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DARK LADY OF DOONA 



CHAPTER ir 



It was late in the autamn of 1601. The harrest-moon was at the full-* 
the serf bad retired to his hut, and the hunter returned from the mountain ; 
— evening had sus^nded the Yaried business of human life — the peasant 
maid listened to tale and ballad -* the harper played in the castle hail — the 
lover mused upon his absent lady — and the hermit told his last bead and 
lay down to rest upon his couch of rushes. 

No scene could be fairer than that viewed by the warder ftom tne 0attle> 
mcnts of Doona. The long and sullen swell of the Atlantic broke upon 
the sandy beach beneath him, and the yellow beam of night danced merrily 
Qpon the luminous waters ; on the left, Slievemore threw its gigantic dite- 
dow across the moonlit bay,, and on the right, the hill of Tarmon appeared 
in dusky distance ; farther on, the islana of Deviiawn was^dimly visible^ 
and, fainter yet, the Black Rock peeped over the glittering ocean, like a 
small dark spot upon the surface or a sparkling mirror. 

The castle of Doona exhibited, in its arrangement and masonry, a sped* 
men of very early architecture. A large square keep of five stories was 
connected with flanking towers of less size, and encompassed by a deep 
fosse. On the land side, the entrance was defended by the turrets rising 
At either side of the embattled gateway ; and seaward, there was a narrow 
postern, communicating with a rude jetty, which admitted boats and small* 
sized vessels to unload. The natural strength of the place might, at first 
sight, appear inconsiderable ; but for several miles, the coast ofiered no other 
landing-place but the point on which the building was erected ; and the 
country, for a considerable distance, being covered with wood, and inter- 
rupted by dangerous morasses, opposed insurmountable obstacles to a 
stranger. Much care also had been bestowed in strengthening this rude 
fortress. The ditch was broad, and, from its continuity to the sea, always 
filled with water ; the battlements were well provided with wall-pieces, and 
ancient engines of defence ; and the outer buildings, drilled with numerous 
shot-holes, rendered a hostile approach obnoxious to the bolts and missiles 
of those within. Doona, for several centuries, had been the residence of tiie 
ddeftains of the wild district around it From the insecurity of property in . 
those perilous times, it had often changed owners, and had successively be- 
longea to the Sullivans, the Dohertys, and the M acmahons. Twelve years 
before the opening of this stoiy, it had been surprised by a female, celebrated 
in Irish chronicles, and had since contin\xed the favourite abode of Grace 
O'Malley, better known, in national traditions, by the appefiauon of 
** Graimia Uile." 

This singular woman for many years exercised a despotic sovereign^ 
«ver a large portion of the noith-weetem coMt, Her exiflteno« is weu 
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auUienticated by historians ; and her visit to the court of Elizabeth, her 
predatory habits, and perilous exploits, form yet the theme of ballads, and 
the subject of the wildest legends of the Irish peasantry. The ruins of her 
places of strength, in the islands, and on the main, are numerous ; and the 
eastles of Clare Island, Kildamnit, Carrig-a-howla, and Doona, still stand- 
ing, prove that the possessions ana power of this wild personage were once 
considerable. 

On the evening we have described, the Ban (huad Dhu (the Black Lady) 
was sitting in an uppgr story of the ancient keep. Her companions, a 
lovely girl of eighteen, with two others of inferior rank, busied in some 
feminine occupation, p^ed their needles diligently, by the light of' tapers 
made of the tallow of goats an4 Jeer. They sat at some distance from the 
dark lady, pursuing th&i task* in silence, or occasionally conversing in low 
whispers. The chamber was large and comfortless ; the wood fire was 
built upon the hearth, and the unsteady flaring of the candles proved that 
the casements were not impervious to the chilling influence of the night 
wind. Yet this was the room of state ; and the furniture and decorations 
formed a strange and anomalous displav. Against the gray unplastered 
walls several rare paintings were suspended ; the vaulted floor was in some 

1>laces visible, and m others concealed by costly carpets ; articles of foreign 
uxury were interspersed with garniture of the simplest fashion ; and Milan 
armour, rapiers of rich device, and newly-invented flre-arms, intermingled 
with Irish weapons of a rude character, and yet ruder workmanship. Every 
thing in the apartment was wild and incongruous: and the air and mood 
of the lady of the castle was in perfect keeping with the strange picture her 
chamber of state presented. 

The lady had passed her flftieth year. Far above the common height of 
women, her ligabs were of masculine proportions, but although the scale was 
large, their symmetry was unexceptionable. There was a daring and com- 
manding character in her look, that would have better suited a noble of the 
pale, than a person of the softer sex ; and yet, at times, when her features 
unbent, during casual moments of placid recollections, some traits of wo- 
manly beauty might still be traced in the ruins of an intelligent, if not a 
once handsome countenance. The forehead was finely expanded, a spark- 
ling eye of the deepest black was surmounted by dark brows, which a life 
of care and danger had contracted — and her raven locks, thrown back in 
lai^ masses, were secured by a blood-red binder ; a yellow manteau, con- 
fined by a silken girdle at the waist, and reaching mid-leg down, met san- 
dals of undressed deer-skin, and a robe of purple cloth, loosely thrown 
across her bare arms, became well the high and haughty figure it enveloped. 
If her dress -was womanly, there were other appendages that were 
ansttited to her sex. From the ginUe hung a bunch of keys of ponderous 
dimensions, and a sheathless weapon, a straight and double-edged knife, 
glittered in her breast, and was visible whenever her robe expanded. 

To the bold and repulsive figure of the dark lady, the timid beauty of the 
^oung girl formed a striking contrast. The light and airy figure, moulded 
m the truest outlines of female loveliness — the rounded arm — the lone 
and delicate hand, would have been a fitting study for the artist's pencil. 
Where her white robe parted, a foot of exquisite proportion peeped out, 
and every movement oi body and limb tofd how perfectly nature had 
formed her masterpiece. Eyes of soft and gentle hazel — hair of the 
deepest chesnut — a full red lip, and teeth of the hue of pearl, completed a 
countenance of unconscious and surpassing beauty. Her silken dress 
differed from that of her companions, and seemed cut in the fashion of 
another ^nd. Her ornaments were few, comprehending golden bracelets, 
a losarv of precious stones, and a relic of matchless virtue. 
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The attendants were young and well-featured. Their short boddice 
and petticoat were of bright colours, the produce of a native loom — rude 
slippers, and a snood worn by unmarried females, finished their attire. 

Seated in a high-backed oaken chair, wjiose black wood and grotesque 
carving bespoke it coeval with the building ; the lady's foot rested on a low 
stool, her searching eye one while gazing on the pine-wood fire, and again 
turning to the narrow casement which opened towards the sea. Her mind 
seemed intensely occupied. At times she preserved a moody silence, or 
muttered words unintelligible to hw young companions, the evident out- 
breakings of a bosom harassed by tempestuous thoughts. Suddenly start- 
ing from the chair, she strode to the wiii(tow, and having looked for a few 
mmutes on the moon-lit ocean, returned tottle-fife, ejaculating in a low but 
distinct voice — " What the foul fiend detains the Ommadawn Worouski ?" 
As she Spoke, the sound of a heavy footstep was heard descending from 
the platform of the tower, the door opened, and an armed figure stood 
upon the threshold. 

" There Is a li^ht upon the beacon of Tarmon, lady," said the warder. 

" Ha ! a vessel coming in — nay galleys sailed but yesterday. Who 
may this stranger be ? — Watch, crvan, if the signal be repesLtea !" She 
hastened to the casement. ** The blaze burns steadily — it is but a single 
sail. Go, Una, tell Naughton to reply to the warning fire. — Would that 
Worouski were safely back,** she continued. — " Surely none would harm 
the fool — lack of wit has hitherto been his security, and I trust it will not 
fail him now." 

The fair girl, who had hitherto remained silent, ventured, in a timid voice, 
to interrogate the lady, and asked^"Was the business of much import 
with which the Ommadaxon* had been intrusted?" 

** By Saint Bride ! the question is most pertinent. Thyself, Inez, caused 
his journey — Yes, thou — leave us, Kathleen," and waving her hand 
impatiently, the attendant left the chamber. 

A momentary silence followed. That dark and suspicious thoughts 
were conflicting in the lady's breast, might be gathered from the doubtful 
muttcrings which reached the ear of the listening girl. *' I was wrong to 
trust the Ommadawn. The monk was absent — and who but a priest or 
a fool were fitting messengers on such a goodly errand — the disposal of a 
woman's hand !" and her Tip curled in high scorn. " Curse on yon absent 
shaveling -— when is his presence sure but at times of festival ? wine and 
venison are beyond his powers of resistance — and the weak dotard would 
expiate forgotten rosaries, and broken fasts, by toiling his fat carcass to the 
summit of Cragh Patrick — Pshaw ! out upon such holy jugglery ! Have I 
any traitor hear my person ? My fellows are true, but are those who were 
once the Red Macmahons to be trusted? I spared but </iree, — the fool, the 
monk, and the minstrel ; they dare not but be honest. Diarmid has reck- 
oned eighty summers — the harp is all he thinks of; let him but dream a 
few short years in peace — aye, that is all his care. What of the monk ? 
What is there to shake his fidelity? and where could he exchange his 
quarters for the better ? In Doona, masses are few and wine-butts plenty. 
He has no holy vanity — cell and sackcloth were little to his taste ; and for 
harp and ballad, he would leave the h3rmn and organ. Give him the warm 
nook, and one merry round at midnight in the guard-room, and 't will 
please the fat sinner better, aye, than a sanctus, though chanted by a 
score of cardinals. He is safe — I need no better assurance than his glut- 
tony. Would the Ommadawn play me false ? I think not He has served 
me faithfully twelve long years — yet the escape of young Macmahon wa» 

*» Ommadawn, in Irish, means a foo). 
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never cleared — look to thyself, Worouski ! -were thy service doubled, and 
thy folly tenfold, one act of treacheiy, and thou shalt dangle where tlqr 
betters did !" 

She ceased, and, afler a short nlence, turned and addressed her ^ young 
companion. ^'Come hither, In€z — lay thy gew-gaw trumpery aside — 
listen an^i^swer honestly." 

Thejpewas a stern and impressive character ki the lady's features, as 
tAkpAiiSioked at the changing colour of her grandchild, which awed the gentle 

*' Inez, thou wilt be mneteen, come Martinmas ; and, before thy a^e, I 
)iad HMtny a suitor, and waa a betrothed bride ; — wouldst thou not wish to 
wed ?" The sudden intemMptory, and the searching glance which accom- 
panM^^ increased the contuskm of the person who had been so abruptly 
questioned. This did not pass the lady's observation^but, without remark, 
she thus continued, 

•* Inez, thou art mine only relation — the last scion of a princely stock — 
the sole descendant — object of all the care, and heiress ot all the posses- 
sions of Grace 0*Malley. Time has been busy with this frame of mine ; — 
those locks, once black as the raven's pinion^ are sprinkling fast with silver. 
My step is slower, my heart beats feebly to what it once did — all these 
things roretell that the winter of my days approaches. Mine has been no 
slugsard life; — five castles call me nustress, and five hundred followers 
bena at ray command. The Jfying hone* sweeps the sea unopposed from 
the Loop Head to Broad Haven ; it quails to neither prince nor baron ; 
nay, not to the royal standard of the English queen* Many wish to call 
roe friend, and few to count me foe. I have sheltered the fugitive with a 
thousand marks upon his head, when the boldest noble of the pale dared 
not to harbour him for an hour. Injury I have repaid with injury ; and 
vengeance never slept with me until she was amply glutted. Lei the Saxon 
horseman and the Sasenach lord deride the she too(f,f while they ride with 
mailed followers, and sleep behind their castle walls : but when they trust 
the sea, let their galleys but leave their harbour, and, if they borrow not the 
eagle's wings, by our Lady's grace, they will dea4y rue the day they dared 
to tempt my enmity !" Her eyes flashed lightning as she spoke, and, 
spurning the footstool with a violence which startled the listening girl, she 
traversed the chamber with the stride and bearing of a warrior. ^* Inez, 
I may leave thee lands and galleys, but how long will they call thee mis- 
tress? I can gift thee bravely with castles, but couldst thou hold them» 
girl? How long would my Kmahons{ ride at thy biddmg ? and how long 
my hardy mariners sail at thy command ? While / Kve^ then art secure. 
While / can hold this key, (she raised one from her girdle,) none will 
approach my gate in hostile guise ; or, if they do, while I can grasp the 
middoge^ they shall not return with impunity. But thy safety must be 
ensured, and i must provide thee with a brave protector." 

Inez started ; her colour rose as the Dark Lady continued, " Yes, thou 
ftaa.b .lA^a a stirring chief — his stren^jth shall protect thy weakness, and 
his fame be worthy to succeed that of the Bantheirna Neillawn.j] I have 
fthosen a bold husband for thee — thou shalt wed O'Connor au lauvo 
dhanag !"ir 

Inez had listened, in breathless ahinn, as her stem grandame proceeded ; 
but, when ho of the red hand was named, her face grew as pale as ashes^ 
and she exclaimed, in an agony of terror — 

** Wed O'Connor dhanag? — he, the honucide, the rob— 
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■"Why, in the devil's namel what frights the silly wendh? Robber 

"Wctaldst thou call him, weak ^irl 7 — robber let it be, if it so please ye. 

9 too am a robber — look rouncTthee — whence came this garniture ? Ask 

Jie Spanish shipman, aud he win tell thee, he was plundered by the DariL 

Woman of the Isles! Whence comes the wine, which flows as freely in 

Doona as poor ale in the castle of an inland baron 7 The manner from 

'Boideagx mayhap might solve that mystery. I war when and with whom 

? please. These fleas are mine — mine by nc;ht of inheritance. I am their 

mistress — I laa^h at modem laws. The Tudor and Plantagenct make 

none to trammd Grace O'Malley. While galley swims, and horseman 

rides at her bidding, the kine shafrlowin her conrt-yard, and the wine-cup 

■«parkle on her boara. To thy coach, Iner! then knowest now thy destiny^ 

4 have willed -it so — be that enough for thee. To thy chamber, Ine«l^^ 

^y rosary twice over, and bless the Virgin for giving thee a granoame 

nble and determined to leave thee powerfifl. Worouski bears my overtures 

'to Au dhanas lauve^' 

^ O God! Uiat he may reject them!" ejaculated the trembling girl, 

''Reject themf! No, wench— A« wUl not, dtre nat^ refuse to wed the 
"heiress of the Ban Oussel Bhu'!^ No, no — O^onnor is no idiot. Bu^ 
'hark 1 who comes so late ? That note ,wa8 never blown by the Omma- 
•dawn." — And the horn at the castle gdte was winded a second time. — 
"^ To thy chamber, Inez, t must know who the strangers be, before, at 
atoM late hour, a bar or boH be drawn.** She said, and quitted the apart- 
•fnent hastily. 

^ She is gone,** said the fair girl, '* but not till she had ^completed my 




Bursting into tears, she quitted the chamber of state fortheflmaller closet, 
"Which haabeen allotted to her use by her stem relative. 



CHAPTER H. 

The day had been unusually calm — not a breath of wind was stirring - 
^e dark'hlue suifaee of the inlantic was unruffled, as far as the eye coul3 
range — and the impatient seaman, as he leaned over the bulwark of the 
^Murk, looked at the sky and the deep, seeking in vain for some symptom 
of a coimng'breeze. The^essel rolled lazily onthe long swell of the ocean, 
find the frequent and monotonous rustle ofxhe empty canvass ahowcd that 
the baik was only drifting witti the tide. 

Close in ivith the land, a galliot was 'becalmed under the hu^e cliflfs of 
Saddle Head ; part of the crew were sleeping, and part collected forward 
in a group, endeavouring to while away tnis inactive portion of their duty 
by listening to the common-place narratives of nautical adventure. Beside 
the helm, which had been abandoned, as the bark for hours had wante€ 
-steerage- way, two youths stood conversing, whose different dress and 
-superior air proved tnem to be no seafaring men, but personages of honour 
-and diitinetion. 

*< How provoking, Gerald, to be within a stone'stsastof land, and remain 
cooped within the galliasse, floating as idly as yonder heap df sea-weed.'' 

" And yet, Ralph, wherefore should we be -anxious to leaye 'the barkf 
We have no waiting friends to bid us welcome — no broad lands to call us 
•mafitevs. We are rolons and traitors, if the queen's excellent majesty and 

^ Q9MiDail:Xa4y* 
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ker most upright counsellors can be relied upon. I am attainted, and 
thou proscribed — I have been deprived of rights and titles, and thou has! 
an hundred marks upon thy head. But, courage, Montravers ; let fate 
stand our fnend ; we may mend, and, by St,. Jude t we cannot mar, our 
fortunes." 

''Aye, Gerald,, we axe fairly matched; thou an oatcast from thy boy- 
hood, and I a wandering, broken man, who has aaen his fortunes wredied 
beyond recovery, and the best and bravest masttf perish on Ihe scaffold^ 
the victim of that heartless hag„ Elizabeth." 

"Hushr-hushl speak treason only, Ralph — Thou mavest then, haply, 
escape the axe; but, by the massL breatne but one doubt upoa the peer* 
less beauty of the virgin monarch,, and thy. fate is sealed. But, softly ; I 
see our schippeE has^come on. deck:, he is a shrewd knave, and we had 
better keep our histories to ourselves.." 

" He has done us good service, however, and acquitted himself right 
faithfully. I may wrong him, by doubting that his calling is an honest 
one ; yet, if he be a rogue, 'fore God ! he is a bold one. His light shallop 
was never fUted out for commerce ;. his crew are wild and numerous, and 
look more like rov«rs of the sea, than men engaged in the sober cause of 
traffic. Our guide minr be somewhat uncultured in his manners, but in 
fliir and bearing he is mr beyond hia mates*. Trust me,.GeraId» we are in 
but indifierent company." 

" Well, well, let the wind blow a few hours, and it shall part us. See» 
here comes Hubert — if^ in sooth, that be his teue name. As he spoke, the 
achipper of the galliasse apprpached the place where his passengers were 
dfscoursing. He was a very young man ; but the hardships of a sea life 
Bad left their rough traces on. nis bronzed countenance, ana proved that he 
had been bufietins their fury from his boyhood. His person was of the 
middle size, and aamirably proportioned fbr endurance of fatigue,, and the 
lighter feats of manly exercise. His sun-burnt countenance was open and 
intelligent ; courage and ready wit might be traced in the expression of his 
handsome featm^s and the flashing of his keen black eye ; — and he gave 
his orders with that decision, which bespoke a perfect confidence in his oMm 
skill, and the certainty of meeting an iraplieit obedience from his comrades. 
His dress was made of coarse blue kersey, though not in the usual form of 
that worn- by seamen. It was a loose and shapeless upper coat peculiar to> 
the marinera.of Flushing,. with a sort of garment attached, formed like a 
woman's petticoat, which only descended to the knee. He wore a seal* 
skin cap upon his head, And bad a telescope in. his hand, which he occasion- 
ally directed towards the west 

^ The breeae," he said^ addJressiag his passengers, " is gathering, and ia 
a few minutes we shall have a flowing sheet and a swelling sail, Yoa 
are wearied, doubtless, noble sirs, Muth lying oa the water like a log ; but 
the wind wUl have its way, and the tide will never stay — at least, so goes 
the adage." 

*^ We must be patient, Hubert," said the taller youth ; — " and now to 
pay our passage^ Come hither — thou hast earned thy guerdoa honestlv ;" 
and he told twelve broad pieees into the mariner's hand. — *' We snail 
soon bid. you farewell, wishing your returning voyage prosperous-" The 
schipper still held the gold carelessly, nor ofiered to place it in his pocket 
The second youth observed it, ana exclaimed — "How now, knave! — 
Wouldst thou tdl it over? do- so — a murraui take thee — think ye we 
would deprive thee of a groat ? ->• tell it man — the count is there." 

*^ This pays me not," said the mariner coldly. 

« Why, what the foul fiend ails thee ? — Is it not thy bargain, fellow T* 

^It is not ;" for half the sum was all I claimed when F took you on. 
fenaid the Jolly Tar. Gold will not pay iiie»,Sir Ejiights i-- gTV^ em » 



TBK DAEK LADT OF DOOITA. § 

booD) if it please you ; but for gold, I neither want nor take it; and I bus- 
pect that my own girdle holds more pieces of coin than both your purses^ 
were their united contents told twice over." 

" By Saiat Paul ! thou art a saucy varlet," said the tall stranjger, with a 
smile ; *' you give us gallant tiUes, which we deserve not, and m the same 
breath tax U9 rooiuU^ with our poverty. — What boon dost thou purpose 7 
— speak,, the breeze is rising and my foot longs to press, the g^een sward 
ence more.'' « 

"The boon is simple," said the mariner, as he laid his hand' upon the 
helm to direct the vess^'s coame. — ** I would serve you as your gentlo* 
man." 

The tall youth smiled, and his companion lauehed outright. — "Ho- 
bert^" said the former, "little dost thou know how broken are the fortunes 
of him you would accompany ; — I eould not pay thy service ; for, by the 
rood ! where I shall bestow me when I shall leave thy bark, I know nof 

" And yet/* said the steersman carelessly, " the Earls of Kildare could 
once have rewarded good service bravely." 

The youth starteaT " By heaven ! Rarph, he haa my secret j" — then 
turning to the schipper, he demanded haughtily, " Fellow, what knowest 
thou of me?7 

" Every things" was the cool reply, — " from the hour you left the pro- 
tection of Lady Mary of Ofialy, till you were confided to that of the Duk^ 
at Mantua ; aye, Earl, every adventure, from the time you tumbled into 
the pit hunting with the gallant cardinal, until you fell in love dancing 
at the queen's mask, with the fairest star of all, the peerless Mabel Mon- 
tague." 

** Gerald 1 thy confessor knows not more than this strange fellow ; I crrer 
swore thou couldst not keep thyself incognito. Now will I defy the 
knave, an he be an^ one less than Sathanas, to say who I am, and what 
errand brought me hither." 

"Under favour, no knave. Sir Knight; and yet one who might haply 
blunder on some incidents of thy own numerous exploits." 

*' No, by the rood, or I '11 give Uiee leave to call me as poor a masquer 
as my friend." 

"Knowest thou aught of Robert Devereuz, Karl of Essex?—* Speak, 
why wince ye, knight ? the question is but a simple one. Never did a 
braver noble stoop to the headsman's axe. He had deadly enemies and 
devoted friends ; one was this sallant master of the horse. When the 
bright fortunes of that splendid favourite were darkened by bis own foUyi^' 
and the unceasing malice of his foea, who clung more faithfully to his he* 
loved lord, or fought more desperately on the earl's last mad attempt, than 
Ralph Monlrcmers ?" 

'* Thou art discovered, Ralph ; and yet, in faith, it is a poor jest, to feel 
that we are in the power of a stranger. Thou wouldst not play us false 7** 
and he darted a searching glance at the mariner. 

•* I would not," returned the schipper calmly, " were thy attainder, noble 
Earl, attended with more perilous consequences to him who harboureid you^ 
•r the marks upon your head, Sir Knight, trebled." ^ 

" But what security can be placed in mere assertion ?" 

" If I would betray you," said the mariner, " the port of Galway was as 
easily made as this wild bay ; and Sir John Mowbray would oblige hia 
royal mistress, by sending you in safe keeping to England. Elizabeth has 
a garrison in Sligo ; could not the bark have been steered a little to tha 
Borthward? Look over yon beetling point;" — for the vessel had now 
rounded the headland, and was openni^ the bay of Doohooma. " Seest 
thou aught in the red streak of lignt, which the setting sun has left behind 
Kim?" 



^Thereis a dark building rising above a grove of fir-treeck** 
'' Your flight is accurate, Sir Knight ; and there lives one, who would win 
the reward, and fetter you as closely as ever prisoner was manacled. Tha 
(Ban Dwrrasha* as I have heard men say, of late y ears 4ias become marvd« 
^ously loyal^ 

" The Ban -Durragha — who may -he be ?" 

The schipper flrailed. — " SA«, rather, if it flo tfl o tPiy e ; Grace O'Mal* 
ley, called Lady by her followers, and fifty nances Vt«#i by the rest df 
■mankind, lives m yon black buildings that is vie castleof Doona. But 
nark! the watch-tower -spies ufl.** 

Favoured by wind and tide, the baik ran^quicldy between Achiil Head 
4Uid DevHawn, but it did iMt escape the vigilant look-out kepton the hill df 
TTarraon. A flame arose from the tower, which in a few minutes was an- 
«wered by another from the castle of Poena. Regardless of either signal, 
the bark stood on till she passed the ILidge Point ; when, roun(Hng to, she 
lowered her sails. 

" Thus ends our ^oyage^* said the schipper, as the6p!ash>of the falling 
Anchor was Ibeard. "And now, what -say ywi — shall I take on service 
^th you, noble sirs ?" 

" What couldst thou do f^ said 'the taH youth, with a srafle, " 1 wees 
thou hast never been regiilarly bred up a gentleman of the bed-chamber.*' 

" Indeed, the tede erf* my accomplishments is soon told ^ but, neble Earl, 
<wbat I lack in experience might! not balance in fidehty ?" 

'' Canst ride ? canstfence r* said the -second stranger* 

y He would be a wild steed that could mak<e me part the sadifie. I cam 
wield a brand indifferentiv, shoot a fair shot with boH or 'bullet, fiteer the 
Jolly Tar from Clare to the Canaries, learn the counsel of other men, ani 
tnanage to conceal ray own." 

" emerald, he has us there — what wouldet thou have for good service ?• 
s *< Just what good service merited — shall I take on. Lord Earl ?" 

" If then wilt try fortunes with one so broken as myself, thou art wel- 
come ?" 

The schipper bowed. ^'Pardon a short absence,^' he -said, and calling 
apart one, who seemed his fieoond in eovnand, he conversed with hira 
^earnestly for a few minutes, and then vanished down the hatchway. 

"We have gained a shrewd attendant, Ralph — *Tis a strange and 
amphibious aoil; of animal, but yet may be useful in 6«ir >e«g[eBcy — I per- 
■ceive we are to land immediately, liaeafaipmen are bringing our mails 
•and weapons finm below, wUle others are launching the pinnace off the 
iledk.** 

" Well, 'frte direct usl — for where to steer our course, I <know not** 

A short time had elapsed, when Hubert rejoined his new masters. His 
-flea attire was exchanged for a neat and well-appointed jerkin asd trunks. 
His appearance was now that of a well-conditioned yeoman, and a small 
liunting hanger and feathered cap weU became the bcavery of an earl's 
yeoman. 

" Come, noble sirs, ni^ draws on apace, and after cmfew we might find 
an entrance into Doona no easy affair. The Ban Outsel then rarely opens 
tier gates to strangers.— We lodge there to-night, unless your worship 
liave otherwise ppovided." 

" In faith, Hubert, if the lodging be not ftimirfied by thyself, we are most 
likely to have a green couch and a fltarry canopy." 




♦ Tha Bark Woman. 
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antrance ; but, an you wish to return, 'fore God, you must seek a better 
surety than mine." 

** dterald, the knave speaks truly ; shall vie be kinsmen, drop our own 
titles, and take our old companion TyrrelPs ?" 

"'Twill answer." 

" But your storjr — your business ? The Ban Durragha, credit me, takes 
a lively interest in we afiairs of her visiters, and, particularly, such as 
arrive at raidnigfa(^ and- who can give but an indifferent account of knightly 
looks and empty purses. 4But the boat waits, and we can frame a ntting 
tale for the Peragh* as we row to shore.'* 

As the little pinnace pulled from the ^lliot, Montravers asked if tbe 
bark would remain long where she had anchored. 

" Only till the boat returns. No, no — The Lady Qrace makes sad mis- 
takes in trimng matters of ri^ht and property. Her enemies, men say^, are 
numerous, she wages, therefore, a sort of indiscriminate warfare, and is by 
no means scrupulous as to grounds of quarreL By accident, she might 
include us in the list, and under that impression, annex the Jolly Tar to 
her own squadron. But to guard against mistakes, ere morning break, the 
bark will be far beyond the danger. As he spc^e, the pinnace grounded 
on a sandy beach, and the passengers and their light baggage were promptly 
landed. The boat then puUed out to sea, and the strangers and tneir 
esquire were left together. 

A thick wood skirted the shore, and its dense and tangled copse seemed, 
in the pale moonlight, to present an impervious obstacle to the travellers. 
Hubert, however. Having placed the luggage on his shoulders, guided his 
companions by a difficmt and winding pathway. He appeared perfectly 
acquainted with the localities of the forest ; for, at a round pace, he led 
them directly to their destination. As they walked on, a ready story was 
invented to excuse their untimely visit to the castle, and before they reached 
the gate, Hubert declared himself well prepared to meet the interrogatories, 
to which, undoubtedly, her belated visiters would be subjected, before being 
admitted by the Dark Lady of Doona. The loud bayms of a large wou 
dog, the flaring of numerous liffhts, and the shadows of human figures in- 
distinctly seen as they passed the arrow slits above the portal, showed that 
the inmates of the castle were on the alert, and that the approach of stran- 
gers had been discovered. But before the warder could demand their names, 
and report their coming, Hubert seized the huge moorse horn which was 
suspended at the gate, and his loud and repeated blasts apprized the Ban 
Oossel Dhu, that unexpected guests were waiting for admission. 



CHAPTER III. . 

Some time elapsed, tfnd the summons of the belated travellers was un- 
answered. " A murrain light upon the lazy porter," said Hubert, peevishly ; 
the knave's nook is no doubt a warm one, and he recks little how long ne 
leaves us shivering in the cold night air. Mayhap he has stuck too closely 
tc the flagon ; but I '11 see whether another blast may not rouse the slug- 
gard." §0 saying, he advanced to the gate, and seized the horn anew. 

" Leave it alone, young man," said a hoarse voice from a loop-hole at his 
side ; " be advised by me, and keep thy breath to tell thy errand. People 
before now have blown as sturdy blast as thine own, who would have after- 
wards given a rose noble that they bad never laid lip to horn." 

VThile the voice was still speaking, a small lattice in the gate, strongly 

• Tke Pirvit, another of the lady's appellations. 
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fenced with iron stancheons, was cautiously unclosed, and the mvaairndt 
several musquetoons and hand-guns protruded through the shot-holes, wtdch 
were above and around the portal — ■ ' 

'* Who are ye ? and what bring:8 you here V was demanded, by a bold 
and peculiar voice, from the open wicket. 

" We are strangers, and are seeking lodging for the nisht" 

" Strangers ye may be ; but who and wtait ye are rshcQl know before ye 
enter here. Your names ?" ' ' ' 

« Tyrrell ; we are brothers, and this is our attendant" 

" Tyrrell — the name is English. What are ye ?" 

''Gkntlemen by descent, and soldiers by profession." 

^'Gentlemen and soldiers. What drove ye hither at midnight?" 

''^e are boand to Galway, where our regiment lies under the command 
of Sir John Mowbray. Contrary winds, and the ignorance of the pilot, 
made us lose our true course, and wander to the northward. Provisions 
failed us, and our water grew scant ; and, at our own risk, we were landed 
here at sunset." 
- "Have ye no other company?" 

'*Kone, save our gentleman." 

" Admit them, Comae, and then conduct them to our presence." 

The last order proved, that the speaker was no other than the Dark Lady. 
. The falling of heavy chains, and the removal of bars and fastenings suc- 
ceeded. Presently the gate unclosed, and, amidst a glare of torch-light, 
and through a confused crowd of wild and savage-looking men armed with 
pikes and hand-guns, the strangers were ushered into an inner court-yard, 
beneath the arched door- way of the principal tower or keep, an elderly man 
was standing, holding a tighted taper in his hand. He was attired in a kind 
of livery, having the salient horse rudely emblazoned on his surcoat He 
roughly bade the travellers welcome ; and, desirins them to follow, led the 
way up a steep winding stair, and pointing to a door, told them, that the 
Lady Grrace was there waiting to receive them. 

The Ban Oussel was seated in her high black chair, with her foot resting 
on a hassock ; a very handsome female was standing at her back, and a 
dumb boy, richly but gaudily attired, was placed beside a tripod table, on 
which silver cups and flagons of chased and curious workmanship were 
laid out From the form and devices of these vessels, it was auite evident ' 
that they once had been the property of the church, and originuly designed 
for very different purposes from those to which they had been latterly ap{Mied. 
Additional tapers had been introduced into the chamber of state, and they 
were so disposed as to throw their light upon the door- way, and thus enable 
■ the Dark Lady to scrutinize the persons and features of her midnight 
visiters, as they v^ere conducted to her presence. 

It would appear that this momentary inspection of the guests had termi- 
nated in their favour. She waved her hand with dignity, and motioned 
Shem to be seated. The pseudo-brothers obeved; and Hubert remained 
standing. On a signal, the dumb boy filled a large eof .with the win^ of 
Burgundy. This he first presented to the Ban Oussisf^ who courteously 
pledged the strangers ; and then, delivering it to the guests, they drankrtb 
their hostess in return. 

" We were retiring to rest," said the Dark Lady, " and deemed not that 
visiters would honour us thus late. Refreshments will soon be ready; 
meanwhile, drinkj gentlemen :" and she signalled the page to fill the cup 
anew. *' That wme should be indifferent good — it has been some winters 
in our cellar ; — try it, you shall have a stoop of Bordeaux presently. While 
the meal is coming, if you were not too much wearied with your voyage, I 
would inquire what was the latest news of England. Has aught occurred 
of import there since Robert Devereux lost his head ? and has Elizabeth 
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replaced her lover ? Does she now read homilies or sing madrigals ? and 
is she oflener at the masque or the altar ? By our lady ! she is a miracle 
of endnnnce. I count not within ten vears of hers/ and time treats me 
Baucily. Emcx was a brave soldier and a sorry statesman — I entertained 
him at my poor castle of Carrickahowla, when he came hither to visit the 
Lord Deputy of Connausht I thought him a noble ahd courteous gentle* , 
man, but, by Saint BrideT I suspected that his head was something of the ' 
tightest ; and, God rest him ! as it fell out^he proved he could not keep it 
on his shoulders. Go, Una, tell the loitering knaves to serve our meal 
directly. Had I been forewarned of your coming, I would have given 
you a better welcome. Soldiers and shipmen betimes must fare but slen- 
derly.'» 

After a short delay, the person in the emblazoned surcoat entered, kfKC- 
ing supper, in which he was assisted by several attendants. He made 
numerous excuses to his lady for the poverty of the meal. — " The cooks 
and scullions 'were a-bed, and he feared detaining her guests while a better 
encertainment could be provided. Yet now-a-days, the supper served 
would be accounted suMciently substantial. It consisted of an ample sup- « 
ply of venison steaks, broiled sea trouts, and grouse brandered on tne coals. 
Besides these, there were as many cold joints of fresh and preserved meats as 
would have satisfied a troop of hungry travellers. In the conduct of the 
meal there was much of rude display — silver plate appeared there in 
strange and anomalous variety, as many articles exhibited on the board 
were rather placed there for show than for utility. Flasks of rare and ex- 
quisite wines were lavishly opened ; and the Ban Oussel did the honours 
of the table, with a hausnty grace, mixed with much sincere hospitality. 
After the meal was ended, ana the cup had passed fre(|[uenily, and been as 
often replenished, the lady rose to retire, havmg first iniimated to her guests 
that their sleeping, chamber was on the floor beneath. She lef\ the room, 
preceded by the liveried groom with a taper, and followed by her handsome 
gentlewoman. 

The dumb boy remained to wait upon the strangers ; and presently, the 

Eersonase who had lighted the Ban Oussel from the' chamber returned, 
earing from his lady *'a fair good-night," with a request that her guests 
would not spare the wine-flasks, of which this functionary, who appeared 
- a sort of head server, had brought a fresh supply. 

" Let that poor lad retire," said Fitzgerald to his companion, as he pointed 
to the dumb boy. — " With Hubert's aid, we shall manage to reach our 
hamber, even with another cup aboard." 

Mont ravers turned to the page, who was anxiously watching for orderiL 
nd, pointing to the door, signed to him that he might withdraw. The youth 
owed ; but as he passed the place where Hubert was seated, the latter, 
suddenly rose from his seat, laid his hand upon the boy's shoulder, and 
gazing tor a moment with intense interest on his features, sank down 
again, labouring under a violent and unaccountable emotion, while the page, . 
apparently alaniie4 fX this earnest scrutiny, hurried from the chamber. 

" Gerald, what tfamk you of the night's adventure ? Matters looked any* 
thing but promising when thou and I were catechised at the gate, with a 
score of rascally musquetoons levelled at us from within. P faith, it is no 
jest to undergo an e:i(amination, with the certainty that a trip of the tongue 
will be requited by a brace of bullets ; but, once in, the quarters are unob- 
jectionable. What, bo! —^Hubert— art asleep, or dead ? — a plagye upon 
thee for a dreamer — out with another cork. Tne flavour of this Bourdeauz 
is exquisite — by Saint Peter ! a cardinal might get glorious over-night, and 
his conscience be little the worse for it on the morrow." 

'' Stop, Ralph," cried his companion, ''Hubert looks deadly pale ;" and 
both the young men started from their seats, and approacheil their attendaal^ 
20^2 
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who had risen anperceived from the bottom of the table, and waB leaning 
against the casement • 

''.'T is but a passing weakness, noble sirs," he said faintly. -— ** Thanks 
for this kindness," as he took the goblet which Montravers offered him. 
** I have had some smack of ague since I sojourned in the Low Country— 
. t will go ofTpresentiy ;" and he passed his hand across his forehead, whera 
the COM drops were trembling on his brows. With an efK>rt he raised the 
cup to his lips, and having drunk, his sudden indisposition gradually sub- 
sided, and, accordmg to the fasbk>n of the times, he returnea to the bottom 
of the table, and joined his nobler associates. 

^ Take thy cup, Hubert -^ the colour again mantles in thy cheek. Trust 
me, the red gmpe is the best restorative. 'Fore God, Gerald, the wine is 
marvellous. Why, the Ban Oussel, or whatever name you give her, is a 
most praiseworthy personage— her .cellarage is unequalled. The chan- 
Ctsllot — aye, or we lord deputy himself, 7- could not produce a better flask 
Aanthis." 

; ** It cost but little,** said the attendant, in a whisper. 
• * What mean you, Hubert?" 

** It was probably," said the s<]uire, "once the property of some one of 
the lady's numerous and indefinite enemies.^ They invaded the wide seas, 
isrhich she roost reasonably claims as her inheritance and exclusive pro- 
perty^ her galleys sailed faster, and the strangers were plundered accord- 
mgly." 

*** Nay, by St Paul ! we may inquire about the means hereafter ; but, at 
the present, we shall not quarrel with the liquor for qot exactly knowing by 
what means it came into this honest lady's custody. But the night wears, 
and now for our chamber. Hubert, if you provide us thus, thy service will 
be above guerdon. I could now be so happy, but, ah, the seas divide us. 
Mabel ! Mabel ! would that we had never met, or never parted !" 

"Aye, Gerald, there lies the drawback. Now, for Maud or Mabel^ 1 
care not a gray groat Thanks to my lucky stars, if all else were ship- 
wrecked, I broo^t.here a careless heart Confound the Bourdeaux ! me 
thinks a fresh set of tapers have been lighted in the apartments. Ah ! 
wine, like love, will have its way. Come, Hubert ; take a light, man — 
to bed— it is full time. Our room is above us — at least, the old dame 
said so, an I err not" 

« Beneath, Sir Knight." 

"It makes no di&rence, I presume. Come along^ Gerald. By the 
mass ! I have a strange whizzing of the brain, and a most miraculous an- 
tteadiness of limb. The Ban's wine is unrivalled." 

Montravers's companion thought it full time to retire. Hubert proceeded| 
•then, with tapers, to guide them to their sleeping-room. But there was no 
fikelihood that they would have been suffered to mistake their chamber : 
an armed sentind was stationed at the door, and, as Fitzgerald acciden- 
tally raised his eyes to the upper landing-place, they were encountered by 
those of the Dam Lady, who was looking over the frae-stone balustrade 
above. ^ # 

Within their dormitory, things were better reflated, and much more 
comfortable, than the rude character of the mansion would have led them 
to expect Their cribs were comfortably laid out, and provided with an 
ample quantity of coverings. Montravers required no other sleeping 
draught than the Bourdeaux he had so liberally indulged in: FitzgeraTd, in 
a few minutes, was dreaming of his absent Mabel ; and Ilubert slept, of 
pretended to sleep. 
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CHAFTBat IT. 

WttB'and pedeiii aB^tbe period was wfaenihe Lady of D6onaF|fourished^ 
tfDd when women swayed' tbo seepires of England and Scotland, her .' 
tftrange history was raore romantic than any upon the records of th&t a^ 

She was the only child of the chiefWiin of the OMalleys> and her eamr 
years were passed h^ the castle of Clare Idand. Her mother died whila:-*^ 
she was yet an^ infant ;; and^ her father; entirely engrossed with the eteima^ 
feuds of those unsettled times, rarely had leisure to visit the insulated 
abode of the deserted orphan, " Lord of a barren heritage,*^ his swoni 
was his best possession r a powerfid and deiFoted band of martiaF followem' 
were ever ready to executetbe orders of their daring leader f and ;.theiH[<r 
0f Cormac Mora**^ waff a wild eaareer of {nredatory adventure, marked' only 
By the vicissitudes of lawless time's, crowned* one while with success, of 
driven for shelter to his island fastness, according to the varying altema* . 
lions of victory and defealb^ 

The earlier years of the Lady Grrsce passed, before she claimed way 
attention from her fierce and warlike father ; for his unfrequentr visits to^ 
his island home were consumed in rude revelry and military preparation.. 
Sut time stole on ; the twelfth* summer of his daughter's life vras over, when 
Cormac Dhu,f surprised in a defile by a superior enemy, was (fefbated'wiifar 
eonaiderable loss; and by great exertion, and a heavy sacrifice of life, was 
borne with difficulty fron^ & fktasL field, severely wounded,, by the remnanf 
of his galUint band. Transported on a rude litter,, he was- earned, under 
eover of the ntght, through tne mountain passes, and" at hist found shelter 
ftom his pursuers, wi&in the walls of his paternal town. 

Then it was that the wounded chief^ during the long and painfltl months 
Ihat were required ta eflbct hia cure, Feamea fkst to know and love hi» 
deserted child. Young as she was, her commanding bearing struck her 
parent with delight, while her bold and free carriage, mingled with vat* 
doubted proofs of tenderness hr his sufierki«iy made a deei^ and lasting 
impression on the wild aod lawless chieC Ab* feminine timidity checkeS 
Her in word er action — tcf fear; or woman's nenRonsnep, she seemed ar 
stranger; and when the stoutest of the retainers at times hesitated to 
eommunicate to Cormae Dhu* some evil tidings from the mainland, the* 
undaunted girl would convey the unwelcome news, and, reekless of the 
vnrestrained fury the disclosure might prodVicer would calmFy await title* 
orders of the fi^c^effain,. tin passion had subsscled, and reason again 
resumed' her influence. No wonder,. I&en, that Corm^ Dhu, during hhr 
long confineipent, had opportlinities> which otherwise he would have 
hicked, to know and love his child ; aqd when his recovery was at last 
efiectody thai a new object engrossed his thoughts, and all his future 
schemes were diveeted te one end — toi- increase the possessions of his 
dadghter,- and obtun a noble alliance for the heiress of tiie lands and castle 
•f Clare Island. 

A stormy period of feudal warfare succeeded^ A»ge, meanwhilcj wa» 
stealing imperceptibly upon the dark chieftain, and, almost worn down by 
a long career of periTous adventure,Cormac Dbu began to require more re- 
pose thanr the fierce and unsettled spirit of the times won^ safely peimit.^ 
Grace had attained her seventeenth year — the girl was ripenmg fest to 
womanhood, and she was aUke remarkable for her beautjr and a bold andf 
masculine dnpositibit. Ahetdj the lo^reTy hebese had excited the attentioo 

CiMnasc Moie>-£«ffgsiv Grtat Cstbms. f Csimas Mni- Mack CofiMf;- 
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of the neighbouring chiefs, and, under various pretexts, many a visileiritt* 
paired to uie castle of Clare Island, attracted by the flattering: reports whi^ 
reached the main land, touching the beauty of Cormac Dhu's daushter« 
Several suitors had declared themselves — several had made prelimmarf 
t>verture8 through monks and minstrels, then the accredited agentsin every 
embassy of love: when it was formally announced thai l^acmahon^ now 
Lord of £ni8,ana one of the most poweitul of the wecAMfivinefs, intended to 
honour Clare Island ^ith a visit, and, if report spfekftlrue, demluid from her 
fiither the Lady Grace in marriage. 

The intellifience that the greatMacmahon waS about to become a suitor 
for hia daughter's hand, was highly gratifjring to Coitnac Dhu. £lxten-» 
nvely allied by blood and intermarriages with, the most powerful of thd 
north-western families, the lords of Ems had been amcmg the most success- 
ful adventurers of the day. The paternal property of the Macmahons join- 
ed tke hereditary possessions of his intended bride ; and Cormac, by an 
alUance wiA this influential chief, would not only aggrandize his child, but 
secure the fnendship and co-operation of a rival clan, whO) for years, had 
been as formidable for numbers, as, from the contiguity of their strong-hold 
to his island castle, a source of considerable inquietude.^ Macmalion bad 
but newly succeeded to his estates. He was characteri^d as a rude but 
daring soldier, but little was known about him now ; for, living on very 
indiflerent terms with his deceased father, he had chiefly engaged himself 
in the wars of the pale, and seldom repaired to his patemafnome, where 
report said he had been but coldly received during his shoit and infrequent 
^sits. 

It was the close of September, and the arrival of the Lady Grace's suitor 
was daily expected. Rude preparations were busily made to receive the 
suest with honourable welcome. The friends and kindred of the O'Mal- 
leys were assembled, and galley afler galley arrived from Innisboflen and 
Innustuth, with the remoter clansmen who left the islands to pay then* duty 
to their chief. The tidings of the intended festivity spread over the adja- 
cent counties, and harpers and pipers flocked from distant parts, to share 
the revelry and profit by the festival. A small galliasse had already been 
despatched to announce the departure of Macmahon fi:om his castle of 
Doona, when the weather, whicn had been unusually calm, began to 
change suddenly ; clouds collected in the south-west, a thick haze rose 
over the distant ocean — the breeze freshened momently, and, in an hour, 
every indication of an equinoctial gale was manifest, and the united exer- 
tions of the islanders were directed to launch the galleys up the beach, and 
secure them from the approaching tempest 

Numerous as the inmates of the castle were, their combined eflbrts could 
scarcely succeed in placing the little fleet in safetjr. ' The sea rose in moun- 
tain-ridj^es, and came roanng into the harbour, while the rudely-constructed 
pier could scarcely protect the* galleys from the mountain- waves, that burst 
m thunder on the beach. The spray, in showers, struck the upper case- 
ments of the tower, where the heiress of Clare Island was seatea with her 
attendants ; and while her more timid followers were temfied at the fury ot 
the gale, their bolder mistress gazed upon the troubled elements with a 
stem satisfaction, that seemed to say that the commotion of sea and sky 
were but congenial to her own wild and fearless spirit 

" Una," she said, addressing a young and handsome girl, who appeared 
Co be her favourite attendant, ** Look out upon the ocean. Did ever storm 
come on so fiercely ? Tlus island lover will hardly tempt the sea to claim his 
mistress^ Would he were offthe harbour but a league, and the gale might 
prove his manhood and his seamanship together. I know not how it is, 
Dut I am half prepared to hate him. They tell me he is proud and daring. 
. Weill we '11 put bun to the test ere he weds with Grace O'Malley ; and if he 
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thinks she is to bo won like other women, by dying looks and posied words, 
Saint Mary ! but he reckons wrong. But, see ! Holy Mother ! what is 
yonder speck upon the foam of ocean, now hid, now visible ? 'T is gone ; 
•-* look southward, sirl. I saw it asain ! It is a bark," and spriujging past 
ner maidens, the Lscgr Grace rushed up the narrow staircase which led to 
the summit of the tower. Nor was she deceived. The watchman was 
already directing his telescope through an arrow-slit which commanded 
the southern ocean, and, though distinctly visible at times, at ethers hidden 
by the swell of the Atlantic—- a galley, under bare poles, and without 
venturing to show an inch of canvass, was seen furiously driven by lea and 
storm, ilpon those black uid foam-covered cliffs, wHich everywhere sur- 
round Clare Island. 

The tower of the castle was speedily crowded with the chieftain and his 
followers. Every moment, the unhappy vessel approached nearer, and Mt 
len^h it was clearly ascertained that she was a galley of lajget size and 
foreign build. Her destruction was inevitable^ — no assistance could be 
rendered from the shore, and, as she hurried furiously towards the Bridge 
Point, where the cliiis, in masses of three hundred feet, overhung the ocean, 
and even in a calm were with difficulty approai ned, the fate of the mariners 
was but too certain. Actuated by mingled motives of plunder or curiosity, 
the inmates of the castle hastened to the spot ; and while her garments 
could scarcely withstand the storm that ragCKd around, the daughter of Cor- 
mac had mingled with her father's followers, and from the precipices which 
beetled over tne tempest-troubled ocean, now watched with intense anxiety 
the devoted bark as it was urged irresistibly to destruction. 

The vessel, now occasionally seen through spray and billows, was a. 
stout and well-appointed bark ; but it was in vain for the despairing crew 
to make an effort to arrest the fate that seemed inevitable — one attempt 
was tried, to hoist a close-reefed fore-sail, but the canvass was blown 
from the yard before it could be well expanded. On drove the galley — and 
the crew, consisting of a score of men, were seen collected on the ouarter- 
deck, waiting in despairing silence until the hapless vessel should strike, 
and the moment of dissolution arrive. 

Nor were they long kept in suspense. Nearin^ the fatal rid^e where 
the surf was breaking violently, the ^Iley touched lightly on the outer 
point ; — another minute, and a sea earned and left her upon the very sum- 
mit of the reef: -~ the masts went over the side, and the boat, which had 
been prepared for the attempt, hung for a second with its crowded crew 
upon the broken surface. Next moment it rose upon the surf, keel upper- 
most, and every being who had intrusted their lives to that frail chance, 
was plunged into the breakers and perished. 

Still the disabled vessel hung upon the reef, while each succeeding wave 
was expected to complete its destruction* But the water ebbed rapidly, 
find the shattered wreck still remained unbroken ; all the brave equipments 
of the galley had ahready drifled to the land, and before the tide had half 
fallen, the dead ^bodies cnT the crew were left upon the sands, which now 
were crowded with the islanders. 

Another hour passed — the wreck was deemed approacl^able from the 
shore, and the most active of the chiePs followers boaraed the ill-fated ves* 
sell Their absence was but short, for night, and the flowing tides, and 
unabated gales, obliged them to return, and when they landed on the beach, 
the astonishment of Cormac and his daughter was extreme, when among 
the varied articles of rich plunder which they had bn>tt|^t away, a yoong 
and noble-lookmg stranger was lifted from the boat, and left upon the 
beach, beside his dead companions. 

Wild and masculine as tne hdress of Clare Island was, she could not^ 
look upon the situation of that desolate man without emotion. While her' 
2* 
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sire and his clansmen were engaged in saving the merchandise brought iSnonf. 
the vessel, and hauling u|) the boats beyond the expected influence of the 
coming tide, young Grace knelt over the forsaken stranger, and ejcamined 
his appearance attentively. He was evidently no common man ; his were 
not tne coarse vestments and rugged features of a low-bom mariner ; his 
dress, though drenched with spray, and spoiled by storm, had once been 
costly ; a rapier was suspended at his belt ; a jewelled ring still clasped his 
finger, and his pale features and coal-black moustache, even though life had 
idmost parted, bespoke the knightly dignity of the hapless foreigner. He 
was cowveyed with tenderness, by the lady's order, to the castle, and placed 
under the managemcAfe'of a monk, whose skill in medicine was celebrated. 
The stranger was kindly and carefully attended, and in four days he had 
sufiiciently recovered from his bruises to venture, with the monk's assist- 
ance, to leave his chamber. 

Nor did the; lady's attention to her unknown guest cease with medicinal 
relief. The stranger's mails were driven on the beach, when the vessel 
next day parted, and his wardrobe was coUeeted, and faithfully restored, 
A week passed ; the monk carried lus patient to the extremity of the island^ 
that, whue engaged in his official duties, his patient should not, in the in- 
terval, be neglected. The unknown became rapidly convalescent ; and 
when the churchman was sunamoned by his patron to meet Macmahon 
More, whose arrival was at last announced, the shipwrecked stranger bore 
but little resemblance to that pale and death-stricken sufierer, whom the 
Lady Grace had so lately seen and succoured. 

When the monk and his companion reached the castle, evening was 
already closing, and extensive preparations were making to feast the long- 
expected visiter. The stian^r, to do honour to his kind protectress, ar^ 
rayed himself in his gayest braveries; and while an attendant was de- 
spatched to introduce htm to the hall, the heiress of Clare Castle waited 
impatiently to converse v^th the young foreigner, who, even in apparent 
^solution, had not been seen without an interest she had never felt before. 

Nor was the lady kept long in expectation* The sewer returned, accom- 

Eanied by the gallant stranger, and in a moment the blood rusheid to her 
aughty brow, as Connac's daughter gazed on the handsome youth. His 
rich dress, gayly embroidered and slashed with velvet, fitted closely to his 
lijght but well-proportioned limbs ; his face was singularly intelligent, while 
his dark eye and smdfl moustache gave it.a bold and martial character. 
His step was free and soldierly. His bearing bespoke noble lineage and 
gentle nurture, and the broad chain around his neck, and golden spurs upon 
ms buskins, told that, though his years were few, he had ^et been deemed 
a worthy candidate for knighthood. A plumed cap was in his hand ; and 
when he had advanced three paces within the hall, he stopped before Cor- 
mac Dhu, to wait his reception from the island lord. 

'* Stranger, may I ask thy name ? was the first question addressed by 
Cormac to his guest. The youth bowed. ** My name," he replied, "is* 
Hubert de Lacy, a poor kinsman of the constable of Chester." 

** We have heard of thy kinsman frequently. He commanded the Eng- 
lish of the JPale, and was once the favourite of Henry. Is he still in the 
queen's service, or, hke others, has he been disgraced and recalled 7" 

*' No one can disgrace him now," said the stranger mournfully. ** He 
sleeps where none snail mar his slumbering.^ 

** JBe is dead then. Peace to the ashes of a gaHant soldier f" — and Cor- 
mac, the priest, and all within hearing^, crossed, themselves devoutly as they 
muttered a prayer for the departed. '* Died he upon the field 7" 

The }roung soldier paus^. — "He died upon Tower-hill; and that 
proud spurit which blazed through a hundred battles, was sped by the headf* 
man's AteeL" 
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"With scarcely auffht but iife. Tw« faithfu* grooms, who would n^t 

- vtesert the fortunes of the De Lacys, shared my flight ; and, filas ! as yoQ 

know, they escaped the axe only to die in the ocean. They were nwept 

from the wreck before my eyes, and, without the means of succouring, I 

saw them perish.** 

" And may I ask the errand which has brought yon totiur coasts ?" 
" That is soon told. To place the seas between ne and Mary's power 
was ray first object ; and to whicheter land the bafk was wafted, I cared 
not, so that it were a strange one. I meant 4» seek empioyttent in the 
wars, and wait for better (Mnes." 

" You htLve enemies not distant. Tiie garrisons of 4he English queea 
hold Gulway, AtMone, and Limerick." 

'^It matters iitMe ; few know Hubert de Lacy, and those who do wouM 
rather assist than injure the kinsman of the stout old constabie.** 

*^Bnom^h ^«> we may talk of this to-morrow. Meanwhile^ accept the 
^edge oTCormac Dbn. I diink to you, Sir Kivght, in all hononrable trust* 
Heie, in this poor tower, till the storm passes, you may -find a seouro 
retreat. My friends and kin are thine — thy foes are Cormac OMalley's. 
When thou wouldst heath a steed, ot sail a sal-ley, there are yonder green 
hilla, and here a space enough of ocean. Then wilt find wine upon the 
board, and music m the hall; and when all these shall weary, thou wilt 
Bee the Flying Horse and Red Hand'*' dancing together in the morning 
sun, and none between this and the Shannon who dare let our banner. 
Come, Sir. Knight, a stranger is welcome, and a soldier doubly so. This is 
my noble ally, — and this mine only child. Sit, sir. — Were an hundrad 
marks upon thy head, De Lacy's welcome is bidden ;" — and leadins the 
voong gueeft to the bottom of Ae rude and spacious ball, he placea bhn 
beside me Lady Grace, wlnle the lover elect occupied the oTtner seat dl 
honour. 

The stranger Had soon -an opportunity, amid the bufllle attending upon 
the banquet which had just begun, to remark the persona^ in whom be 
was chiefly interested. His ejres first turned on the heiress of Corma;c 
Dhu ; and he gazed upon that singular female with mixed feelings of fear 
«nd admiration. THie features were nobI;y, nay beautifully cast ; but then, 
in that handsotne face a more than tnasouline degree of pride and daring 
was discernible. . Her eagle glance, as it flashed around tne company from 
her sparkling eye, was raUier adapted to express a warrior's summons, than 
convey a woman's wish. Her Tery dress, whose Kght and easy folds dis- 
played the symmetry of her ^ultless figure, appeared too loose for maiden 
modestr, ana more meetly suited for sylvan sport or warlike exercise, than 
for the nigh festival of her own betrothment. From the lady his glance 
next rested on the chief of the Macmahons, and his scrutiny was short and 
unfavourable. He was a man in middle age, and of *(incommon height 
and strength. His hair, deep, red, and doto^y curied, spread (oosely over 
his brawny shoulders; — ejes, large, light, gray, and unintelligiUe ; -« 
features, coarse, and undistinguished from the humblest peasant's; "and a 
dites of gay and ill-adapfted colours and very unbecoming form, completed 
the appearance of the long-expected bridegroom. 

He was numerously attended bv kinsmen and followers, and, from the 
prevailing colours of &eir hair aha complexion, it was easy for the stranger 
to imagine whence the* appellation of Red was given to the Macmahons of 
Doona. 

Meanwhile the feast proceeded gallantly ; the tables were loaded with 
ttde and plentiful cheer ; while the place df honour was distinguished ftr 

• Thseosnliaiiotff thedaasef 0*lfaUsyaiMl MscbmImb 
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a nicer disposition of choicer viands than that displayed at the bottom of 
the hall. Wime.and ale, and aqua Vitat, and other preparations from graia 
which are now disused and unknown, were profasely supplied to the conH- 
pany without diitinction ; and, while the harp was heara within, the pip^i^ 
without announced that a similar scene of fesliTitj was going on.r The 
revelry was at its height, and the minstrels mng» at tim^ in compliment, 
to the oocasbn^ martiat ditties, or the hghter love melodies for which Ire* 
knd haa been for ages so remarkable. The dooj^htly wooer, although ev>- 
dSsntiy no carpet-knight, vainly essayed to engage his future mistress in 
conversalipn : the young stranger afppeared to occupy the sole attention ol 
the heire8%4U|d the say and courtly manner in which he replied to her in- 
ouiries, fbnned! a stnUog contrast to the doll discourse which occasionally 
kU from her grave and affianced lord. At tiiis moment, a horn was loudly 
blown at the ffa|^ and a bustle, as if of the mtrodaetion of scane iierson of 
distinction j mSiedei^ ** It is an iff-omened Mast, whoever held tne hom,'^ 
said a gray-headbd harper, in a whisper, to the yoang Englislbm&n ; and the 
next moment a man, neated with exercise, and who had evidently just 
landed from the sea, was dul^ samouneed as the brother of Macmanon 
More. The Lady Grace, waiting but to bid him a hurried welcome, retired 
with her female followers — ^ and shortly after, the English knight, pleadins 
^eoent indiepeaitieny rose abn^y ftem tke bane^t^and left the featad hafi 



CHAPTER V. 

Whim liaibert de Lacy retired from the diMtle-hsH to tke monk's apart"" 
ment, i^fdi waa situaited in a sort of flanking tower without the roof, he 
found the priest had, some time before, departed on one of the nrnneroujET 
eaHs which the ordinaneea of hi» religion required. The evening had not 
yet closed in — the air was mild -—the breeze, e^Uir the heat of the rude 
banquet, refreshing i and, willing to avoid the nnmerons groups of strange 
feces which thronged the court-yard and the harbour^ the yoang Englishman 
turned out of a narrowposteniy that led to a cliff, which seemed to fence 
the eastife westwardr ihaere waa a rill of water passing at the bottom of 
the rodk, occasionally employed ibr domestic purposes by the inmates of 
the fortress, and following a rude flight of stepa whidi led down the pre- 
cipice to the beach, the young knight pursued his way unchaflenged. He 
reached the beach easilv, and tummg the shoulder ot the rock close to the 
water's edge, an inland bay of soft and beautiful sand appeared ; it wasf 
sheltered by cUfls of amazing height, affi>rding to the inmates of the castle 
a walk, protected from the storm, and safe from observation* De Lacy 
was but ashort distance from the cliff, when two females suddenly approach* 
ed^ frorai soi abrupt rock on the opposite extremity of the sands, and tl^jo 
taller, ftom her height and bearing, he at once recognised as the chieAain'a 
dai^ter. 

For a moment the stranger felt irresolute, and scarcely knew whether ft 
were better to advance or retire. Were these the private outlets of the 
castle on wliich he had so unceremoaiousfy intruded, while all besides were 
busied with the banquet ? Some apology, were his f^uv true, was requisite, 
yet assuming as much indiflerence as he could command, he advancea 
boldly to meet the Lady c^ Clare Island. 

The attitude of yonng Grace was noble and qiieen<^e, as she slowly 
approached, leaning on ner companion^ shoulder* £Uercise^ or the inex* 
pected meeting with a stranger, had given a deeper colour to her check ; 
and, if the young En^iriunan was arrangiDg a fit apology for bis intru9fo>i 
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0n spw/klinj* welcome of her eye might well have abridged the ceremoirjE. 
Motioning to her atMndaat to fall behindi she at once plunged into 'con- 
versation, leisurely pacing the saads, as she listened to the iiiotory of the 
young knight's waaAorinofs, before he reached the ieHand ; and iSe Lacy 
could not help noticiiig the andisgnised impatience with which she beard 
« messenger bear^ sammons from her father, to say that her preseace wm 
wanted in the haSL 

** W(H yoH not retvm, Sir Knight T" Do Lacy bowed aosent. •* They 
•desire my presence,"" she added, with contemptuous irony, -*< as an a^o^ 
^r another wine-butt P* Then, as they turned the cliff* and n^oujited to the 
|K>stem, ^* The moon is almost full to- night — I |^U two hours hence 
vetuni to the sands -^ and, if De Lacy firefers the sea-breeseto Che wino- 
«Dup, he knows the path- way." She said, and turned to h ^gj^ n portion <k 
the tower, while the shipwrecked knight entered the banf Afeatl again. 

Mucbasthe natke Irish were celebrated by trffrellers for their attach- 
mont to the pleasures of the table, Hubeit de Laoy looked at the scene 
with amazenient. Vessels, contuninf -vaiious liquors, and of dtflereot 
^ualitiecif were broached, from which the company were served hy experi- 
enced sewers. The wine only circulated to a fivoured porfion or the 
guests ; while aqua vitae, ale, and usquebaugh, supplied the goblets of the 
■retainers. The plate and drinking--yes8^ were in every variety ^f siat 
«nd fashion, and too surely betrayed the secret that they had been the 
epoils of wai!. Sconces and cancMesticks hung from the arched fodf, or 
were fastened a^inst the unplaistered wiills, which mde and m^ssorted 
tapestry but partially concealed. The guests appeared under the influence 
«r the revel, and even their practised heads had not been able to rqtel the 
dea> and snstaiiied -debauch which had mailLed the evening. 

One circumstance embarrassed tho En^ish knight^ the place which he 
%Md occupied in the eartier period of thoMst was now filled bytheToungu 
cat of the Maemahons. But one cAher seat was vacant ; and the light blue 
mantle, which he had observed to hspre been worn by the Lady Grace, was 
thrown across that chair, and seemed to retain it for her espeeial use. Nor 
was he wrong. WhUe he still stood with his plumed cap in his hand, anA 
irresolute whether to retire er claim a iidace art the Aboard, the heiress dl 
Clare fsland issu^ from a side door ana approached lier -customary seat 
f n a moment her falcon ^ance had searched the -chanAier, and, when she 
wsa the younger chief occupv the knighf s place, her cheMsk flushed -with 
anger, and her quick eye sought and rested on the youthful stranger. Mo- 
tioning to her attendaifts, a stooA was frfaced ^r the favoured cavalier 
l>eside her chair: and, wlule she honourcMl the baR with her eompany, ne 
melody was praised, or harp rewarded, save those that Hubeit de Lacy lia- 
tened to and liked. 

This marked atteiidon in the bearing of the 'Lady Grace to the ship- 
wrecked stranger was net unnoticed. Dafk and mischievous looks were 
interehansed between the young Mau^mahon and his henchman ; and, 
when the lady rose and Idt the festive chamber for the night, and shortly 
oAerwards De Lacy rofired to his quarters, the chief and Us attendant auil> 
ted the company unpercerved, and, directing their steps to a retired place 
without the castle walls, beneath the -conceadment of a large rock, were 
floon absorbed in conversation. 

Nor was Hubert de Lacy on a lied of rosea. He, who 4n daystff brightei 
fortune had fluttered in the euit of his powerful rdative-itbout a court, had 
little difficulty in reading the scarceljr conceaCled secretof an idand maiden. 
Young Grace took little pains to bide her growing passion. She was a 
bold and wayward woman, and loving with a first love, hem was a temper 
which would sweep every bbstadle (Mm the path that led to happiness, or 
fieiflh ill the elbrL Be l<acy ^ioM net N InoeBsiUo !• the pereonn! 
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•hamiB of his wild and- ardent mistress ; but still, now many diffienftKS 
attended even* a success t'ol suit! A powerfiil suitor,.aeGepted'by her father^ 
and whose daims were supported by five hundred swords, was on the spot» 
Dare she reject his alliance, — and for whom? — a friendkss and proscrib- 
ed stranger, saved with- difficulty frpm the sea, and only living b^ the sufi> 
ibrance of a rude islander,, who* at any hour conid remove him,, if it beoama 
desirable, by replacing him in the possession of the jjealeus tyrant from 
whose doom he had escaped. And, even these obstacles oyercome — and 
they were many and appalling —what would be his future fate ? — Consort 
of a woman, who from childhood had never seen her will disputed, or her 
wishes* disobeyed ; cooped up ia a rocky island, or confined within that 
wild and extensive district of uncultivated soil,, which was a sort of debate^ 
able land between the English invadera'and the native Irish, and whoso 
best ri^t of tenure depenoted on- the shaipest sword, •— was this to be his 
destiny — he who- had>once held a lofty head among the proudest peers of 
France and England, and had looked forward to achieve the highest honours 
that chivalry could bestow? These were- melancholy reflections; and^ 
with a heavy heart, De Lacy wrapped his horse-cloak round him, and 
tortured by past visions of palmy times, bent his course to the sandy inlet 
^he moon was nearly at the full, and the warder on- the keep had called 
the hour and changed the watch, as he always did at midnight. Lights 
were flashing from- the hali-windowe, and, judging from the tinglins of harps 
and sound of bagpipes, the revelry continued unabated. All the guests 
and inmates were joyously engaged, eneept the band to whom the custody 
of the tower was intrusted; and, from the insecurity of the period, this 
duty was as rigorously attended to as if the visit of the Macmahons had 
been for a very diiflerent purpose than to cement an eternal union of names 
and interests by an intended marriage. Unquestioned and unremarked, 
De Lac^ descended the steps in the rock, and, turning round the clifl^ at a 
little distance on the sands, appeared the object of his search. .She was 
alonp — even Una had not accompanied her; and,, enveloped in the ample 
folds of the yellow mantle — the&vourite garment of Irish remales oChigbei 
birth — she leisurely paced the sands,, as the tide,, now nearly at the fuU^ 
tippled oa«the beam, searcely displacing a pebble, so- gentle were its ap- 
proaches*. 

They met, and both Were embarrassed. ** *T is a fair night,.'' said Do 
£iacyj as^ be broke silence " EEow fierce a contrast did that wild eveniqig 
exhibit, when» lady, I first saw this rock-bound coast.. Alas t but little 
hope remained, that i should gain the shore, when all beside fiuled. to reach 
if ; and, certes, to touch the ]^ch were trifling sesvice,.had not thy gentle 
offices, my sweet protector, restored the hal^dead wanderer.?' 

*^ You overrate my service, noble sir ; and to see thai I had sueceeded 
VKure than paid its guerdon. And yet, at times, I wish thy bark had reach- 
ed the main, and touched some other shores than these, so thou hadst mel 
with kindly usage." 

" Have i o&nded thee, lady 1^ exclaimed Do Lacy ; " have I presumed 
upon thy goodness j and in aught been wanting in respect?** 

** No, stranger ; another cause of different import to idle courtesy, would 
cause the wish I uttered.. I would, speak to thee ; and foe the ^rst time 
within my memory do I hesitate to give utterance boldly to my tboughta. 
Perish this weakness I — Gormao 6)'Malley's child- needs not to hide her 
sentiments. Listen, stranger ; and I conjure thee, by every tie of honour, 
to answer me as- faithfully as n thou wert before the confessional. Speak 
but roundly to^me-— the truth I fear not-* and the spur upon thy heel, for 
that, is surety enough." She stopped, looked at him. in the full moonlighl^ 
and then continueo-*-" Stranger, I know thy lineage and thy kindred, an J 
WottL ane noblas tfaj. fiataneft am diatteredj,tby piospectB sadly overoasi. 
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i know the tyrant qaeen has tumod her bitterest displeasure against thy 
house; and none in England dare harbour or reset one of the unhappy 
constable's foUowers for a night. If thou hast cherished dreams of future 
honour, the path to it in thine own land is closed against thee. Thy lands 
are confiscated -* thy life proscribed : hast thou aught to bind thee to thy 
country — or is er ery land where the brave are welcome tKe same to thee r* 

** Thou hast," said the youn<^ soldier, " but too truly shown me what I 
nm. I have outlived friends and fortune ; and, save from the charity of tfie 
' world, I have little to claim. But sureljf the wars are not stl ended, lady ; 
and if I cannot hew my road to honour,! have poorly profited by my breed- 
ing under the best soldier of the age. Nay, lady — tnough, by the mass I 
thmps can scarce be worse with mo — more broken barks than mine have 
reached a haibour gallantly.'' 

' Yes, Hubert, but how many have perished miserably in the essay 7 — 
Look to thine own galley for a similitude. The chjinces of any in the ship 
were equal to thine own, when the storm rose ; yet of twenty souls and 
more, thou alone art livin;^^ ; and thus, to achieve good fortune, when fate 
once frowns, for one that makes his footing good a score will never clear 
the quicksands." 

" And must I despair, lady 7 I, with youthfal blood, a noble lineage, my 
kinsman's schooling, and my father's sword? No, no, — once within 
hearing of drum and trumpet, — then, false queen 1 thy worst is over !" 

The Ladyof Clare Islana had touched, unconsciously, a chord she did not 
wish to waken : and yet, as she marked the bold and martial spirit she had 
unwittingly licrhted up, the yonng stranger became doubly dear to her coo- 
senial soul. They had now reached a rock, which, rising precipitously at 
me end of the cove, flung Rs long shade across* the moon-lit sands. The 
daughter of Cormac Dhu stopped ; there was a momentary silence ; but 
with the apparent determination to keep her purpose, she firmly coii> 
tinned — 

" Hubert de Lacy," and the words were tremulously spoken, and her 
eyes turned upon the shore ; '* the words which are about to fall from my 
iips were never heard by man. Seventeen years have passed, and I saw 
none for whom I would resign my own free wilL Fate or providence — be 
it which you please — drove you hither on the wings of the tempest Wih 
thou then, younv knight, forget lost kindred ; wilt thou, give up fields of 
fame and thoughts of glor^; wilt thou abandon edl— and in return, a 
heart that never bore man's image but thy own, will love thee as the brave 
deserve 7 This island, my kin, my followers, shall be thine — mine shall be 
thy friends, and mine thy enemies. Let words bespeak the feelings of the 
courtly dame — let deetu prove the passion of the island princess. Wilt 
thou toon be nunc - - and mine only 7" 

Th^ knight threw himself at the feet of his wild and passionate mistress^ 
and. tiie next moment England and all his dreams of chivalry were foq^otten. 
-— liocked in his arms, he held Cormac's daughter to his bosom, and swore, 
as he pressed her lips to his, that his love and faith should be eternal. 

The (lourly call which was repeated through the night from the tower of 
the cattle, warned them that morning was at hand ; and while the knightls 
, arm encircled the lady tenderiy, and her plighted hand was fondly clasped 
in his, they slowly prepared to return. But ere they had issued from the 
shelter of the cliffs, Cormac's daughter suddenly grasped the hand she held, 
and pointing to the line of rocks that flanked the cove, as^ partly hid and 
partly revealed, it was occasionally disclosed by the moonlight, she signed 
with her finger to a hollow in the ridge, and there De Lacy noticed two 
human figures couched and closely sheltered, av if in the attitude of 
watching. 

^They ere no feUowen of oorfamHy,'* said the oonpanion of thekni^; 
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'^I mark the difl^rence of their dress, and the' place in which they. stand 
proves them to be strangers. They would have been nearer listeners if 
they could.-— Come, Huherty we liave much to manage, and ere morning 
dawns, half the difficulties which beset us now shall 1m removed. 'T were 
]Nty, too, yon eavesdroppers should fancy they have been undiscovered sen- 
tiiieU.'' They bad now issued into the bright moonlight, and Grace drop- 
ped ber lover's arm, as she looked attentively to the chasm in the rocKs 
where the midnight spies were ambushed. The movement of the lady and 
ber lover appeared to have caused a change in theirs. Perceivin/o; the 
ebjecta of tneir espionage were returning, they raised their ipersons more 
into the mopnligbt, and the outlines of the figures were now distinct. 

" It ctfh be mil Macmahon Beg, and probaMy his foster-brother. 'T 19 
but a poor return for honest welcome to trace ms host's child, and waylay 
.her if she but chooses a cool walk upon the sands at midnight — To thy 
beds, fellows l^ she exclaimed, with a voice that startled her companion ; 
mad next moment, disengaging a pistol from the folds of her loose cloak, 
Ae pointed it where the figures had just been seen, and the sharp report 
echoed over the ch£&^ and startled the sea-birds from their rocks, who made 
the air ring with their piercing whistle. But their solitude was not so un- 
' ^turbed by mortal continuity as the knight had fancied. On the report 
ef fire-arms, Una rushed from a recess in a rock at no great distance. To 
a question from De Lacy, as to whether any notice would be taken at the 
tower of a noise that must have been overheard ; ''No, dearest, some 
brawler vrill beeu: the blame — and now to part, De Lacy. — £kirly shalt 
.thou hear from me." Then, folded in his arm£, she bade the saints to 
bless him, and, attended by Una, the lady sought her chamber, while the 
kni^^ after many a fond a'dieu, turned to the quarters of the ehorcbman. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Tbb cell of the monk, as the arched apartment he occupied might be pro- 
perly termed, was left in undisturbed possession of Hubert de L^, as the 
confessor had not returned. Speedily he sought his humble couch, and, 
latigued by the strange and unexpect^ occurrences of the day, the young 
knigbt edept long andsoundly, and thoQsh morning was well advanced, he 
was stiil a-bed, when a follower of the raief 's axmonnced that his presence 
was required in the hall. 

When he entered the c}iand>er of audience, which last night had been the 
scene of rude debatidi, he found the remnants of the feast had been carefully 
yemov^, and ttiat the;|r had ^yen place to a^ plentifi^ naorninff repast. 
From the insular situatioD of Cormac's territories, sea and shell wh were 
abundant : vrhile red game from the hills, and venison from the forest, 
^versified: the more cumbrous joints of beef and mutton, which covered the 
table in profusion : liquors were abundantly supplied by the attendants, 
and 8 stoup of Bourdeaux wine graced the top of^tne board, while stout ale 
and other uqwds of more potent strength drculated among the leMI^ distin- 
guished of the company. 

. The chief of the Macmahone and his brother, with the prindpal of Lis* 
Telatives and dan, were already seated when De Lacy entered. A seat 
beside the elder diief was pointed out by Cormac Dhn as that assigned for 
the stranger : the young knight occupied it in silence ; and when he looked 
around, d>seryed that no chair had been reserved for the Lady Grace, and, 
.Cionsequently, that ^e was not expected to join the company. 

His next attention was turned to the kmsman of Macmahon ; and when 
lib ^yes met those of the keier cfaie^ fa# thought that bis coiintenaace 
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betrayed the conscionsness, th^t the preceding night he had been a w^y 
upon his interview. The meal passed heavily: Cormac seemed lost m 
thought — Macmahon, like a man awaiting a trying and important crisis 
— while his brother talked in whispers to his confidential follower, and the 
other guests awaited, hi silence, the result. 

The scene to all was disagreeable. ' Every effiMrt to provoke hospitali^ 
on Cormac's part was forced, and the bearing of his visiters was uneaiqr 
and constrained. At last, the meal was over: the Red Chief, pointing to 
fhe sun upon the wall, remarked the morning waned apace ; and Cormact 
with an evident exertion, desired the tables to be drawn, and, when the 
hall was cleared, that the Lady Grace should be requested to attend her 
father's pleasure. 

The commands of the Lord of Clare Island were promptly executed, and 
the well*remembered chair arranged for the accommodation of his daughter. 
The messenger returned, announcing that the Lady would presently attend ( 
and while every eye was bent upon the side door by which she was expected^ 
an4 every guest waited her appearance impatiently^ ^e entered the hafl, 
ibUowed by her maidens, and supported by the pnest; and, with a step 
indicating firm resolve, and the air and dignity of a queen, the took the seal 
reserved, and placed herself beside her faSier. 

She was dressed that morning with studied care. Her rich silk roba 
displayed the fine proportions of her form : a band of Indian pearls confined 
her raven hair ; and the curch or snood she wore, to mark her maidenhood^ 
was studded thick with sparkling aUmea. One ornament did not escap* 
her lover's observation — it was a poignard of exquisite workmanship^ 
•eeured in her girdle in a sheath of chaSed silver. The weapon was Ml 
ocfncealed; for when her robe occasionally parted, the jewelled handUi 
qNukled in the sunshine. The' Lady Grace, assured as her bearins waiL 
bore evidently the traces of a mind mseased : she was unusually pale, ana 
aeeraed preparing for some approaching trial, which would prove ner cou»» 
M^e, and try her resolution. Whatever might be her apprehensions of the 
event, she determined to mask her fears ; for, when the young knight^* 
•yes for a moment encountered hers, he read in them expressive firmnesi 
«nd endurance. 

The entrance of the heiress of Clare Iriand was succeeded by a long and 
embairassing silence. The suitor made several painful effotU to address th^ 
object of his pursuit, and Cormac was nervous and uncomfortable. At 
last, the Lady Grace, in a low but steady voice, requested to be informed 
** upon what occasion her presence was requited where females did not 
usually intrude 7" 

'*i have sent for thee, my girl, at the desire of my noble friend. Though 
thou art young, Grace, more than one has already sought thee in marriage; 
and novif the Red Macmahon has come here to form an alliance with ouf 
andenii; Jiouse. I am getting old ; thou art my only stay ; and wbere^eao I 
proctjt^'thee a better mate, and myself a stouter ally, cVan in the ohieltain 
ofl>oona?'» 

Cormao Dfan was not unmoved when he spoke of tt* ' daughter's union^ 
while she fistened to his words with breathless attention. She would have 
replied, but the Red Chief rose and addressed her. 

'' Lady," said Macmahon, <' I am but little used to courtly speech. Tho 
fiime of thy beauty, and to win the friendship of thy name and kin, induced 
me to come hither. I expected much, and what I saw more than realized 
all I had fancied. Lady, the towns of Doona will receive thee as thdr mis- 
tress — every wood and hill that owns the dominion <xf the Red Macmahont 
■hall dower thee— an hundred horsemen diall ride at thy ludding; — an4 
no baron's wife vrithin the Pale shall nun^bor more pages and waitinfr 
women. If thy wish can be accomplished inside the PKf'**i**i it ibatt m 
20—3 
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gratified ; and Macmahon's bride need biit speak her orders, and see them 
executed. 

The chieflain ceased. Grace rose without hesitation, and firmly and 
unembarrassed thus spoke her determination — 

" It grieves me much, that neither to ^tify a fiither, nor pleasure an 
honoured suest, can I reply to the proposition I have heard, but to dismiss 
it Nay, Macmahon, bear with' ine patiently ; for I own the honour yoa 
have offered, and willingly would part with you in anything but angcir. 
Thou art some forty-five years old — and I have seen but seventeen sum- 
mers. Thinkest thou, chief, these years of ours are suitable ? Yon hawk 
upon the beam would not take wilder flights than I, if once I found my 
liberty was shackled. When thou wast absent from Doona, think you that 
I would ■ mew myself within the walls, or perch upon the watch-tower, 
wearying heaven with aves for thy safety? No, knight — where hound 
coulo stretch, and hawk could flv, and horse could follow — there would I 
be. At thy years, the battle field, or merry board, are better suited than 
the lady's bower ; or if thou wilt wed, if thy lineage demands an heir — 
seek thy consort in sober womanhood ; nor peril her happiness and thy own 
in mating with a giddy girl. I mean thee no offence, Macmahon. I have 
counselled thee, it may be, somewhat plainly, but, on my soul, I have advised 
tiiee honestly. Let there be no unkindness between us ; — and if thou 
wilt hereafter change thy state, be the choice but as I advise thee, and thou 
wilt not repent it. — Farewell.*' As she spoke, she rose, and left the hall ;. 
and thoush Cormac in vain expressed his deep displeasure, and the rejected 
lover anahis followers with oifficijlty controlled their anger, the bold gixl 
passed from the chamber with a dauntless step, that showed how truly had 
she spoken her fixed determination. 

- A short and stormy discussion succeeded her departure. All that Cormae 
Dhu could say, to soften the refusal of his- daughter, was unavailing ; and, 
in turn, he too became irritated. When, at times, the priest's exbortations 
appeared to succeed partially in allaying the discontent, and thechiePs dis- 

Steaaure was likely to subside, Connel Macmahon invariably renewed tbe 
isturbance, till at lengtib the whole of the red clan declared they would 
leave the island. Notwithstanding the good offices of the more peaceable 
of the respective septs were exerted, the attempt to soften the supposed 
ofilence was unsuccessful, and the Macmabons, instead of cementmg an 
eternal alliance with their island nei^bours, returned to the main, sensitive 
of insult, and thirsting for revenge. 

De Lacy, when words waxed high, had quitted the scene of confusion. 
He strolled to the harbour, and was lost in vague conjectures how afiilin 
would probably terminate. While still a prey to uncertainty, the bustle of 
the seamen was apparent amons the salleys of the visiters. Presently he 
saw the chief embark, the attendants hurried afler, and in a short |ime but 
one of the Macmabons remained upon the island. 

The boat was waitingfor him — and as he hastened down the pathway 
to the beach, he passed De Lacy. Both were alone. The younger Mao> 
mahon, for it was he, stopped and addressed the stranger : " Sir Knight," 
ne said, *' my house, it seems, are heavily thy debtors. My brotliier sou/»ht 
a wife, but thou hadst idready mated the lady to her liking. I owe thee 
too, a well-directed bullet ; though but a random shot, it was a close one, 
ibr a splinter from the rock struck me here slightly," and he pointed to 
a trifling scar upon his cheek. " I will repay both obligations, and our 
next meeting shall have a different parting — farewell." Darting a look ot 
hatred on De Lacy, which the knignt returned with one of scorn and con- 
tempt, Macmahon was speedily abroad — and long before evening, the 
fldley* had entond Achil Sound, and disappeared among the bold hig|b* 
kiiidfi that eocloieiL 
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Cormac Dbu, afler the unexpected departure of his Tisitera, remained «n 
moody thought The eiibrt to turn an enemy to a friend had failed, and a 
feud, almost worn out, was now unluckily renewed ; and, instead of a 
season of repossk^ a wild and harassing contest with the Maemahons mi^ht 
Ibe anticipated. It was true, that to we remoter portions of the sept, who 
inhabited the greater island's, tbi» feud would be (ar from unpopular, for 
tbey detested Ihe Maemahons, and witnessed arny attempt to heal the 
breach with feelings of disapprobation. But his own residence was con- 
tinually exposed to aggression, and Cormac saw, that in his old days, the 
'fame feudal insecurity would recmire exertion, when age and abated vigour 
should rather obtain repose. InTo wonder then, that De Lacy found the 
dinner-meal a sad contrast to the festal scene of yesterday : and as the 
limited number of the ^u)3sts recalled the untoward eirent tnit thinned his 
hall, it was not surprismg that Cormac Dhu was chagrined at the unhappy 
issue of his matnmobial schemes, and the sudden dispersion oihis visiters. 

Evening came» — Cormac drank as if he would drbwti care, and the 
harper's song was sad and spiritless ;«a. general restraint was on the com- 
pany, which even the quick circulation of the wine-cup could not remove, 
be Lacy felt the sombre influence fjf those around mfect him, and to 
escape from the gloom which the unforeseen termination. of the intended 
alliance between Clare Island and Doona had caused, he rose from' the 
table, and walked to the same sands that he had last visited at midnight. 

The hour was mild and beautiful — the wind had fallen, and the sea, — a 
rare event on that exposed coast, was as smooth and wavelera as a lady's 
mirror. Some curra^ghs,''' with island children on board, were fishing for 
breams and gunners off the rocks ; but, warned by the fading light, they 
pulled in upon the sands, and, carrying their skiiTa beyond the reach of thie 
tide, set on* for the hamlet beneath the castle walls, to enjoy the produce 
of their evening fishing. 

How quiet and deserted seemed the island now, contrasted by the pre- 
ceding turmoil attendant on the visit of thb Maemahons. Not a sound was 
audible, while last night the hurry of the banquet, the rivalry of roinstrelfl!, 
and the ruder festivities of those who feasted without the castle walls, 
almost confused the listener. Then De Lacy was in undisputed solitude, 
and he paced the cove thoughtfully, wondering what new adventure for* 
tune haa in store, and marvelBn^ oi what colour his future fate might be. 

While lost in meditation, a li^t step crossed the sands unheeded, and a 
person was beside him, even before he noticed an approach. Although the 
coarse gray scarf^ worn by the fishers' wives, ^rtiaUy disguised her, tho 
youn/s: knight recognised m his companion Una, the iavourite attendant of 
his mistress. 

** I have been watching from the tower. Sir Knight, and as the shadows 
lengthened, I expected to have seen your plume and mantle long since 
fluttering on the shore. When wine flows, love is forgotten — so says our 
Irish adage, and, I 'm sure, my lady thinks it true this evening. Certes, fair 
sir, the last raid of Cormac Dhu must have been unusually important, or 
the bFofcen voice of gray Diarmid been restored to manly power, when the 
youns knight would loiter •over cup and ballad, and leave his lady-love to 
watch the sun sinking in the ocean, and count the minutes till he left oil 
carousing." 

** Nay, pretty one, you tax me wrongfully ; the hours were winged with 
lead ; and I almost swore that the sun himself was stationary. The old 
man's strings jarred upon every nerve, — ^^apd by my faith, Cormac was but 
in sorry humour, and spoke little of his ridings. A more monkish festival 
was never seen within a castle-hall ; and when I dared depart withont 

♦ Skiib covarad with hone'Sklas 
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remark, the fawn never sought the moonlit glen more joyfully, than I iitolo 
here to meet ray gentle mistress ; — but where tarries she ?" 

** Marked yo« the little chapet that lies among the rocks^ a bow-shot from 
the tower? It is .but in poor repair — Heaven pardon Inra! buttress and 
iiattlement are CorraacPs care, rather than the altmr of our blessed patroness* 
See yonder path winding up the diff that leads to it ; the cross and holy 
well will guide you. In an hour hence the light will fail, and then do 
stnggling >tep will wander tUtlier. The Laoy Grace will there expect 
you ; — farewell, and recollect the path.*' As she spoke she bounded 
nNHn his side ; and, taking the direction that she informed him led to the 
rained chapel, he saw her disappear amon^ the rocks. 

And was he to know his fate so soon ? In one short hour the appointed 
interview would solve all doubts — for his wild mistress would act decisively. 
Never was hour so long ; graduallv the night fell ; objects were no longer 
visible ; the moon peeped over the fof^y pinnacle of shattered granite, whicli 
fimns the apex*of tne island ; and, guided by the twilight, Hubert de Lacy 
■took the path among the rocks, to meet the chieflain's daughter. 
. Directed by the cross and well, he soon saw the dark outline of the place 
of rendezvous. It was an ancient and half-dilapidated edifice, dedicated to 
our Lady of Grace, the favourite protector of the O'Malleys. In return for 
come especial interference in his behalf, an ancestor of Cormac had bulk 
and gifted the UtUe chapelry ; but in the turmoil of secular affairs, it would 
appear that bis successors had small leisure or inclination to perfect his 
{Mous intentions. The chapel soon sunk into disuse. A burned mass, 
odebrated in the castle hall, was all these stirring times could afford ; and, 
ensepting on the rareoccasbns of a wedding or a funeral, the chapel of our 
Lady of Grace was seldom visited by Cormac or his reckless rollowers. 
Hither the youn^ knight directed his steps. When he turned the ledge of 
rod^ which partially concealed the building from hia view, a stream of 
torchlight flashed from the little oriel ; and, from the number of shadows 
thrown upon the wall and roof, £te was apprized that the Lady Grace had 
several companions in the chapiel. 

He crossed himself as he passed the low-browed Saxon door-way, and 
advanced to the rude altar, beside which, and surrounded by several male 
and female followers, the lady and the priest were already standing. Hu- 
bert remarked that the dresses of both were difibrent from those used on 
ordinaiy occasions ; for the churchman wore his stole, and his mistrefis was 
habited in white. Two armed men bore the torches, whose flare had guided 
him through the rocks ; and the light, the place, and the company, struck 
youn^ De Lacy as very unlike the scene which should attend a lover's 
interview. He approached Cormac's daughter respectfully, and while the 
confessor bestowed his blessing on the knight, in a soil whisper he asked 
her *' what meant the ceremony that seemedin preparation.'* 

" De Lacv," said the lady, in thai grave and quiet tone, which, in persons 
of uncontrolled and ardent temperament is so striking and impressive, — 
^ De Lacy, when we last parted, I promised that no obstacles should inter* 
rnpt our union, and I will keep my pledge ; I have done much to wed thee; 
I have a clan's prejudices to a stranger yet toVonquer ; I have a parent's 
Uessing yet to win — but to the determined nothing is impossible. I might 
have waited patiently till time had effected this ; but other considerations 
make even a father's benison and a clan's approval but secondary objects. 
My fame will suffer on the main. Some cause, however false, must be as- 

Xed to my rejection of Macmahon. Your accidental sojourn on the 
(d will afford a pretext for their scandal ; and yon mean eavesdropper 
■aw and heard enough to confirm the story of my frailty. But let them not 
hope to disgrace my father's child. Girl as she is, spite of their malice, she 
will hold iKr &ir name unsullied ; and this night makes thee and me one, 
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or this fright parts us for ever. De Lacy," she conliniied solemnly, ** here^ 
hi the chapel of our Lftdy, — "here, before this holy shrine, I ask thee if tho« 
canst pledge thy faith to me, and if none, by promise or pre-contract, can 
claim thy hand and heart?" She paused, and the churchman repeated' 
the interrogator!^. • 

"Lady, here, in this holy place, I swear my tows were nerer plighted to 
toother; and here I ofieflr them with this poor hand to thee." 

" Enough, Sir Knight — and thus Grace O^alley becomes thine for erer« 
Now, fatlKT, do thy office." 

Before the ruined altar of our I«ady of Grace the English adventurer and 
the heiress of Clare Island exchanged their vows. Solemn as the time and 
the occasion was, one circumstance occurred which might have been con- 
sidered ominous of the future. The churchman noticed the weapon that 
Grace invariably carried, sparkle in her bosom, as kneeling at the altar, she 
displaced her robe, and signed that she should put it away. But, with a 
slight wave of her hand, she rejected the monk's counsel ; and muttering . 
that '*^ steel to an O^alley was as natural as book to priest," the ceremony 
proceeded. 

The*young knight took possession of apartments in the tower adjcuninfl 
those of his beautiful bride ; and, as Cormac occupied a different wing <? 
the fortress, the household, if they remarked the change of De Lacy's ouar- . 
tors, made no observation, and things progressed in the island as quieUy ao 
they had done before the handsome Engnsbman was shlpwredced oa its 
Tock-bonnd shores. 



CHAPTER VIL 

Trrbb months passed — Christmas and its joyous season brought the 
feast, the dance, and the song. ^ Winter, on that wild coast, prevented tbo 
retainers of Cormac Dhu from visiting frequently the mam land The fetri 
with the Macmahons had almost been forgotten ; for, like the island chiefl 
the Master of Doona thought more of keeping Christmas jollily, than of 
takins vengeance for being disappointed ni a wife ; and it seemed probable 
that, in a short time, the breach between the rival houses might have been 
heeded, and Cormac and the Red Chicfhun again metstf in social intof^ 
course, under the same roof*tree. 

If a period of plenty and repose was acceptable to the feudal and fiunliy 
retainers of Cormac Dhu, this tranquil season was doubly dear to Hubert 
de Lac^ and his young bride. Love appeared to have wrought a shiffuiar 
change in Grace O'Malley ; — that hi^ti and daring spirit hM melted into 
woman's tenderness, and, as she idolned her English lord, she seemed to 
only live when in his presence. Nor was Hubert insensible to her Gharma 
andf strong attachment : he loved her tenderly, and, while his passion wae 
less romantic, it was steady, ardent, and sincere. Grace, from her masca- 
tine habits, was his constant and favourite companion. If he flew a hawk, 
or coursed a hare, his mistress shared the sport. Accustomed from in&noy 
to ride the half-tamed and ill-managed horses of the island, her admirabw ' 
horsemanship enabled her to traverse the most difHcult and haiardous paths ; 
and De Lacy seldom visited the mountain districts of the island, without 
being accompanied by hb bold and beautiful companion. 

Six months wore on— April came in with smil^ and showers, and the 
household of Cormac Dhu were deeply engaged in agricultural pursuits : 
for at that period the half- military establishment of an Irish chief oocupiea 
their peaceful hours in preparing food and forage for times when other duties 
would demand their absence in the field, orS>lige them to seek shelter io 
their plaoes of etrenglh fnmi an enemy toopoweniil Io be openly oppoeti»- 
8* 
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Meanwhile De Lacy had found favour in the sight of Cormao» The niilU 
tery information he had acquired under his gdUant relation the constable^ 
was calculated to raise him in the estimation of the rude warrior ; and oc» 
casionally he gratified the island chief, by instructing his wild horsemen in 
the chivalrous e^ftrcises practised by the .English cavalry. Hubert was 
gentle and unassuming { brave, without being arrogant, he soon became 

• popular with the clan of Cormac Dhu ; and, as her decided preference lor 
the stranger had scarcely been concealed by the heiress of Clare Island, all 
asserted uiat the knight and the lady were solemnly engaged, while not a 
few insinuated that they were already married. 

Time, however, must soon have disclosed the secret The altered looks 
of Grace hod alr^y betrayed her situation to her more immediate follow* 
era, and the churchman had been admonished to prepare her father for the 
disclosure. 

An event at this time happened which^ occasioned a sensation in . the 
island. Hugh Macmahon, commonly designated by the epithet of More 
or Bifi, from nis tall and powerful form, was found cfead in his apartment, - 
and, having died childless, was succeeded by his younger brother. While 
the big chief lived, from his indolent and good-natured disposition, little 
evil consequences were to be apprehended from the snhappy miscarriage 
of bis love-suit; bet now, eVery thing was to be dreaded from the temper 
of his successor. ^ Connell was daring and revengeful— a man who was 
said sever (e for^e an injury, and never to forget it till it was avenged. 
He was of an active and restless temper ; and many of Cormac's ancient re- 
tainers predicted that the coming winter would be very dissimilar to the 
quiet and peaceful season they had so lately passed. 

The island of Achil, which lay between the possessions of the O'Mal- 
leys and Macmahons, was then but ttnnly inhtfbited. A few sea-coast vil- 
lages were scattered along its shores, which were washed by the waves of 

* tke Atlantic, and a small number of sheep and diminutive black cattle pas- 
tured in the few dens and valleys, that could afibrd them forage and snel- 
tsr. A feeble and unwarlike clan of the O'Donnels then lived almost exi- 
tiiely by fishing, and from their poverty and uninilitary habits, they were 
little regarded or disturbed by their more martial neighbours the O'Malleys 
and Macmahons. Game was extremely abundant in the woods and moun- . 
tains of Achil. The red-deer were then in tolerable numbers, and from the 
contiguity of the island to the castles of Clare island and Doona, it frequently 
formed the hunting grounds on which the respective chieftains exercised 
then: hounds and horses. 

De Lacy had often crossed firom his own island to pass the day in AchiL 
The distance was but a league from the nearest point Grace had hitherto 
been his conlpanion ; but, no longer able to share the Catisues and dangers 
of the chase, she was reluctantly necessitated to see her lord depart with- 
out her, and watch from her lonely tower, till, when evening came, his 
sails danced upon the waters, end the wearied hunter returned to the arms 
of his mistress wife. 

The priest had already commenced his embassy; and ontbenexfday 
Cormac was to be apprized that he had in the English kni^t a son-in-law, 
and that in two months more his ancient lineage would receive the addition 
of an heir. De Lacy had denarted at day-lisht upon a hunting party into 
Achil, attended, as he senerally was, by the foster-brother of his lady, and 
some five or six of the hardiest and boldest of his dan. Noon passed, and 
tke day to Grace appesjred inteiminable. She sat in the upper chamber o. 
the tower, with her anxious eyes turned to the sandy bay m Achil, where 
her lover landed, and whence she would first see his li^ht sails stealing 
over the ocean, and wafting her tired huntsman to his beloved home.^ 
Evening gradually doted^ the sunshine flashed upon the waves, but not 
a berii was seen asncingu their lieh and ciimMii ^w«. SeldoinliadDe 
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Lacy left her so early — neyerhad he delayed so late. Night came— 
where coold tlie truant dally ? The wind was brisk , the tide was favour- 
able — but still no barkf no lover came. Tortured with anxiety, her fiery 
and ardent temper, Jthat could badly brook restraint, blazed forth in all its 
Tiolence. Spumin^lhe entreaties of her attendants, she rushed to the har- 
bour and ordered out a galley ; — a hundred men were instantly in action : 
the keel already grated on the sand, as by main force the bark was hurried 
to the water) whei^ through the gloom, the sound of oars was heard, and 
a boat at no great distance feebly requested assistance from the shore. In* 
stantly two skifis were launched. Who could the distressed boatmen be ?. 
Alas ! suspense was only momentary, for De Lacy, wounded to the death* 
and three surviving .attendants, were landed on the beach. ' 

The English knight was carried to the tower, and the monk, who was 
promptly summoned, pronounced his injuries to be mortal. Grace, while 
a hope remained, exhausted every means to sooth his sufierings ; but when 
■he marked his fading eye, and felt the slackening pressure of his hand, 
other thoughts appeared to possess her. She heara from his own lips the 
sad detail, and while the agonies of death were hard upon him, he told hie 
loved mistress the story of his death. 

He Yoid landed from thegalley with his companions, and took the direc- 
tion towards the hills of Currane, a favourite haunt of ied>deer. When 
some miles from the beach, a man dressed as an island herdsman met the 
huntsmen, apparently by accident, and informed them that he had disturbed, 
in a valley, at no great distance, a noble stag, who seemed to be an outlier. 
He ha^ sheltereain an adjacent coppice, and, as but an hour had elapsed, 
there was little fear that he had been a second time unharboured. The ardent 
sportsmen, gratified at the intelTigence, pressed the islander to conduct them 
to the coppice, to which he assented with readiness. As they proceeded 
under the guidance of the stran^r,- the foster-brother of his lady observed 
to the English knight, that their conductor appeared more intelligent than 
the islanders generally were ; and, on being questioned touchingliis name - 
and occupation, he ^ave an embarrassed reply, and named a remote villago 
as his place of residence. They had now entered a deep and tangled 
glen ; and the herdsman pointed to a clump of brushwood and overgrown 
fern, as the spot where the stag was harboured. — ** And thou art from 
Keeim ?" said a young attendant: <* do the villagers there carry the beaodf 
of the Macmahons ?" as he pointed to the red and bushy moustaches ot 
the guide. — *' Aye, and their weapons too," was the reply, as he drew a 
middose suddenly, and struck to tne heart the laughing youth that ques- 
tioned him. The desperate deed was but the signal for general slaughter. 
Up sprang a score of the Macmahons. and half the hunter band were 
stretcned on the heath before they apprehended treachery, so sudden had 
been the onslaught of the assassins. But though surprised and over- 
powered, the few survivors made a fierce and mani v resistance. De Lacy 
proved himself worthy of the gallant name he had already won in arms. 
Two of the assailants fell beneath his rapier, and, encouraged by his exam- 
ple, the few O'Malleys fou^t coolly and desperately. The combat was 
nearly doubtful, when a harquebuss was fired from oehind, by the personi 
who seemed to command the assailants. The shot entered the back of the 
young leader ; and on his fall his few surviving followers were beaten 
from the glen, and retired, fighting still, though all were severely wounded. 

**l lay upon the ground,'' said tne dying youth, as He held the hand ot 
his beloved lady feebly pressed within his own relaxing grasp. ** I saw 
my bravo companions oppressed by numbers and driven from the glen. 
One of the assassins turned from the pursuit ; he approached and stood 
•fer me. I remembered the face weU — the revengeful countenance pt 
Connel Macibahon scowled upon me as he placed his foot upon my neck in 
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■com; he pointed to the weapon ftom which my death- wound came*-* 
** Was not my bullet, in this wild glen, young Sasenach, truer than thine 
among the moon-lit rocks of yonder island ? Her who slighted me onco 
for thee, thou ehalt never see again — and, mark me, ere a year rolls over, 
Connel Macmahon shall share that proud onePs bed or he shall sleep ai 
bwly as thyself, my &llen enemy." I fainted — more I know not, than 
that I was borne off b^ the acci<iental arrival of some shepheidsy whoniy 
when accidentally passing near, the clash of weapons attracted to the vpoL" 
The little narrative was ^ith difficulty finished, when, with a look of love^ 
Grace felt a- feeble pressure. She bent her lips to bis, and Hubert de Lacy'fl 
last sigh mingled with her kiss. 

For some minutes the daughter of Cormac Dhu stood, in silent agony, 
gazing on her dead lover. '' Is this a dream," she muttered — " and can (Jus 
be my own brave and beautiful knight ?" She pressed her forehead wildly, 
and again she gazed upon the corpse. "Grac^ thou hast much to do, — 
and but a twelvemonth, Hubert, until thy rival shares my bed. The time 
was short, Macmahon, but thou shalt keep thy pledge !" Then, having; 
calmly issued the necessary orders for the body being prepared for the fune-i 
ral honours, fitting the hi^h dignity of the chieltain of the family, she left 
the chamber of death to visit that of her afflicted father. 

None mourned the untimely fate of his brave son-in-law more than Coiv 
mac Dhu. The secret marriage was forgotten, and he sincerely lamented 
the loss of one who would have been a stay for his.declming a&e, and a fit 
inrotector for his beloved daughter. To the cltti De Lacrv*s kindliness of 
manner and knightly accomplishments had generally endeared him. . All 
tnoiimed for the gentle Englishman save one; and, while the rudest 
blander dever approached the bier where the corpse rested in the castle 
halli without betraying the deepest sorrow, Grace O'Malley was never seen 
to shed a tear. After the first paroxysm of s-ief subaded, she pennittdd 
not a complaint to escape her lips ; for other objects occupied her soul-— a 
fierce and devouring passion engrossed her thoughts -— idle lamentations 
she left to others, for 

'* Vengeance —brooding o'er the slain, 
Had locked the sonroe of soAer wo, 
And burning pride and high disdain 
Forbade the rising tear to flow. 

At midnight, before the corpse was carried to the tomb of the O'Malleys, 
she collected the chiefs of the clan around the coffin of De Lacy, and upon 
the dead man's hand, swore with them individually, to avenge the murder 
of her lord ; and, when the body was laid in its last resting place, and, 
amid tears and wailings, all beside mourned the premature death of the 
gallant knight, she saw the remains of l:dm she lov^ hidden from her sight 
with terrible composure, that seemed to the trembling churchman as more 
akin to madness than religion. ** Alas ! dau^ter," the old man whis- 
pered, as he gazed on her white garments, and, m place of rosary and relic, 
perceived a dagger sparkling in' her girdle, *' Is this a season for such a 
dress and such an ornament? What wouldst thou, my child ?" 

^ Revenge him first, and weep for him afterwards !" she calmly answer- 
ed, as she hurried from the cemetery, and sought the' tower-chamber 
where none were pennitted from that hour to enter but her fayourite a(i 
Cendant. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

lir the short period (hat elmpsed MCween the mtrmigeof Grace OMaDej 
and the treacherous murder t>f her lord, Mary, of bisot memory, died, and 
Elizabeth aaceaded the throne of England. In the bte rogn, Ireland htid 
occupied but little attention from this wretched qneen, aa, from the poverty 
of the country, no revenues could be extracted to assist her in rainng the 
immense subsidies which she supplied to the Spanish consort, who deapiasd 
her. To maintain the Eng||ish authority in Ireland, a large military iorce, 
and, consequently, a considerable outlay of treasure, was required : this 
was not the policy of the miserahle tool tif Philip, and hence tne afiaira a( 
Ireland were little cared for, and the country left to be governed as it bait 
mifiht 

Although the English dominion was established for nearly four centuries 
and the native princes and chiefs, rent by internal divisions, acknowledged 
and deferred to a power they were not able to shake oS^ stUl, as do penD»' 
nent force was maintained by the conquerors, this conditMnal all^iaaee 
was merely observed when it suited Uie objects and fancies of the con- 
quered ; and the island waa etemallr disturbed by the heads of the difierent 
septs declaring themselves independent of England, whenever InclinatioB 
or interest required. Other circumstances ib^red this insdbotdinaDon, 
and increased the national animosity. The English army were never regii* 
larij paid while emploved in Ireland ; but, placed at free qaaiters upon the 
natives, were suffered oy their leaders to commit military excesses with im- 
ponity, which rendered them odious to the Irish. Hence ai» deadly and 
rooted animosity arose between the settlers and the aborigines ; inseeurity 
of life and property resulted^ one while, the Irish were driven to the wood^ 
and hunted down like beasts ; at another, their conquerors were chased 
from their acquired possessions, and cooped within their places of strength. 
Insurrections broke frequently out ; and so implacable had the fedin^s pe^ 
tween the parties grown, that those suspectedof any friendly disposition la 
the invaders were denounced by the Irish, and, in several instances, treated 
by their countrymen with unmitigated crueltv.i' 

But the remote districts of Connaught hM, as yet, experienced little ilk* 
convenience from the thraM of En^amL The impracticability of the coaii> 
try, and its wild and dangeiwis shoriM^ mada them, by sea or land, equally 
hiutardous of approach ; and, even were natural difficulties overcome, ta 
maintain a hostile ■ attitude, separated alike from succours and supplies, 
would be impossible. Hence the English rarely advanced beyond their 
chain of positions, which communicated with Munster ; and, perfectly 
contented if the western clans woidd ccMifine themselves within their nativa 
fastnesses, they left them to their private feuds, and postponed their subjn- 
gation, till a pacification of the interior would enable them with safety to 
carry their arms into a country locally remote, and covered and protected 
by natural obstructions. ^^ 

Meanwhile^ six months elapsed since the murder of De Lacy, and the 
inhabitants of Clare Island reckoned but two events of interest One was 
the accouchement of the Lady Grace, who safely gave birth to a daughtei* 
Were any proofs necessary of the spirit and thougjhts that possessed t^ 

* Tbl0 animoeitT to the fine Uth was carried eo far, that, la an insorreotloa raised by 
the tvro eons of the Earl of Clanricarde, they put to the sword all the ioiiabitafite at 
Athenry, though Irish, because they bad benin to conform to Snglish euatoms, and 
had embraced a more cirillzed form of Mlb than had been foUtwed by their anoestors 
*■ •ffiMMffan, fi)l. Mt 
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wiJowdd daughter of Cormac Dhu, the circumstancefi attendant in th« 
birth of the infant would afford them. Bound by a solemn voW« she hcr<' 
self rejected the customary rites which females joyfully receive from holy 
church af\cr that hourof tnal ; while the babe remamed unsprinkled by the 
baptismal water, and unacknowledged as a denizen of the Catholic church* 
This singular conduct almost led the dan to beUcve tliat grief had disturb- 
ed her intellects ; but there was a superior degree of ability evinced in the 
method with whicb she directed her rathei's a^airs, that indicated anything 
. bat an. ynpaired understanding. 

The second and more recent event was smgular and unexpected —^ it 
was the arrival of a messfbger fi'om Connell Macntahon, actually bearing 
a matrimonial overture to the Lady of Clare Island. 

The purport of his approach being communicated to the Lady Grace, 
■he ordered the hall to be duly firepared to jgive the envo^ audience. 
Dressed with studied effect, and surrounded by her relations and clan, sb^ 
formally demanded the object of his coming ; when the messenger of Red 
Macmarhon officially acquainted her with bis business. Rising with majesty, 
■he demanded if his errand was told« The envoy signified his assent. 
" And what say you, kinsmen and friends^ 1 ash, should be the tvidow's 
answer to the murderer of her lord V 

A deep and, vengeful yell burst from the infuriated crowd. '|Ct>nie 
hither, boy," sbe said, addressing a youth of fifteen, whom curiosity had 
induced to mingle in the throng. — ** Thy father perished with my noble 
husband : what wouldst thou from his murderers?" — ** Blood !" cried the 
boy, as !us eyes shot lightning glances at the messenger. -r" Thy wish 
shaH be gratified : — bind that traitor hand and foot !" In spite of outcry 
an4 resistance, the order was promptly executed. ''Give him a knife -^ 
now take me off the villain's ears — close to the root, boy P* It* was done 
eflfectoally ; and, enclosed in parchment, and directed to his master, the ears 
were placed ip the pocket of the mutilated wretch, who was flogged to the 
boat tnat waited for him. 

As may be anticipated, a desperate and deadly feud between the 
O^Malleys and Macmahons ensued. Both parties were, however, chiefly 
oii the defensive. Occasnonal skirmishes took place, but no encounter of 
any moment had yet occurred. 

The twelfth moon from the date of the lady's widowhood was waning. 
She sate in her melancholy chamber in the tower, while her silent attendant, 
Una, applied herself to some fenunine occupation with the needle or distafll 
The torch flared upon the rude tapestry (h the walls, and showed them 
everywhere covered with some memorials of the honouped dead. There 
jiun| his arms, and there his hunting implements. The guitar he would 
touch so skilfully at evening, was suspended unstrung and unregarded 
from the antler of a stag, whom he had killed with bis own hand at bay. 
Many a relic of the departed knight was there to recall bis memory ; but 
one object more painnilly efiect^ it — a babe was sleeping in a cradle, 
which the widow's eyes from time to time would dwell on tor a moment, 
and as speedily, avoid, lest the woman should gain the mastery, and elicit 
feelings that stem resolution would hush for ever. A slight tap upon the 
outer door brought Una to demand the cause. It was the waraer, to say 
that aisolitary man had been landed beneath the rocks eastward of the 
tQwer, and that the boat had instantly put off to sea, while the stranger 
was api>roaehing.the castle. 

The interval was short before another attendant presented a sealed 
packet to his lady. It was unclosed, and contained an earnest wish that 
the writer should be favoured with an interview, as he had much of deep 
and secret impoit to communicate. With that fearless spirit for which the 
diopter of Cfonnac Dhu was so remarkable, she directed the stranger t^ 
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Ve inftodoced lo the outer chamber ; and having ordered the apartment to . 
te tighte(], she there awaited his coming. 

The late visiter was a low-sized man, wrapped in a pilgiim^s cloak. Hd 
closed the door behind him ctfrerufly, and demanded, pointing to Una, 
whether the presence of a witness coidd not be dispensed with? 

" What liiaV your errand oe that would entitle you to a secret conference 
^th the daughter of ConUac Dhn 7 She rarety parlies with unknown 
"visiters.'' 

" Dost IhoQ apprehend danger or 'fraud ?'' said the sTtrahger. ^ . '- ■ 

** Neither," said the lady, haughtily. " WhHe we converse, this board 
divides us ; and^on the iitst sign oT treason, I should lod^e a buflet in your 
lieart,*" and she displaced her robe, and pcunted'to a pistol in her girdle. 
"y Then Wert disarmed in 'the guard-room ; the Warden waits without ; tl^ 
iron grate upon the-stair is fastened ; — I fear, therefore, little from vidlencei 
and treachery only ensures a haTter.*^ 

** All thib I knew, lady, before I ventured hither ; and now grant me 
"but a brief hearing, and 1 will ■ tell thee news that, if thy fancy be not 
changed of lat#, will glad thee more than seeing one of thy husband]!* 
murderers on the gibbet." 

''Say*8t thou, fellow? By our Lady ! you promise mneh. Go, tTna. 
XiOave me with uiia man alone. iN'ay, gOi wench — close the door. Were 
he a Red Macmahon, I defy Him.^ 

" And were heone, lady F — asked the stratiger, aslier attendant cloead 
the door. 

" This pistol, which while our, interview continues shall never leave mf 
hand, in mat event would rid me of an enemy." 

** Nay, hidy, that would mar your own purpose. I am a Macmahon* • 
>and yet I come to give thee nobler vengeanoe than hnmab ear has heard^ 
or human hand has executed." 

'* Thou a Macmahon — and in this casde?" 

«< Yes — for wliere, but from the widow of De Lacy, could John Mao- 
mahon gain the revenge he seeks. — Nay, lady, tl^ weapon is unnecessaijK^ 
Hear but the stoiy ot my wrongs, and thine own, proud dame, are not 
euperior." . ^ 

" Who art ihou, fellow? — art thou a follower of the murderer?* 

'** I am his liinsman." 

'* What brings 1hee hither, where deatiiM •certain?" 

" Vengeance !'» 

"On whom?" 

"RedConnell." . 

" What are thy wrongs? — howliajs the Red t^ieT incurred thyliatredt* 

" Listen 7- the tale is short. I was the playmate of his youth, the com- 
panion of His manhood. When but a dependant on his brother*s bounty^ 
I assisted him in all his schemes. My purse and sword were at liis dis* 
posal, and I have forejg;one my own pleasures and interests to fsrward his, 
I loved a woman passionately, and tie knew it. There were obstacle's in 
my path to happiness. He swore, that if he outlived his brother, he would 
smooth away the difficulties between me and ray love, and thai he would 
obtain for me Kathleen O'Donnell. His brother died ; the time to perform 
his promise came ; and, while I went on a secret message from him to 
"De BuroO} he pledged his faith that on my return the loved one should tie 
mine. I met the earl unexpectedly, for he liad in secret journeyed into 
^yrawley on important business ; and again I was at Dooha before it could 
he believed that I could have reached Portumna. I came to claim mtr 
mistress — and I found that Connell had used his advantages of rank, and 
influence And forttme^ to render Kathleen valueless — to rob me or,flia 
iroBHui Ildo&Md, nd make mo a leproadi and T iyfri r Bid anonc 
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He did noH dream that I oould so soon discover his perfidy atuf ast dfi»> 
Jkmour ; for aocident put me in possession of circumstances which he 
Tiainly hoped that time onlj could betray. I have been viUanouaW and 
wantonly disgraced ; and I have 9Wom to take deadly vengeance tor ther 
injury. I masked my purpose welEL In Dbona they suppose me journeying 
again on a bootless errand to Portumna ; out I am here, and, if thov 
wooldst avenge a husband's blood, and crush thine enemies in one brave 
awoop^ 00 that none shall live to tell the tale, I can, lady, give thee ti&a 
means, and place them in thy power." 
" Thy woraa are {feasant, stranger. The means ? — I long to hear thenk'' 
"Wnat6haII.be my reward? Afy demands shall be but humble; — » 
pafe convoy to Galwayj eteraal secrecy, and a purse of gold to carry me to 
the northern warar" 
*^ All this I promise —but who shall answer Ibr thy faith ?" . ^ 

"My wrongs! Lady, thou liovedst, rei>ort says, ardently, and loet tliy 
Ibve by treason. What woi]Mst tho« give for rengeance ? Can I not 
then, hate lOLeu^e?'' a 

* "Enough— proceed— 'the means of vengeance," 6aia the My, wkb 
impatience. 

"Attend. — Three days hence the' festival ofConneH'a patron saiaC 
^mies round. He was not long since on the gravB*s v«rge with sickness^ 

Std, in his mortal extremity, confessed other crimte besides the murder ot 
y lordj and, on promise of contrition, and a penitential undertaking, io 
event of recovery, the prior shrived Um. Hearken to his vow ; -^ it is, oil 
fte anniversary of T>e Lacy''9 deat^ to repair, with the eompani^iiB ef Ids 
crime, to Cahir, and in that holy island to fast the while, and 9pend the 
* hours in prayer and penance^ Thou knowest the fatal day. If thine ene* 
inies escape,' thou art not of the stubborn metal that thy reception 6f 
ConnelFs messenger would argne^" 

" And on the third day hence they will visit Cahir o» a pilgrimage 7^ 

*' 'T is so» prepared. Fearful of discovery, as they muat pasa this island, 
jhey win leave Doona at midnight, and pass this tower ere momin|; 
areaks.^ \ 

" 'T ie welL" She touched a signal wire unperceived, and instantly an 
armed man presented himself^ ''ulic," she said, as £^ addressed her 
Ibster-brother, "see this stranger lodged in safe keeping. Let him have 
d! he wants, but no co m munication with friend br foe. Tell EFnncan o^ 
the Key, his head shall answer Ibr the stranger's safety. And now hear 
me,- man of accursed name ! — If thy story be true — thv intent honest-— 
thy safety shall be certain, and fifty rose-nobles thy guerdon ; but if treach- 
ery or falsehood lurk beneath tli^ tale, by the Ctueen of Heaven ! the 
moment thy perfidy appear^'tbou shalt dangle from the highest pinnacle of 
this tower, antd fe^ the ravens while skin or bone adhere together. Flic 
return — I want thee instantly," 

" I have told thee naught but truth," said the captive, as be was led to 
the dui^eon. " The game wiU be a-foot — if the Quarry escape, thine wiB 
be the mult, nol mine." 

The lady watched him till the door cfosed. — "The man seems honest 
in his villany ; and if Red Comrell robbed him of his love, who shall blame 
htm if he takee brave rengeance? He fears the prey will foil me — No ! 
Connell, hold but thy course to Cahir, and thou or t will be cold enough 
before the sua snks thrice beneath the wave P* She said, and paced toe 
<^mber till her foster-brother stood before her. To him she issued secret 
orders, to coDect a chosen band next evening at sunset ; and havmg)directed 
||)|Ch other preparations to be made as were necessaiy for the atteiiibt, she 
retired t9 her 6wn 'chamber, to arrange, in se!)Bre't, the plai> and coDOpct Of 
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That she pondered deeply ^n the attengipt was certain ; for the thwd hour 
ipast midnight caii|Q| .More the tail tshadow of the ladv ceased to cross tl^ 
won laOtice of the lowtti; 



CHAPTER IX. 

Ik the castle df Clare IsUad, the ^v preceding 'the anniversary of tfai 
4eath of Hbhert de Lacy was anniarkea by any parocular incident The 
9ady confined hersetf diosely to her chamhei; C^rmac Dhu sate in hi^ 
icnstoniary state in the great hdl, listening to the romances of his ancient 
liarf^, «r talking of scenes of warfare ana the chase, in which himself ha^ 
lionio a prominent pait j the islanders were emplcyed in^eir geneval voca- 
tion, making or mending nets, arrai^ging fishing-lines, or lopairinj^ th<| 
Tigjpng of their Jiookersj m the gnard-room, it ** was idlesse all ;** and the 
vmitary retainers passed the hoars of their watch and ward in «conveno, 
^lee^ or the rude games which dissipated time bdere cards «nd *dice word 
yet m common nse ; the few boats which had been taking rocX^-fish, or 
'ufting spillets off the ^ore, retnrned one by one to the harboa^ ; and a 
■solitary sailing vesscH, whicH had* been observed at day-break Co anchor off 
the island, and remain stationary and unoccupied since then, now hoisted 
ndl, and stood out to sea to the noithwaio, evidently, Irom her cours^ 
intending to double Jlchil Head* 

Bot qniet an4 uafaryin^ as matters seemed in the casfle of Clare f sland, 
silent but steady preparation was making for a daring enterprise.* Weap 

ens and fire-arras were carefully got reSly ; and, when the stranee sal 
d vanisfaeA round the northern headland of the'bay, the iastedt'ana 8toa^> 
est giAiey was launched, and apparelled and provisioned for an dbsence of 
flK>me timo. The destinittion Mrma staftedto be SiigOy and the xsrew wer^ 
framed to be ready (o depart at faidnlgbt 

The tenth honricame, and Cormac Dhu r^red to his chamber for the 
niffht Gradually the castle and its' out-buildings were wrapped in reposal 
■aim none but the warden were awake. .AnoUier hour was proclaimed 
iVom the battlements : and, issuing from a private postern, the Lady Grece. 
alone and unattended, took the pam among the clifis that led to thedeserted 
•chapel 

A feeble gleam of light shot from the Ofrrow caaementfi of the 'building, 
•and a deep and earnest whispering within showed that the edifice was ten* 
mnted. Entering through a door that once connected the sacristy with the 
*altar, the daughter ef Cormac Dhn stood before the sanctuaiy ; and while 
•a mnrmnr of respectful welcome announced lier appearance among the 
t^lansmen, she briefly but eloqnenHy stated the isecret reasons of her issuing 
orden for their assembling. 

When the intended pilgrimage of their mortal enemies to Cahir was com- 
municated, and the scheme of vengeance unfolded, a stern hut smothered 
buxz of approbation followed.* Their hereditary foes, the eecrot murderers 
of their brwe chief and his nnsuspei^ing fdllowers, were soon to be within 
their power ; and the moment of retribution, for which they had so long 
sighed, was near. In a wild and barbarons people, revenge is virtue : no 
rwonder they mutually exdted the san^inaij principle of ezadjag blood (w 
blood, and plighted tneir oaths upon me ruined altar, to extend no mer^ 
to the Red Macmahons. 

The moon wa;8 scarcehr visible, and in the gloom of midnight, the ann^ 
ffdley left the harbor orClare Island. The breeze was Ti^t md favoi^ 
fie, and i^i the d^a^ waf J^jyit#wr \f9f^. ^ difp q^j§» fi^Pf!^ ffiP 
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over the ocean, and showed duskily in the feeUe light Although the laiid^ 
ing-place was on the other side, nle O^Malteys steered 'to the eastward o€ 
the island, and, heaving the galley to, they disembarked by^ means oCti 
jmall skiff ii» a secret fissure ofthe rock, until fifty armed men were Ian Jedt 
Accer(&ig to> pnnrious orders, whnt the last ofthe clan had left the vesselr 
the ercw easc^d away the sheets, and, with a fair wind, stood due scMitlv 
and running into the Killeries, anchored under shelter of the heights, 
wMch, rising psedpitoijMly from the water's edge, landlock that singular 
inlet. 

The first caxe of the'l^nd* waff to conceal the skifiTby which, they efiected 
their landing, This, fiom the numerous cavems which the eternal action 
of the waters of the Atfantit bad wora on* the face ofthe rook, was easily 
efiected. Many of tiiese fissures were knowa to the O'Malleys, who ik 
difierent periods had' used them as places of conoealment ; in one of mese 
the |kiff wi^ deposited, and a* secret council of the leaders w4La then held ta 
dietermiae weir future prooeedin^s. * 

The island of Cahir is a barren roek, in circumference aSout an English, 
mile. It is uninhabfted now,.but at that time was celebrated for its chapel 
and crosS|,a8 well as a spacious cemetery, in which the adjacent islanders, 
Besides several of the mainland families, when the] weather would permit^ 
always interred* theii: dead. ITiere had formerly been a small monastic es- 
tablishment on the island, but the difficulty with which the rock was iu> 
preached or quitted' in the winter,. had induced the holy community to prefer 
a residence upon terra Jirnut, where the place, if nojt so* sacred,. was infinitely 
more accessible. Consequent on the desertion o£ the brotherhood, the edi- 
fice fell'.to decay : it was now onfy used as a burym^groiind or place foe 
penance. A solitary friar — a moody mefancholy man — was the sole occu- 
pant of Cahir ; and, save in summer, when a few sheep were sent from tha 
other islands to be pastured on the snort herbage which srew in the fissures 
of the rock, or pilgrims and fishermen occasionally landed for penance oc 
fresh water, Canir was totaHy deserted, and left to the care of the glooms 
ascetic, who for months, when the weather bad been tempestuous, lived 
upon this l^arren speck amid the ocean, without bearing a sound but the 
screaming of tRe sea-biixis and the howling ofthe storm. 

To secure the monk was the first step — the next,. to- conceal the armed 
band until the Macmahonshadlandedand commenced their act of penance. 
Gnided'by a clansman who know the island perfectly, the lady and her foU 
lowers ascended to the surface of the rock, and, lighted by the moon, stood 
before the low door wluch conducted through the ruined cnanceL to the cell 
occupfed by the solitary churchman.. 

Having struck a spark, a torch was fighted, and the party approached 
tiie hummerestihg-prace orthe ascetic Disturbed by the tread- of many feet, 
th6 old man,, with terrtnr and surprise, perceived his couch o£ dried sea- weed 
surround^ by a group of strange and ferocious-looking men. Mustering 
resolution, he demanded the purpose of their untimely eomin^. An order 
to be sifent, and an assurance that no evil was ihtenaed, was the sole reply^ 
and he was directed to rise and accompany two armed men,, in whose cus- 
tody it was intimated he must remain. Resistance would be useless. 
The monk obeyed— and, led by his captors, was pfaced in one of the nu<» 
merous cavems with which the island abounds. 

There was now no human being to observe or interrupt their plana. 
Availing themselves of their local acquaintance with the rock, the band 
divided', and a part ambushed in a clifi^that commanded the place of peor 
ancc ; while a. chosen few couched in a cave, not -distant from the landing- 
pikce, waiting, if necessary,, to cut off all retreat, when their vietims haa 
once disembarked. The Lady Grace, On a more distant part- of the .island^ 
with • km- attendantB, mm eoncealed efibctusliy ; whfle^ from* her hiding 
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^Uce, an uninterrupted prospect of the* ocean was commanded, and thos 
the approach of the doomed band would, from the time they doubled Achil 
Head be visible. 

Lon^ before morning dawned every disposition was complete, and many 
an anxious eye was turned to the north, to watch the distant horizon. Tbie 
mist rose slowly from the ocean, but not a sail was Tisible. The sun flung 
his beams across the sea, and the blue waters were still unbroken by aught 
^ul the play of water-fowls. An hour of intense anxiety wore on. Had 
the tale of the alleged traitor been a fable, or had the Red Macmahoa 
feared to perform his religious vow ? While dodhts harassed the hidden 
band, a speck darkened the distant ocean ; presently a larger object crossed 
the sunshine ; sails rose fast above the w^^ 9 and in a snort time a galley 
was clearly seen, bearing up with a free wind for the island, which she must 
redch within an hour. 

It was indeed the devoted band that bore away for Cahir. Confident in 
the secrecy of their intended pil^ma^e, they swept past the island, where 
they believed their deadly enemies were engaged m their accustomed avo- 
cations, and ignorant that their foes were on the sea. The bark they had 
caused to watch the preceding day off the castle of Cormac Dhu, had met 
them with the intelligence that all within the island was quiet, and that the 
galleys were hauled upon the beach for shelter, or repairs. No wonder the 
Macmahons considered that their voyage to Caliir was unsuspected ; and 
without a single fear they came swiftly towards the landing-place.. Not a 
sail was on the sea ; not a living thing appeared upon the rock ; they low- 
ered their canvass, dropped anchor, and in a few minutes their skin was 
vowing merrily to the shore, laden with the chieflain and his fellow-peni- 
tents. Again the boat returned to the galley, and the remainder 01 the 
company quitted the vessel for the rock. 

While the Red Leader and his followers were debarking, a feeling of 
intense agony appeared to agitate the widow of De Lacy. Until she saw 
them fairly on the rock* she dreaded lest some unexpected occurrence mi^ht 
alarm them ; and her victims, even yet, escape the toils. But there was 
no cause to apprehend discovery. Her plans were coolly and efiectually 
arranged, and the chief and his followers, having hauled the skiff upon the 
bcAcb, followed the path over the loose stones which led to the rums and 
the cross. 

There was not a sound heard upon that deserted islet, but the steps of 
the Macmahons, as they fell on the rock- worn footway. Before the rude 
cross of stone they threw aside their belt^ and, placing their weapons in a 
heap, prepared for the promised act of penitential devotian.. Sixteen of the 
Rea clan were already kneeling before the altar, when suddenly a stream 
of fire issued from the cltfl^ and, ruslung from thdr concealment in thm 
ruins and amon^ the adjacent rocks, their fierce and implacable assailants 
hemmed them in on every side ; and before the wretched victims could 

gain their weapons, or form for mutual defence, not a man lemained unhurt 
ut Conndl. No quarter was asked or given ; the wounded were de- 
spatched with unsparing cruelty ; and, save the chief, who had been secured, 
by the especial command of the widow of De Lacy, of a score who lefl the 
bark, in a brief space not one remained ^ive. 

Bound with a sword-belt, and almost stupified by the sudden and des- 
perate slaughter of his followers, Connell Macmahon kept his eyes bent 
upon the ground.-— He had no chance of escape or hope of mercy ^ he 
knew the ruthless hands that held him, and, conscious of nis own foul deed, 
lie could expect no pity from his enemies. If his glance left the earth for 
a moment, it rested on the corpses of his companions, or met the fierce and 
unrelenting looks of the CMalieys, who surrounded him. His heart diefl 
within him, and when a slight movement amou his guards ronsed bis aU 
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lentioii, and a deep peculiar voice ^comm&oded him to look up, hi? cmratflk 
iiance blanched a» if a spectre blasted hkn, for before him stood the widovr 
of his Tictim — the wife of the murdered Eoglisbmani Hubert de Lacy. 

With a desperate escirtioD, the doomed chief endeayoured to summon 
^tfsolution for the event he knew to be inevitable, and when the daughter 
of Cormac Dhu, seated on a loose stone, commanded the culprh to be placed 
More hetf Red Connell advanced with tolerable composure. 

*< Dost thou recollect roe," was the first question that the stem dame 
fireeted to her devoted prisoner. 

^I am before the Laay of Clare Island,^ was the do^ed reply. 

** Even so — her whom Uiou mad'st a widow. At this blessed hour, bnt 
twelvemonths past, I was a happy wife, and mv unborn babe could boast^ 
in the person of a gallant gentleman, a living father. — Where wertthou. 
Red Macmathon, on the anniversary of this napless day? — Does thy me<» 
monr fail, and ^11 Grace OMalley jog it ? -;- Still silent ? — then hear me — 
I will but f^gn a tale — Fancy to thysen a wild and mountain ^en— a knighl 
and faisfewTollowers basely trepanned, surprised, taken at false vantage, 
and overdone by numbers. Still though oppressed, the noble yooth fought 
gallantly; at last a feloO'Sbot stretch^ him on the earth, and his recreant 
assassin placed his coward foot upon his prostrate rival. He scowled oift 
the dying knight — - ' Was not my bullet, in this wild glen, young Sase* 
Bach, truer than thine tLtnoag the moonlit rocks of yonder island 7 Her 
ylrho sli^ted me for thee, thou shalt never see again ; — and, mark me ! ere 
a year rolls ov^r, Connell Maemahon shaU share that proud one's bed, or 
lie shall sleep as lowly as tbyse^, mv ^ien enemy !' — And thou didst 
strive to keep thy promise, as jronder sbom wretch '' •— and she spurned a 
torpse Ifyith her foot, whose mutilated head proclaimed him the Maemahona* 
envoy, when Connell sent lus last insulting messaffe — *' proved to his cost* 
-^ Yet thou shalt keep thy premise, and sleep, if the sea be deeper than 
die shrine of our Lady of Gmiee, lowlier than thy faMen enemy. lie died 
iipon his bed — a bosom that loved but him, and ne'er sbaH love another, 
tHllowed bis drooping head. These lips received his paiting sigh. Five 
windred clansmen stood around his bier. Masses were sung, and naught 
that could honour his gaHant corpse was forgotteo. What will his mur«^ 
derer*s fate be? Lool^ Connell Maemahon, seest thou tha halter swing* 
ins from yon ruined window? There read thy doom-^thine iriiall be a 
nfon's death — thine shall be a felon's ^rave !" 

. 6he waved her hand — without a moment's respite, the wretched mur* 
derer was placed beneath the ruUis. The fatal cord was bound about hie 
Ae^, and, m a few minutes, Connell Maemahon was a dead man* 

Wmle the deed of death was transactins, the Lady Grace issued her 
eommand for the removal of the bodies, and they were accordingly borne te 
the landKng phH», and committed to the deep. The skiff* that tran spoiled 
them when liting froip tbe galley, was now employed to convey their corpses 
to an ocean* grave. Last of the band, the chief, when life yras extinct, wae 
lowed from uie shore, the murderer's body sank in tbe deep sea, and the last 
chief of the Macmahons perished, the victim of a woman. 

Every means were used to remove tbe sanguinary traces of the lat^ 
•laughter; but evident tokens remained upon the rocks, that told too plainly 
that a scene of blood had there been recently tuansacted. One difficulty 
eoeurred, and that was the disposal of the monk» Althoudi he had not 
tirit&essed the mommg's desperate deed, shots and the clara of weapons 
xrtist have betrayed to him tnat some violence was done. To do injury tiy 
fta guiltless monk was never contemplated by the fiercest of the clan ; and 
y^ to leave Hm on the ndk would be, for many reasons, objectionaUflb 
Attodding^y^ it waa deteriBnied that the ascetie sboiiid be cany eyed to Chn 
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Island ; and there wu little reason to doubt thathe wodd speediljbefioaiB 
reconciled to his change of residence. 

Obedient to a concerted signal, the galley at twilight left the KiUsEisf^ 
where she had remained at anchor, ami borevp for the knding-place ot 
Oahir. The Lady Grace, with her nfilitary retainers and the astomsiiad 
mook, were speedily embarked. Takine the Tessel that had borne tb» 
MacmahoDs to their fate in tow, the gsliey stood out to sea, to gain aa 
offing from the land ; the bark was next scuttled, and bein^ deeply ballasted 
with stones, she soon filled rapidly. When nearly sinking, a match was 
applied to the sails and riggine, which, bein^ coated with tar and grease, 
instantly caught fire, and bTazed fiirioasly. She was then abandoned, and> 
Att^ess than a quarter of an hour, the scathed hull sunk in the depths of 
ocean, and was hidden by the same waves that rippled over the mangled 
corpses of her crew. 

While the galley of Clare Island stood out from the blazing wredt, the 
Lady watched the progress of its destructioa ; but when the waters filled the 
hull, and the flames suddenly disappeared, the daughter of Cormac Dfau 
Moudiy raised her head,' and muttered, as her dark eye lig^itened, and her 
Drow flushed, "De Lacy, thou art nobly avenged at last !" 

At midnight, the armed band and their agen prisoner quietly debarks^ ; 
the galley, ere morning broke, was hauled upon tne beach, andno sign that 
any Sling eztraoidinary had recently occupied the OMalleys was to be 
observed. The only domestic event which caused attention was, that the 
orphan daughter of De Lacy was baptized, with due formalities, and that 
the lady of Clare Island herself underwent a long and rigid course of pen- 
ance — but none knew, and none asked, wherefore. 



OHAPTER X. 

FnoM the dose of the lost chapter, for a psriod of twenty years that fol- 
lowed, the private history of the Ijady of Clare Island was intimately oon- 
nected with the poKtieal events of the times. The death of Connell Moo- 
mahon prbdueea the mm of the sept As neither of the brothers had been 
married, the course of succession fell upon the orphan children of their 
deceased sisler, who, still but infants, were resident in Doona. But, in 
those days of violence, the rights of orphanage were easily disputed ; and 
two pretenders to the chieftainship of the clan appeared in the illegitimato 
sons of the departed brothers. Both had their supporters, while none de- 
fended the invasion upon the properties of the deserted children. Between 
the rivals, a fierce ana protracted strug^ resulted : jand while one seised 
upon the castle of Doona, the other established himself in the wild peninsula 
ot Enis, and both for years maintained a harassing sort of petty warfare, 
with variable success, till, eventually, a common enemy stepped in, ana 
crushed them. Cormac Dhu had long since been gathered to his fa'thers ; 
and Qrace O'Malley, eschewing a second alliance, and turning her sole 
attention to the a/Ei^grandizement of her clan, insensibly obtained a fresh ao* 
cession of power upon the ruins of the rival sept, until, with the exception 
of Doona, every strong-hold upon the coast, for forty leagues, was either m 
her own possession, or held under her, in feudal tenure, by some of her own 
sept. 

In the meto time the kingdom had been frequently and seiiously disturbed. 

Although Munster and the north were the pnndpai places where rebelUoa 

had appeared, Connaught had not been eumed to remain qoieeDeiit 

lliomond's attempl te 1570^ tlioai^ tendered In A vnoi 
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tj itf premature explosion, committed a number of the western clans with 
the English, who paid the penalties of rebellion in outlawries and confisca- 
tions. 

But the Lady of Clare Island fortunately contrived not only to avoid en- 
gmsing in the insurrection, but obtained the reputation of being well-affected 
to uie government of Elizabeth, a character she managed to support indif 
forently well during the remainder of that reign. To divide the Irish, was 
ever the favourite policy of England , hence the adherence of the Lady 
Grace was duly appreciated by the able Deputy of ConnaughL Nor did 
she fail to turn her loyalty to ^ood account. Any symptom of disaffection 
to English authority was qmte a satisfactory plea for the removal of a 
troublesome neighbour, or one who in time might so become ; and, on Che 
high seas, her armed galleys scrupulously ezamiued all suspicious vessels, 
lest they might in any way be connected with the enemies of the queen of 
England. A court of admiralty was then unknown, and as the Lady 
Grace performed the double duty of advocate and judge, condemnations 
occasionallytook place Uiat would scarcely be satisfactory to modern juris- 
consults. These gave rise to rumours among her enemies that the Dark 
Lady was, in her appropriation of property, rather lax, and in nautical 
«^rs but little better than a bucanier. Indeed, some of her exploits were 
tortured into direct accusations of piracy ; but the virgin queen placed na^ 
turally a favourable construction on the acts of a well-disposed subject, who 
-had exhibited undoilbted loyalty, in -removing several enemies of the state, 
Und demolishing sundry of the Armada, when driven upon the north-west 
ooast by stress of weather. Certain it is, that- neither galleys nor crews 
ever revisited their native Spain ; and, while the queen's enemies decreased, 
the effects of the Lady of Clare Island received a marvellous augmentation. 

But while the fearless and enterprising spirit of tha widow of De Lacy 
established the superiority of her family power oTor that of every rival on 
the western shores, it seemed fated that m her domestic relations sne should 
always be unfortunate. Her orphan daughter ^w up. and, possessing all 
the gentleness and beauty of her father, mented and received a greater 
share of tender attention than might, be expected from the wild and mascu- 
line disposition of her lady mother. Anxious that the race of the O'Malleys 
should not perish, at womanhood the daughter of Ds Lacy was wedded to 
a younger brother of Ulic de Burgo, Earl of Clanricaide. A match formed 
under such favourable auspices promised to be as felicitous as poUtic. A 
powerful family were united to her own sept ; and if anything was wanted 
to add stability to her acquired rights, this might be expected from a union 
of her interests with the more setued fortunes of the De Burgos. But such 
was not to be the case, and an^ advantages from the connexion were tran- 
sitory. Her son-in-law in a tri/ling skirmish on the boundaries of Con- 
naught received his. death- wound ; and his wife outlived the birth of a 
daughter but a few days. . These were indeed heavy visitations, and threat- 
ened to render nugatory all the exertions of her restless and perilous life. 
The loss of De Burgo and his consort were additionally imbittercd by the 
circumstance, that the infant who survived them was a &male. Had a boy 
been bom, the lady could have looked, though remotely, to a continuatiou 
of her family, with a fair hope. But whafcould be anticipated from a help- 
less female, when in these unsettled times the bravest could scarcely main- 
tain thdr rights, and secure a succession for their children. Chagrined at 
this event, she felt but little interest in watching the infancy of her grand- 
daughter ; and, while still a child, transferred the double duty of her educa- 
tion and nurture tp the superior of a religious house in Italy, who chaneed 
to be a member of Uie family of De Burgo. Under the protection of this 
ralatiTe the orphan continued for twelve Vears, her grandame expressing an 
' in- her weU»lMiD|[| father .fiom the magnificence of her presents to 
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the commnnity, than the more tender and feminine demonBtrations whicft 
indicate maternal regard. Thus things had continued, till, to the surprise 
of all, and the alarm and regret of the young heiress in particular, a " 
arrived to restore her to her grandame's protection, from the quieter c 

of the holy prioress of the IJrsulines. She embark^ accordingly, and, 

a short and prosperous voyage, landed on the territories wfatci^ in course of 
descent, were yet to become her own. The return of Inez de Burgo had 
occurred about six months previous to the opening of this story. 

An event, however, which took phice several y^rs antecedent, formed a 
striking era in the history of the Dark Lady. For years she had watched 
the family feuds of her hereditary enemies the MacmaLons, with a silent 
but sleepless vigilance. Shorn of their power, and curtailed of their best 
possessions, the sept were still formidable in numbers, and retained ft. {xmo- 
tion in the neighbourhood, notwithstandnag the ceaseless penteution of 
the O'Malleys, which kept alive the jealousy and fears of their bitter and 
implacable foe, the Lady of Clare Island. The son of Oonnell Macmabon 
held the Castle of Doona ; and, from its local position and acknowledged 
strength, the occupant of necessity commanded Blacksod Bay, the northern 
entrance of Achif Sound,, and the large and wild district which lies within 
the Mullet. To gain this important stronghold had for years engrossed 
the thoughts of the restless enemy of the possessor. To any open attempt, ^ 
the strength and situation of tne place opposed insuperable obstaclee: ' 
and, as the persecution the" Red Family" had suffered Imd already reacbea 
the ears of the Lord Deputy, and excited on his part both sympathy and 
attention, the Dark Lady dreaded to employ either secret treachery or 
open violence, lest her farther aggressions should rouse the indignation of 
Sir Richard Bingham,* who, with singular moderation ibr those times-, 
endeavoured to snocour the diefenceless, and suppress the outrages which 
had hitherto been perpetrated by the native chieftains with impunity. But 
while tliiis checked by the apprehension of incurring the displeasure of.tbe 
English.goyemor} a political event gave her the pretext she had long waited 
fbf, an4 annihilsted the remaining power of the rival family,, who had so 
long been a source of unmitigated jealousy and hatred. 

Tyrone, celebrated in Irisn story, was a man as notorious for perfidv 
and cruelty, as he was politic, enterprising, and courageous. Although 
elevated to the dignity of an earldom by the favour of the English queen, 
he appears to have been always disaffected to her government, ana am» 
bitious of obtaining the sovereignty of Ulster. Raisins himself to the 
head of the O'Neals, by the murder of his own cousin, he preferred the 
pride of barbarous license and dominion to the pleasures of opulence and 
tranquillity. Elis hatred to the conquerors of his country appears to have 
been boundless ; and it is asserted that he actually put some of his own 
followers to death merely for introducing beards, la imitation of their 
English neighbours. Proud, sanguinary, and unrelenting, his great abiKtiee 
in war and politics were singularly contrasted with private habits of the 
lowest sensuality. A contemner of the elegances of life, his sole pleasure 
was found in the coarsest debaucheries ; and it is affirmed that, to allaj the 
lever produced by constant intemperance, he would wallow in the mire to 
remove the eflects his drunken excesses had occasioned. To embarrass the 
government and distract the attention of the queenls lieutenant, he artfully 
fomented the discontent of the native chiefs, and incited the Maguireei 
O^Rourks, O'Donnells and Macmahons, with their numerous followefe, to 
break into rebellion ; and, encouraged by the Catholic clergy, and supportiBd 



* The rebellion of the O'Rourks followed a few years after ; >ccasioned by the i 
and equitable adminiatratlon of Sir Akliaid Bingham, Gtovemor of Connau^l, who 
•ndeavoured to roptMs the tyranny of the ehieftains over their vassals.—UMMurtni^ 



44 TBI Dl&S LADT OF OOOHV 

%f Spaniak influence abroad, he trusted to overtnm the Sng^h authonty 
AIM eatablisk a aovereiffnty for himself 

insexieible to every honourable feeling, the treachery and artifice of 
l^yioae enabled him for yean, under various fortunes, to maintain nis 
Ipoailkm. Sir William Russell was foiled by the superior cunning of the 
ivbel loidL Sir Joba Norris, harassed by O'Neal, and defeated m every 
Utteropt to reduce him to submission, is said to have conaidered bis formet 
reputadon tarnished by his want of success, and to have sickened an I died 
firom disappointment But Sir Henry Bagnal, who succeeded him in the 
Irish command, was stUfraore unfortunate. In an attempt to relieve the 
Fort of Blackwater, then closely besieged by the rebel forces, he was 
fltacked in an unfavourable position; and an accidental explosion of a 
powder* wac»n having increased the panic occasioned by this unexpected 
etislaughtj he was completely defeated and driven from the field ; and, 
^4though relieved by the advance of a body of horse, who, under the com* 
mand of Montacute, succeeded in extricating the En^h infantry, the 
letreat was not effected without considerable slaughter, as the luckless 
genen^ and fifteen hundred men fell on the occasion. 

This decided advantage, amounting to a victory, not only increased the 
t^fidence of the rebels, but supplied them largely with arms and ammuni* 
^ tion, with which they were before but indifferently .provided. Numbers 
* ' daily joined Tyrone ; the rebellion assumed so formidable an appearance, 
that the Earl of Essex was specially sent from England to suppress the 
insurrection, with extraordinary powers from the queen, as her lieutenant, 
and a well*appointed army of*^ more than twenty thousand men. 

Of the failure of this nobleman to achieve the objects of his mission, 
and his subsequent disgrace with his royal mistress, the history of the times 
fiflfords a melancholy record. It is sufficient for the purposes of this tale, 
merely to state that his abler successor, Mountjosy tfytiL long and doubt* 
fill contest, completely effected the subjugation of the disafi^eted, and the 
filial overthrow of Tyrone, who, reduced to t^e greajtest misery, ijt lenstk 
threw himself on the commiseration of the Lord Deputy^,:ana obtjuneo. » 
promise of his intercession for mercy from 'the oueen, on the teiins of an 
absolute surrender of his fortune. But the time nad passed when the dis- 
comfiture of her arch-enemy could give pleasure to the broken-hearted 
monarch. The hand of death was already hard iqion Elizabeth. The 
untimely fate of her beloved favourite haunted her continually, and the 
brilliant victory of Moun^oy could not recall her thoughts from the scafiS>ld 
whera Essex prematurely perished. 

The opening of O'Neal's rebellion had given the Lady of Clare Island 
the only pretext she required for the final destruction of her weakened foes» 
The chief of the Maemahons fell readily into the plans of the ambitious 
O'Neal ; and, under the promise of a recovery of his lost rights, the resto^ 
ration of his family, ana an acknowledgment of his disputed claims, he 
threw off the ElngUsh yoke, and, uniting with others of the western chiefii, 
declared Tyrone mn^ of Munster. Urged by an unaccountable fatality, 
lie joined some other bands, to carry succour into Ulster ; and, leaving bis 
esstle of Doona but feebly ^rrisoned, marched northward with the best 6k 
hUi retainers, and fell in an ing^Iorious affray with some skirmishers attachiid 
to the army of Sir John Noriis. 

The disaffection of the western chiefs was speedily communicated to tl e 
Englisb lieutenant, and the governor of Connaught had especial orders to 
ne e0eotive measures to encourage the royalists, and punish the refractory.. 
Tho Lady of Clare Island saw that this was the crisis of the Macmahon's 
iHa. 

'W«(l| unazing secrecy and expe^K(ieff,s|biB collected every disposable fosoe 
4i0 oowd' command, and favoured \jf aecideDtal advantages of wefjt^^ 
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effected, withoat sntpidon, a landing near the castle, and, by a prompt anA 
ibrtunate assault, the finrtress that for thirty years had bade defiaiice both to 
open violence and secret treachery, fdl in an ungaarded moment 

Under the military license of the times^ the garrison, though oiierkig Mil 
a feeble defence, was put indiscriminately to , the sword, and, witn IM 
iwo exceptions, all that survived the storm, were a fool, a monk, and s 
minstrel. 

Aware (>f the advantages the local situation of the castle of Doona pofl^ 
sessed over that of Clare Island, the Dark Lady transferred her military 
astablishment thither ; and while the tower on the island was regularly 
maintained, ]>>ona formed her principal garrison. High in favour with 
Essex, and equally fortunate in the friendship of his successor, the Lady 
Grace might pride herself on the good fortune which attended her bold and 
perilous career ; and, probably, the anxiety of handing down her family and 
acquired oroperties induced her to recall her grandchild, at a period when 
the convulsions of thekingilom would occupy an active s|nrit like hers in 
the acquisition of political power rather toan in private attention to hit 
hitherto neglected charge. 

To account for the extraordinary success that uniformly attended tbo 
Daik Lady of Doona^ a superstitious age^. rather than resolve it to its troe 
cause, prefenred ;L8cribing it to some unhallowed agency. Hence it was 
naiyenally believed that the chief of the O'Malleys *' had learned the -aft 
that none may know," and through it obtained supernatuml assistance. 
The stem and gloomy character which early aisappointment had first phy- 
duced, was fostered by familiarity with scenes of violence and bloodshed ; 
and tinctured deeply with the then prevalent belief in spells and mas^c, the 
Lady Grace reposed much faith in necromancy. Perhaps, too^ she was 
not nnwHIing to encourage an opiiyon winch invested her with superhnman 
power, and rendered her more formidable to the uncivilized clan over whom 
she exercised her despotic sway. Hence, at times, she preserved a dark 
mysterious bearidibeyen to those who enjoyed her confidence most largd^. 
flbe would retire lor days from her attenaants, and, in the privacy S an 
apartment, into which none were permitted to enter uninvited, she spent 
many solitary hours. Whether forbidden rites, or political intrigue, en- 
grossed those nqrsterioos vi^b, none could determine, and few ventured 
to inquire. 



CHAPTER XI. 

We left the strangers, with their new attendant, in undisturbed posseseidn 
of the lower chamber of the tower of Doona, enjoying the gratifjnng repose 
that a couch on shore confers on those who, cooped within the narrow 
limits of a ship's cabin, have tossed for days upon the ocean. Without the 
Veariness of a long voyage, to make their pillow additionally welcome, the 
evening's carouse would have ensured them unbroken sleep ; and saVe thenr 
new esquire, whom secret and melancholy recollections kept awake, woridly 
eares and sorrows were banished for a time from the vaulted apartment in 
which the belated youths were sleeping. g^ ' 

But besides Hiroert, there were others in that silent tower, upon wnose 
lids the gentle god had not as yet descended. In her private chamber the Daifc 
l^ady was seated in the high-backed chair, her eyes bent upon the 'finding 
emboraof the wood-fire, and her thoughts occupied in deep and momentous 
meditations. The neglected lamp yielded a yellow andf unsteady flame; 
and ae its sickly li^^t gUnced on the dark arras and oaken wainscot of the 
dMUBber, in the item personage who filled the antique diair a thmd teey 
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iBight readily imagine some cast-away from heaven, framing Hnholj^ spelts^ 
or pondering in midnight solitude on forbidden mysterfed; 

But, in the topmost story of the building, a scene of a different character 
was presented. The apartment was tolerably well lighted, and showed 
that the furniture was not only rare and costly, but arranged with consider- 
able taste. Instead of dark panels and dusky tapestry, the walls wer^ 
covered with paintings by foreign masters, hung round with instruments o4 
mutdc, and interspersed with divers curious matters, brought from tbe 
xeraotest Indies, and places beyond the seas. The various articles of fur* 
•niture were elaborately carved, and formed of hard and polished woods^ 
evidently not the produce of the land. Silver candlesticks, richly emboss^ 
•ed, supported the waxen tapers which* lighted the chamber, and emitted a 
grateful perfume ; and beneath a ^once or the same metal, a little altar was 
«een, witliin a deep recess, surmounted by a cabinet painting of the cru«> 
€ifixion, and supplied with an illuminated missal and costly rosary. The 
elegance and materials of t^e toilet bespoke the t)ccupants to be females, 
whose sleeping-chamber ft appeared to be, from smatl ctniches, with silken 
coverings, oeing placed in compartments in the walls. The last and new- 
-est piece of luxury, for these times, this singular apartment boasted, was 
« thick and embroidered caipdt of TuiUsh workmanship, which extended 
fairly across the floor, and hid the oaken plariks from view. Rich as all 
•this garniture was^ Uiere was much elegance evidenced jn its disposition, 
while the appearance of the inmates themselves formed a greater contrast 
to the other inhabitants of the rude building, than this luxunoas apartment 
exhibited to the gloomy and ill-arranged vaults beneath. 

It would appear that the occupants of the room we have described were 
{>reparing to retire for the night. One was.a young and lovely ^woman^ who, 
seated before a sumptuous mirror, had already partially' undressed, while a 
. very handsome boy arranged her hairj ^hich, escaping from the ribband t^at 
had restrained it, fell in luxthiatit cuils cfver a nedk and.boscKn asxvhite and 
|rare as the marble of Pares. In her very beautiful featares, a trnce of recent 
grief was visible ; and, as she took from the table a smali'miniature, a sish 
escaped, and after gazing on it for a moment, a tear stole dewn her che^, 
and dropped upon uie crystal of the picture. The boy, who had hitherto ob- 
.served ner sorrow with apparent interest, gently passed bis aim round her 
neck, and placing his lips to those df the fair mourner) kissed them afiee* 
tionately. 

** Inez," he said, " thy grief makes me miserable ; t would have been 
with thee much sooner, but the Ban Oussel Dhu delayed me in that gloomy 
rooni beneath. I longed to tell thee of the gallant strangers, who came at 
nightfall to the eastle ; but the lady, full of some dark project, kept mutter- 
ing and pacing through her chamber ; andllien thy own sad interview with 
her, — but cheer up. This Red-hand is noH yet arrived ; and it may yet please 
heaven to succour us, and turn the stern dame from her present purpose.'* 

' "Alas ! dear Florence, it is hut a desperate hope' we ^clin^ to ^- wed him, 
I never will ; — the lowest dungeon in this castle, before his detested bed, 
for Inez ^ — a traitor, a murderer, a hmtal vohiptuary.^— Ah, hadst thoti 
known him whom I love — him to whom heart and hand are plighted V* 

**^ Dear lady, thy own gallant appeared this very night before my imagi* 
nation, every time I served the hoard orr filled the golnet for the stranger. 
ms face was like that portrait ; his form such as thou hast painted his. — 
Would thou hadst seen him, and that thy fearful grandMame had not sent 
Ihee from the hall." 

*^ Is be of goodly presence ?" asH^ed the lady witii indifTerence. 

^Of right noble," said the boy ; '** as he entered the x^hamber of state, 
laky as the doorway is, his white plume swept it ; and when he doflfed his 
€ap^ and stood before the Baa Ousseli I never saw a statelier gallant* Hia 
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Soft) but sparklins ejei his raven hair, bis thin moustache, and winniiif 
Smile, proclaimednim a gentleman, and neither polished rapier nor knigb^f 
spurs were requisite to announce his nobility. But when he sp<MLe^ 
when in soft and well-turned courtesy, he thanked the Dark Lady for bar 
welcome, every word thrilled through my very bosom, and I thought of tlM 
nameless gallant who scaled the convent walls at midnight, to singbeneatll 
the casement of the pretty boarder, and swear to her, when she iSected to 
awake, how fond and honourable was his love." 

'* Stop, dear Florence, thou but openest the wound anew, when these 
minutes of past happiness are recalled. — Well, and how seemed tho 
knight's companion ?" 

''He looked," said the boy, " a fitting mate to share the fortunes of such 
a gallant comrade. Less by half the head, his air and bearing were gentle, 
&ee, and soldierly. At times, upK>n his comrade's brow, I marked a trace 
of care, and more than once, a sigh escaped him, called up by some uik 
happy recollection ; but his friend appeared like one on whom the world 
would frown in vain, whose merry eye fortune herself could never dim, aad 
who, with bold heart and ready hand, would win his road or perish. Often 
his fixed gaze made me turn aside, and more than once, I thought that 
neither dumbness nor disguise concealed my sex from his suspicion." 

" Was there not a third ?" inauired the fair girl. 

" There was — and how shall I describe him? Less than either of hie 
masters, his countenance was of that extraordinary character which made 
it difficult to decide, whether in his subordinate rank he held the due place 
that birth and lineage had designed him for. He bore himself respectfully 
when addressed by either of the knights ; but at times, as he did the offices 
of attendant at the board, there was a newness in his style^f service, that 
would insinuate he was unpractised in the task, and that the hand whidi 
fiOld the wine-cup would better rein a steed or wield a brand. At whiles 
he eyed the Ban Durra/vha with searching side-Iooks that were unfriendly 
and suspicious, but as I remarked, he ever evaded her scrutiny. But tfale 
strangest- portioa of the tale is yet untold. When all had retired but the 
strangers, I, by the lady's orders, entered the room with wine — I had 
signed for and obtained permission to depart, when, springing from his sAt, 
he seized my arm as I passed him, gazed on me with a look that seemed to 
penetrate my soul ; then letting his hold loose, staggered to a chair, like 
one overwhelmed with some strange and terrible discovery ; I dreaded fkf* 
ther consequences, and left the chamber, but, through the door, which was 
not closed, observed that his masters noticed his agitation, and relieved him 
with a cup of wine. — • Was it not passing strange, that my appearance 
should so marvellously disorder one whom I had never seen before ? Aiid 
yet, Inez, there was recalled in the expression of the features bent on minei 
a recollection — a dream-Iike^'memoiy of something I had seen beforCf 
which to one enveloped in myeterjr l&e me, could not but be fraught with 
emotion.* 

** Saw you him ever before, Florence ?'• 

** I should answer. No. He is too young to have been a follower of my 
family ; and it is evident, that to the Dark Lady he is unknown. Before! 
had recovered from my surprise, I heard her silver bell, and I half dreaded 
to meet her searching eyes, lest they should detect my disorder ; but, foiw 
tunately, I found the chamber almost dark, and herself too much busied 
with her own thoughts to turn any attention upon me. She paced the iloOr 
8lo*vIy, breaking, as she does when aught aisorders her, into mutterines 
that partly betray her thoughts. ' I like them not,' she said ; * thrice md 
the iinc[ press my finger, and yet I know not which is the one from whom 
danger is foreshown. Here are thret, — The tall one — his tale's a lie» 
Heie no common swordsman — all proclaims htm noblsb The second — • 
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1M| too, is of gentle lineage, and looks, what he professes to be, a eoldier 
nethird— a groom, or esquire: I did not mark him much; and what I 
vaw was, by our Lady, anything but favourable ! I shall watch thy more- 
laents, Sir Esquire, better— aira if thou or thy comrades have ventured 
iiei« for aught save passing shelter, look to it !' Then, cursing the absent 
leol, rating at the monk, and murmuring her surprise at the Red Hand's 
having not reached Doona, she seemed to notice me for the first time, and, 
as if aware that she had been disclosing more of her thoughts than was 
advisable, she bade me hastily to leave her, and retire to my chamber for 
tfaeni^t" 

'< Thou hast raised my curiosity much. They can, indeed, be no (ordinary 
visiters. My honoured grand-dame would, at the present season, waste 
little thoughts upon wandering guests ; and if she liked them not| would 
convey them beyond the mote with scanty ceremony, or consign them to 
tlie custody of her grim foster-brother till every doubt was ^tisfied. I 
most — I will see them I Florence, think'st thou that the door is yet a-iar ? 
' and that our steps wiU not be heard, as we pass the double door which 
•feutB in the Dark Lady's chamber from the lobby ?" 

** Nay — that, indeed, would be a hazardous essay. Think you the -Bm 
Oussel, with such suspicions roused, is now unoccupied ?•— or that she, 
who, for nights together, will hardly press a couch, on such a one as this 
has changed her usual habit of watching until sunrise ?'— No ; we must 
wait patiently ijll morning, and, if woman^s wit will hold, the fstfansevs 
shall nardly leave the tower till we know more of them. And now to bBd» 
sweet Inez, and I will undress me too. Alas 1 when will these vile tm|>« 
pings be laiduide, and I adopt a woman's geart I a.m weary of this 
mumming, 'miat can the stem daoM fear from me?— 'me!-— a pofr 
friendless orphan I who merely bears a name die once disliked, but woioh 
is now weak a.nd powerless, and of no more consideration than that of Iho 
lowliest herdsman ? Off, filthy doublet 1" She flung thesilken dress, whioh 
was both rich and showily embroidered, far from her, in pettish an^r ; 
then, undoing the shamois buskins, which covered an.aiUde of exquisite 
dhape, she CTzed on the fair proportions with the vanity nrhidi to woman is 
so clear. Her companion smiled. 

"Why, Florence, the page's dress has chafed you mightily to-night ; and 
y«t that ^ay douUet, yourself must acknowledge, fits thee better thaa 
aught beside. Those silken hose — no baron's wife in England wears them 
finer; and, as thou knowest right well, there is not a limb of fairer shape 
within the province. Did I not guess thy sex, and had not my heart benn 
already gone, I mi^t have loved thee inadvertently, and too late discovered 
that I had lost my time in laying springes for a woman ! Come— let not 
this firet thee, Florence : they may call thee page, 'tis true -^ but you know 
they always add ' the pretty' to the title."^ 

<* Ah! Inez, I hate this mascuUne.attiire* Was it not provoking, thet 
when the fair-haired knight ^azed on me So earnestly and often, he only- 
thought, perhaps, the while, now deftly L could clojan a brand, and hear a 
mes sag e to his groom, or a love-token to his lady ?" 

" Well, [mtience, Florence ! If aught reconciled me to this rude and joyw 
less castle, it was finding thee here : and if — but why speak of such hope* 
less fortune ? — if aught could occur that would enable me to leave.it, and 
I should yet be united to my noble lover, thou shouldst be my companioii| 
and share whatever lot fate might have willed for me." 

'* I know not, Inez," aaid the page, "why this night's adventure so4eeplv 
interests me. Since infancy I nave been pent within these walls, or 'Ml 
them only to wander in the woods, around, or attend the ceremonious visiu 
sC'tb^ stem grand-dame." 
*> "• ijid'were yoB bora ihsse 7" 
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" I know not *- nor do I more than guess, that I am one of the laeklen 
family from whom this tower and its possessions were wreerted by the swoid. 
I remember being here when but a cLild ; some two or three yean pasted, 
and I, brought up with a boy, began to attract the notice of him wno helt 
this tower. The bo^ was seyenu years older than f ; and I can remember 
we were soroetinres introduced into the hall on festire meetings, and there- 
treated with kindneas and respect.^ Suddenly a Strang breach in my 
memory occurred— all that in early infancy I knew, Tanished ; a new aiK^ 
strange people occupied the! replace. The boy, who seemed iii some way 
connected with me, soon after disapp^red ; and I have since )>een under 
the protection of the Dark Ladv, whose kindness at times, when she layi 
aside her g^loomjr and distrastfiu bearing, can be hardly reconciled to the 
jealousnr with which not only my history, out my very sex, is kept concealed* 
In truth, dear Inez, I learned more from thyself than all besides, when slw 
desired thee to receive me as one of gentle and ancient blood." 

^ Well, Florence, we are in one Ihm^ at least agr^ — that the sooner 
we can leave this sombre house the better. Come, my pretty page, to thy 
couch, and dream not of the blae<«yed stranger. Let me but look udob 
that face again." She sazed once more upon the miniature ^^ placea it 
beneath her pillow — and, while her companion bade her a good repoML 
and kissed her, *^ Heaven bless thee, Florence I" said she — "oh^conla 
my absent truMeve see a saucy boy press lips I swore no other but his 
own should touch again I Grood-night, sweet pacre.'* 

Ebid the fair occupants of the upper chamber, nowever, designed to con* 
tinne their conversation, a loud and long-sustained blast upon the moorse 
horn at the gate would have probably interrupted it From the hidi case- 
ment the page and the lady saw torches flare, and men pass and repass 
freauently* Full of curiosi^ to know who this late visiter might be, who, 
for hours, as sounds and noises in the castle and court-yard announoedt 
was of sufficient consequence to keep the castle in confusion, they were 
obliged to satisfr it only by conjecture. Neither monk nor fool, they both 
concluded, would blow a blast upon the horn tw6 hours past midnight, or 
occasion st^h sensation when his entrance was eiTected. They determined 
naturally that the kinsman of Tyrone — he of the Red Hitma — was the 
personage whose untimely and unwelcome visit had distuibed, at such att 
unseasonable hour, the inmates of Doona. 

But they were wrong in their conjecture— a courier from the Lord Deputy 
of Connaught, guided by a retainer of the lady, had unexpectedly arrived ; 
and, whatever might be the tenor of his mission—- and from all circun- 
stances it would seem to be momentous -— none but the Ban Oussel Dha 
could tell — and she on this, as on other subjects, was not overly com* 
municative. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

Wbcm the horn was winded at the gate, the Lady of Doona was, es we 
have described her, musing over some deep and intricate policy, whidi of 
late entirely engrossed her thoughts. Starting from her seat, she could 
scarcely believe ner senses that the Uast she heard was real ; but a seeondy 
and a louder still, convinced her ; and, hastily assuming her loose' mirttle, 
she was at the widiet of the gate, while the warder was yet perieying y/ikh 
those who stood without the barrier. When the Lord Deputy's name was 
mentioned, bais fell and bolts were drawn at once ; and, with an honoun^ 
Me wdbome befitting the envojr of that noUe lord, the messenger of the 
V^pvLtf was btriMM to Hm chief wiid«i» wilh piop« eitee lo sse Ihut 
20—5 
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M was fitly entertained. Taking the sealed letters to her chamber, tb« 
My replenished the lamp, and carefully examining the seals and silk that 
boand the packet, she unclosed it, and read the important contents of the 
demtch. 

That they were of consequence, she argued from the haste used in tlieir 
delivery, as well as from recognising them to be indicted by the Lord De- 
puty's own hand ; and^ as she read, she commented with her own peculiar 
Muteness on each passage in this state epistle* It was worded thus : 

# 

''Honourable and trusty Lady, -« We have received from the noble lieu- 
tenant of ihe queen's most excellent majesty, the comfortable news of the 
total overthrow of that arch rebel, umwhile £arl of Tyrone. So complete 
was the success of my Lord Mountjoy, that the traitor's following waa 
■lain, taken, or dispersed, and he himseuT is now wandering in extremity, 
not knowing whither to flee for shelter. He would fain have thrown lum 
on the mercy of the queen's lieutenant, but his repeated treacheries and 
ndsdeeds have properly excluded him from pardon." She paused, and laid 
the letter on the table. — "And is it so?" she said — '* O'Neal so totally 
and hopelessly shipwrecked! a fugitive — an outcast — proscribed and 
poweriess at once. If this be true — and wherefore doubt it ? — how nar- 
lowly have /, who have for forty years steered safelv amid a stormy sea, 
Mcaped the breakers I — Let me see farther." She thus continued : 

" To exterminate the fallen traitor is now our only object ; and, on this 
recount I am Enjoined by the noble Mountjoy to communicate privately 
with' thyself, our approved* and trusty ally." — The lady smiled grimly — 
"Didst thou know all, friend Deputy, thou wouldst not, possibly, have 
lauded our loyalty so highly." 

** The lieutenant will move by forced marches from the north, while I. 
with all I can muster, watch the fords and passes, lest our quarry should 
cross the Shannon by bridge or boat. As we ha?e sure intelligence that 
be purposes for our province of Connaught, as indeed he is so utterly broken, 
that to abide even for a week in Ulster is impossible^ we apprize thee, 
lionouraUe dame, in full trust that thy exertions will not be spared, should 
the false earl venture coastwise from the north. Therefore, we would 
recommend that due and careful observation be made, and every vessel 
steering a suspicious course be boarded, and well examined. 

"We woula apprize you, moreover, of other matters of great moment, 
appertaining to this our peculiar province, in all confidence and secrecy. 
We have sure knowled^ of a deep and wicked conspiracy being nearly 
hatched by the rebel's kmsinan, O'NcaI of the Red Hand, and have already 
taken steps to crush the traitor and his confederates, root and branch. O/ 
this more anon." 

" Ha !" she ejaculated — " was our escape so perilous? Another week, 
and I was implicated too deeply, mayhap, to escape the ruin of thereat, 
fiends seize the fool! What can delay Worouski ? But still 'tisfortu« 
nate that he carried my last answer to the Red Hand^ for, if suspicion fell 
upon me, for holding communication with the kinsman of O'Neal, who 
mil attach import to the letter of which the bearer was a fool ? I must act 
promptly. I will, Lord Deputy, be the queen's best servant, now that her 
worst enemy is totally undone. Aye, and by the mass ! if he falls into my 
hands, he will &re but poorly. &ut, soft ! — we have not finished our 
epistle." 

" Poiftscriptum. — I have been adfbed from the queen's secretary of 
•tate, tluit certain of the followers of the late unhappy Earl of Essex ( wboia 
Qod asB^y !) with the young Earl of Kildare, sailed from the j>ort of 
Otttnd, and, as is availed, in a vessel boand for the coast of Ireland. 
§kbM^9ttf' m M i§ n m tmtk tiMi of tMr anmloDtba ■hei«earC«i* 
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«Might,tbou wilt, without ofiering violenee or censtraint 'beyond sjch ti 
may be necessary for tneir security detain them in thy safe custody, an4 
mpprize us of the same. Commending thee to the keeping of the Almigh^, 
we remain thy faithfal friend and seirant, 

** IUcHAUD BiNGBAKi 

^Done eft the Caertle of Athloncv this 21st day of Se^embofy 
in the year rf grace 16M?* 

^ And here follows a description trf the Bail and his compamen — 'tidl 
4euid noble presence — a cheerful look, ^ times hetraving a toach of mela» 
choly -* hair dark — eyes add and sparkKng — small monstache.^ By tbn 
true cross ! the samo. So, my good earl, then ait ray visiter, H -seems- 
And what of bis cornfnnion ? * Master of horse to the Earl of Essex — > 
bold and mfUtary bearing-^ brown hair —bright- blae ejre— pleasing coun- 
tenance — assured look — H§ht rf speech — ready in action.' — The secomi 
to the letter^ Now of the third ?"-^ she looked down the list, but laid k 
^own in disappointment. ^ No, no — - he is not their follower ; and comet 
lie here then on any treacherous intent ? It is unlikely ; — but we will lodit 
to him. And what is my course to follow? What the Lord Deputf 
expects shall instantly be done. Every galley that can swim shall take the 
«ea ; and if O'Neal falls into my hands, my fortune is at the Hood. Mt 
visiters I ''II hold in my possession. They may ^do me ^od service ; — ani 
now for an hoar's iffeep, and then for action." She said, and flung herself 
back upon the cashions of the high<2hair she occnpied, and in a few minutes . 
such was the power of habit, she slept apparently as calmly as if that bold 
and masculine heart had never known tlie pangs eif blighted Icnre^ of 
tiirobbed with vengeance and ambition. 

In the lower room, in which the belated guests were quartered, the noise 
and hurry incident on the late alarm had roused the sleepers. But, accuo* 
tomed to the confusion of a ship, they soon resigned themselves again to 
repose. Not so their esqnire ; ne listened anxiously to every sound, an4[ 
from the barred lattice watched every lisht that passed the casement, tM 
the gray tints of morning appeared in tne eastern sky, and the noise and 
hurry subsided within and without the tower-. Nature became wearied eC 
such vigils, and Hiibeit slept at len^h as soundly as his light-heaited com- 
panions. 

Bat despite the confusion of the night, the Dark Lady was no sln^ard 
in the morning ; and her silver bell betinkes sammoned the handsome page 
to her apartihent, while her fair grandchild stiH dreamed of her absent 
knight, and in fancy wandered with him in the convent gardens, where 
the peaceful sisterhood were wrapped in sleep, and ^ loye alone was wak» 
ing.'' But soon these happy visions were dissolved. The noise of persons 
hurrying to and fro awakened her to sad reality ^ and the late arrival of 
the preceding night filled her bosom with fearful anticipations. An hour 
passed ; Florence had already interested her abontthe strangers, snfficiently 
to excite a woman^'s curiosity ; and while she awaited the appearance of 
the page to satisfy her touching the mghtly atarm, and convey the expected 
information of who the visiters might be, the extraordinary bustle in the 
t;ourt-yard, wbile steeds were saddnng, honnds unkennelled, and hawks 
taken from their mews, (an event of rare occurrence latterly) tended to in* 
crease the impatience she felt for the return of her friend. But this suspense 
was soon ended. Covered with blushes, while her sparkling eyes appeared 
to dance with pleasare,the expected messenger Unhed in, and flinging hcv- 
self across the couch, wluch the fair girl had not yet deserted, the page 
cnnglit her in his arms, as she. exclaimed— -''Nay, I will kiss thee, ineii 
even were thy rtoat lover looking; through Hm casement I have tidhigs 
M diee^ that f^ make tiiee Meas the beuw. ne eamier last night wti/i 
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BO love envoy fr»m the ' Red Hand ;' he comes not here a suitor. Tbankf 
to the Ctueen's lieutenant, his wooing is for the prelent ended. Tyrone im 
utterly defeated ; the O^Neals dispersed, and dnren like cattle to the hills. 
The chief, without home or fbllowin^endeayouring to shelter where he can. 
Mountjoy marching westward ; the Deputy in arms to intercept him on the 
Shannon ; and the £ood dame herselt — nay look not so incredulous, — 
bound, in person, wiui every galley that can swim, to watch the high seasv 
lest haply the treacherous rebel should try to win this coast. As to thy 
Joyer, Red Hand has one thousand marks upon bis head, and outlawry on 
any who will reset or harbour him. Nay, cease thy kisses, Inez, I am already 
overpaid ; and ibr them there may be claimants ere the sun goes down." 

*' What mean you, Florence ? Speak, — art thou mad ?" 

*' Why, not particularly — look out upon the coujclpyaurd. When did yon 
■ee hound ana hawk before, or steed caparisoned, l)ut for soine bearded 
spearman, with rusty breastplate, and the ilyinjg horse upon his battered 
headpiece ? Now read my riddle weU. The Lady departs to-morrow by 
the mominj tide ; a score of horsemen are already despatched coastward ; 
and boat auer boat, as fast as sail and oar can urge them, to warn the 
kianders to be*ready. Well, the strangers are, as you Deceive, allowed to 
hawk and hunt at pleasure ; and Dermot is deaf, and Ulic drunken. The 
warder would not quit bis statipn, lest a gull should cross the sea, and he 
not olraerve it first upon the wing. Now, might not the strangers and our- 
selves accidentally encounter in the forest or on the shore, or even in the 
€ourt-vard?" 

''Florence^ thouhsist come, indeed, a dove-like messenger; thoa bast 
ie)ieved me from the terrors of that * Red Hand.' But could we dare to 
«eek converse with these gallants ? But to gain some tidings of my lover, 
I would not venture to cross the stem dame's wishes, which, doubtless, 
will require our privacy.*' 

** And yet is yonder gray-winged gull to bear thee a love-token ? — and 
as well mayst thou expect mtelligence from yon wild bird, as to hear aug|ht 
here but details offends and skirmishes. May not these noble stransera 
nave met thy knight beyond seas. -—Nay, rouse thee, Inez — had I such a 
true love as thine, I would gain tidings of him, were I to seek it in another 
land, and beg my way over every weary mile that sundered us.*" 

"Well, we may make the attempt." 

"Jtfiny — nay, lady fair, we vnll — and, oh, Inez, I wish thou conldst 
have seen that lightphearted soldier — him with the dark-blue eyes, as he 
gazed on me this morning, when I bore a spiced cup of wine, by the dame's 
ordets, to their chamber. The tall knight was standing at the casement 
in pensive mood, his arms crossed upon bis breast, and his saze idly 
directed on the battlement before him. I tapped upon the door, and when I 
entered, the tall stranger seemed unconscious of^my presence. ' Art thou 
there, my pretty pa^e r said the fair gallant, as he took the cup. ' Look,' 
— and lie touched his comrade's arm, * is not the boy almost too Iove|y for. 
Us sex? — those features so regular — those eyes so intelligent, and that 
leg ! — What, thou hearest me not ! art thou at thy old trade of dreaming 7 
and in fancy roaming in another country, touching at moonlight thy melan- 
choly gittem, and swearing to the fair damsel.' — * Have done, Ralph,' said 
the other, * is this a time for jesting, and the page listening to all thou say- 
est? — 'Now, God help thee V replied the lesser knight — * thy brains are 
surely gone a wool-gathering. Is not the poor youth speechless? Hadst 




Dhuhea I' for I (bund i^y neck and bosom colour while he spoke and toud^ 
nMb 5 ]^k op hill^ thou love-sick dotard --li he not ^fLJM with more tAab 
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immly beauty? ^ Aye, boy, hadst thou bat a sister like thyself, I coaM love 
her fondly, as this doloroas swain beside me dotes upon a dame caRed 
Mabel Montagu.' But saints haye mercy ! — Inez, what ails tbee 7 — pale 
ms a corpse — \ '11 run for Kattleen — sit there — and — *» 

•*StoB, stop!" the fair girt uttered faintly, "for fhy life stir not!— 
Didst tnou l^par right? Speak quick — art' sure the name was Mabel 
Montagu V* 

** Aye, certain — as snrdy thus he termed the iady he spoke of, as he 
namea his companion Gerara.** 

"It is himself r* exclaimed the agitated listener; and, as she flunff her- 
self upon the page's neck, ** Mother of Heaven ! can my own faithful Ge- 
rald be so near, while I must restrain myself from flying to his arms — bnt, 
hark! look to the court^yard, Florence— quick, what seest thou? I thought 
I heard spurs jingling on the payement" 

** A!as ! no ; ^tis-but the brood-hound, who faas dipped bis chain from 
the wall" 

** How anxiously will I strain my eyes until I catch even a moment^ 

f glance of that wefll-remembcred fi^re. Florence, knew you what it is to * 
oye, then wouldst thou feel as I to." 

"I knownot,^ said the page, ^' ezactly, what the symptoms are — but, 
plague on that strange youth! I cannot get trim from my memory— k 
this anything like loye, Inez ?" 
'Thefair giil smiled— ** Why it » something tike it, just when the fit 



comes on." 



** WeTj/* sud the page, "I never yet wished to hear the little bell till 
now. What the ibui fiend can the honourable dame be dreaming of? Sho 
surely mi^t have sent some token to the stmngers that she has not forgot- 
ten tnere be guests within her castle. I wish to bear the tinkle of that Ml, 
as anxiouidy as I once waited the happy order that dissMssed me from 
attendance on ber. Hetgh hoi surdy the dame is sleeping.'" 

"Now this mipatience, Florence, is not unlike sinethertSken of the dis> 
order. But hartc ! there is a footstep 'on the stair." 

While she spoke the vonce of the Daik Lady was heard outside talking 
with the warder, and presently the door undosed, and'she stood before her 
grandchild aitd the page. 

Whether the presence of the stem dame or the secret consciousness of 
what had lost tMXupned their thoughts and tonnes, occasioned them to 
fed flurried at the unexpected visit of the lady of Sie fMAe, certain it is that 
confusion was apparent on the countenances of both, and to some indiflep* 
ent^questions their answers were vague and emIbarrasiBed. Nor did it pass 
the observation olf the dame. 

''Why, what means this alarm?" she said. "Thou art not daunted 
commonly with our presence, Inez ; and thy tengae," as she bent ber eyes 
upon the pi^, *^ runs j^ib enough when its restraint is removed. Have ye 
been planning the robbery oftbe dove-cote? orholdrng treasonable converse 
on the fa^ion of a stomadier? Out upon your silliness 1 Attend to me.-^ 
T go hence on matters of importance, and it will be probaMy the morrow's 
light ere my galley anchors -under the castle walls again. There are, as 
you have doubtless learned already from this malapert, certain etnngers 
come for a short sojourn to Doona. They remahi on bottfnirable parole, 
until a reply to a letter of ours to the lord deputy arrives. ^ is time thai 
thou, Inez, who wilt yet be called to represent this ancient name — and a fit 
Teprssentative a nerveless ^rt like thee will make ibr a martial dan t" "SfaMi 
smiled in scorn ; liut soflenmg her stern features, again continued — " 'T is 
fitting,! say, thou shouldst learn to bear thee properhv before stmngers^ and 
comport thyself in the presence of soldiers and men of actiorn. ' Thy seduded 
0iscctisn,?or #hieh 4r« gifc oili«dv«B Hom^ lilMWi,h«s hf^^tefue^ikm 



tat tiaa duty» In ^on dreamy convent, where man waa never seenr, and^ Ja» 
whose sleepy precmctfl plume never waved, nor rapier sparkled — thou whcr 
lleardst no voiee^save the hun'b chant — no souna more startling tlian the 
•rgan's swell— ^ there couldet thoo leam: nothing but prayer^ana, mayhap,, 
tome touch of medicines Thou shall, in my absence, take my place to- 
morrow. See that the strangers are nobly feasted. — Let the wme flow — * 
the harp be beard' — and: think that thou art in thy own ea«(tle-hall, when 
the green swaid is- pressed upon this care-wor» breast. Till' the morrow 
thou needst not leave thy chamber, as we sai^ net tiU the evening's tide 
Ourselves will' order all, and feast our visiters when they return nom the 
chase. — Thou didst seem to dread our speaking of a husband to thee last 
evening. BiBJiish that fear. We have found the Red Nand was false to the- 
]&iglisb queen ; and as we have received fresb proofs of her regard for us^ 
we' shall be loath to countenanee the wooing of her enemy » Look to thy 

C)ar, girl, — remember thou art the heiress oTDoona, and many a league ot 
nd and sea besides. There are some baubles of indifferent value* Array 
Ihee as the daughter of a De Burgo and an O'MaMey should,, and let me 
hear thou hast not let the hospitality of thy paternal roof lose aught in my 
^ort absence, f wilt, contrary to my intention, leave thee tiiis- minion ti^* 
wait upon thyiyiddin^- Florence,, be sUent — .mmd thau aHmuU, or I mav 
find a mode to make tnee in reality what thou- but seemesl now,"* she said^ 
and \e(t the room. 

"Now, holy angels be praised*,"' said the page, when her retreatioff 8tep» 
were beard no longer^" I half dreaded she wottld have taken me in the gal-^ 
fey.- Is not this marvelk>Q8 ? And see — diamonds) and pearls, and rnbie» 
— and jewdis, greeny and blue, and yellow^ set in gold,, and sparkling so 
brightly and gloriousbjr!' And so'thou never sawest man within the convent 
walls, nor heardest spur or rapier jmg)e» Ha!' hat hat God help thee,, 
dame f though some count thee little leaa than conjuror, yet tbou' knowest 
l^ut Utile of tne sea, and' more of oulverins and ^Ifeys than, womens' ways. 
Did she suppose that thou would^t mope io el'oist^ed walls, wheA the gay 
eardinal and his gaThuit suite were within a lieague T Fnez, thou hast out 
told me passaflss of Hiy love-story ; and as we shall be undisturbed for 
hours,,! should like W hear it aQ. — He^h ho! — l marvel' much whether 
? shall ever be in Ibve ?" 

'* Ciontent thee, Florence, Sx thoivart as fiiirly in the way as woman ever 
wishedL And am F,. marry, to< confess my courtship^ lo a boy ? Come,, 
pretty page, look not so- pettishly on hose and jerkin> and thou shalt have- 
the tate^" 

** And I will sic at the'casement^ and if a spur rings upon the ground,, 
•r a pltime dances for a second, believe me, thoa shah know i^*^ 

«* A^eed, Sir VkgeJ^ 

" N^, Inez^ wilt thou'stil! put the boy upon' me ?" 

" Well, I need hardfy ten thee, that I early left' my grand-dame'^ protec- 
tion for that of my kinswoman,, the prioress of' St. j^nana. Thave scarce* 
a recollectionj before I went to Haly, beyond some fleeting memory of » 
huge tower on a lonely island, and a stem- and stately dhme, who no doubt 
was the gracious &dy of this castle,, — for other scenes have banished earlier 
impressions.. As I was never destined fbr a religious life, my kinswoman^ 
the prioress, who was- neither rigid nor austere, educated me with the 
daughters of some of the nobility, who*were boarders in the house ; and F 
was not only difi^rently brought up fromr those intended to joia' the com* 
mnnity, but allowed a libertjr refused to all besides^ My honourable; 
l^rand-dame, when she committed' me to the care of th-? holy motfier, it 
appears, made but two stipulations, — one, that no attempt should be made 
to uidttce me to take the veil, and the other,, that I should assume another 
mtil list Wttt plMied t» dkioK me^ when* I came ta womanhood 
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A-rBhe was munificent in her presents to the community, her requestSiiii 
themselves of little consequence, were freely granted ; and I was brought 
op by the namesake of the superior, and known only among the sisterbood 
as Mabel MontaguJ What the object of the Dark Lady was in desiring 
my name to be concealed, I never heard ; but her wish on that head was 
rigidly complied with. 

'* My childhood and the succeeding years passed over, and were devoid 
f)f interest, as the dull and monotonous course of a conventual life gene- 
rally 18 ; and I attained my seventeenth summer before any incident marked 
the unvarying scene. 

" The event that produced the most important consequences to me WM 
caused by the arrival of the Cardinal — at his villa, which was at no 
great distance from the convent. He was a man in the prime of iifei oi 
magnificent and courtly tastes and habits, passionately attached to the 
chase, and the gayest churchman of the holy college. This arrival created 
an extraordinary sensation in the neighbourhood ; it influenced even oUr 
hitherto unvaried course of life, — for it was the signal for increased festivity, 
not only among the noble and dissipated, but, under the sanction of su^ 
high example, monastic discipline was abated, and the religious commu|ii> 
ties themselves became less severe. The superior of St*p Juliana, neveit 
celebrated for rigorous government, lapsed now into the opposite eztremd* 
The hospitality for whidi the hoase was remarkable, became, if possible, 
more liberal and extensive. The cardinals visiters were always welcome 
guests ; and while the holy mot.her and the more elderly of the community 
were enraptured at the flattering encomiums lavishea upon their nobb 
housekeeping, the younger nuns and novices were no less delighted hjf 
the4iomage {>aid to bright eyes and rosy checks, by the gallant cavaliera 
who daily visited the convent. 

'*Thus matters stood, when a few evenings before onr anniversary 
festival, which was held with great religious ceremony, in honour of the 
patron of the community, a peasant brought intelligence to Saint Juliana| 
that a cavalier, who had for some time post bden expected by the cardinal, 
had unfortunately strayed in the forest from the path, and fallen into a d^ep* 
pitfall, dug by the hunters for taking wolves. Shortly the wounded knight 
presented himself at the gate, and" on being welcomed and admitted, n 
appeared, that thqugh not dangerously hurt, his bruises were bufiicient^ 
severe to interrupt ms Journey, and require a confinement of some dayyl 
Fearing that if his misuNrtune was communicated to the lo.rd cardinal, Q^ 
mishap of his relation might damp the festivity of the gay company, tiSs 
stranger earnestly requested thit the accident might be concealed, and that 
he should be privately accommodated in the convent, until a few days' resit 
would enable him to proceed in safety to the villa. His requests were 
cheerfully acceded to ; and so efficacious were the reme(i^es applied to his 
injuries, that, on the second day he was enabled to quit his chankber fiic 
the pariour of the lady prioress. 

" This accidental visit, which at another time would have gratified the 
holy and hospitable mother, was at this particular season a cause of anxiety 
andi uneasiness. The approaching ceremony required aU her exertions tc 
give it eclat, for which the anniversary celebration of their saint's day had 
made the convent of Juliana so remarkable ; and that the relation and guest 
of the lord cardinal should lack the personal attention of the good Tady^ 
was to be deplored. Afler much consultation, the prioress determined to 
acquflkint the gallant himself with the ursency of^ the case ; and, duly 
apologizing for her apparent neglect, whioi shie begged his indulgence to 
pardon, she further entreated, that, dispensing with her more profitable and 
iionourable society, he would content nimseff during the ceremonial wit|i 
the services of a boarder. It was surprising, indeed, how g^erously ^ 
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polite cavalier acceded to the substitution the holy mother propoundetl; 
and I. whose attendance in the approaching procession was not required, 
#a8 aeputed to take my kinswoman^s place in nurse-tending the luckless 
gallant Afler receiving full directions from the old nun who had prepared 
uie nostrums ibr his bruises', with suitable admonitions from the prioress to 
be vigilant in my attendance, I presented myself in the parlour, whither 
tiie invalid had removed. ^ . ' 

'' I opened the door timidly, and stood before the stranger. In an instant 
he rose from his chair, and, with a low obeisance, requested me to be seated. 
I blushed, he seemed embarrassed, and for a moment both were vilent. 
I muttered indistinctly that the prioress had desired me to attend upon him. 
^e smiled. ' Alas !' he said, ' the holy mother must for once have been in 
jest — It is I that must be the servant, and thus I offer my homage to thy 
beauty, lady.' He bent his lips upon my hand, which he had already taken, 
and placing himself beside me, spoke, in terms of ardent gratitude, his deep 
acknowleogments of the kind attention he had received from the community 
of our house. My diffidence vanished — his attentions were redoubled* -^ 
Insensibly our conversation became more general and unrestrained, and he 
listened with delight when he learned from myself that I was not destined 
for a religious life, but, as a temporary inmate, was merely placed in the 
convent to complete my education. Nor was he less communicative. He 
told me, that though nobly bom, he was but a soldier of fortune, labouring 
under the displeasure of the English queen, who, unjustly accusing him of 

{>articipatins in Tyrone's rebellion, rendered it necessary that he should 
eave Irelana, and reside for a time abroad, under the pfoteetion of his 
kinsman, the cardinal. 

** The days devoted to the saint's anniversaiy passed. Gerald, for sb he 
called himself, had possessed himself of mjrnrst love, and in return, he 
swore the feeling was reciprocal | and after his perfect restoration permit- 
ted him no farther plea foe remaining longer at the convent, he rode every 
liigbt from the cardinal's villa, and, securing his^ horse in the forest, spent 
. hours beneath my casement, or walking by moonlight on the terrace. How 
)on£ matters would have thus continued, it is impossible to tell. To wed, 
Would be an act of madness ; — he a proscribed man, and I dependent on 
th^ bounty of my stern ^nd-dame ; and yet we spoke of little else, while 
many a w.id ana romantic scheme of life was proposed only to be rejected. 
Alas ! we did not foresee, that an event would separate us speedily, when 
we believed that nothing was likely to interrupt ourmtdnight interviews. 

«< Mabel,' he said, 'I must leave thee for a week, for the lord cardinal 
has business of sreat moment to transact at Mantua, which requires a con- 

S^ential agent, out I will count every minute till I return, my love !' Tbo 
lea of even a temporary separation pained me to the heart, and I wept 
bitterly. My handsome lover consoled me as he best could, and when the 
first streak of day appeared, he pressed me to his bosom, and covering my 
cheeks with kisses, quitted the garden ; while I followed his tall fi^re 
with my aching eyes, until the trees concealed him from my view, and tnen, 
flirowing myself upon my couch, I wept for hours. 

'* The rest of the tale is shortly said. An unexpected courier arrived 
from the Lady Grace, and imperiousi v recalled me without assigning any 
reason for her sudden order ; and, with one day's preparation, I was obliged 
to set out for Ireland. I thought my heart would burst. Was I to see my 
lover no .more, and leave home almost without a chance of our meeting 
^reafter. I wrote to him — t was all I could — and a kind novice pro- 
0]^8ed to have the letter forwarded. Whether it reached him I know not ; 
aiid now, to feel that he is near me, and yet dread to meet him, and to hear 
&8 loved voiqe again ! — But, hark ! -^Look, Florence to the court-yard -« 
•orely Iheard the gates vnclosuig S" 



■ I 
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As cbe spoke, the tramp of borseB' feet, and the noise of a nomeroiis r«li*' 
nne, announced the return of the hunters. Inez sprang forwaid to ths 
casement, and, with her arm around the page's neck, gazed on the entering' 
crowd with breathless anxiety. Huntsmen and faloonersy and other «t- • 
tendants on the chase, issued from the archway of the tower. At last a 
cavalier, mounted on a chesnut courser, passed into the area beneath. '* 'T i* 
the lesser knight," said the pa^e ; ** Holy angels ! how gallandy he backs 
Ton charger. Is he not, in faith, a handsome soldier ?" aqd her eyes daneed- 
with pleasure. Inez, with a beating heart, listened to the page without 
replying. Presently the heav^ jar ot the castle-^ates told that Uie last of 
the trtim had entered. •*' He is not there," she faintly murmured, and aa 
ashy paleness overspread her cheeks, which but a few moments since were 
died with crimson. Tears filled her eyes, and she turned sorrowfully from 
the casement. 

" See !" cried the page, delighted. The fair gbl agun raised her head, 
88 a knight rode from breath the archv^ay. Bus Arab was gallantly ca-' 
parisoned, while the noble horsemanship of the rider was worthy of the 
steed that bore him. His white plume almost touched the low-browed ■ 
arch as the charger paced proudly into the courtp-y ard ; and, when he leaped 
lightly from the saadle, and "flung the bridle to a groom, and his tall and. 
commanding figure topped the collected hunters ^o filled the area, Ine^ 
with a shriek of rapture, flung her arms about her fiiithful friend ; and, hkk • 
ing her burning face in his doublet, exclaimed-* '^ It is — U ismy own Os*, 
rmd r* while, overcome by delight, she sank upon the bosom of the page* 



CHAPTER Xra. 

Thb sun was nearly level with the ocean, and the placid hour of evening 
was come : heath and forest were clad in '< sober livery ;" and that stillness 
which' maws departinjo; day reined over the wide expanse of copse and 
moorland, which for many a lea^e stretched round the tower oi Boons. 
Over the extensive landscape which the warder could command from the 
battlements, the peasant was seen returning to bis bent-roofed cottage, and 
the herdsman removing the cattle under his charge from their pasturage, 
to secure them for the night in the enclosure beneath the castle- walls— a . 
precaution which the numerous marauders that infested those mountain 
districts rendered neceaaaiy. The shadows of the trees already wrapped 
the forest in partial obscurity, and the moon was not yet risen upon the 
green alleys, which, crowded during daylight with herds and keepers, ' 
were now totally deserted. The deer was in his lair, the heath-cock in his 
nest, and the woodland solitude was undisturbed save by one man, who^ 
from beneath the shadow of an immense oak, watched the long vista of the 
forest, which led directly to the castle-gate. Closely enveloped in a horser 
man's cloak, the stranger occasionally left the concealment of a tree to ob- 
tain a better prospect of the path, by which it would appear be expected 
the arrival of some person, whose destination was the tower of Doona. He 
seemed weary of his watch, manifesting his impatience by rapid and irre- 
gular movements on the green alley before the oak, while he muttered, in 
an under tone, ** Now, what the foul fiend detains them ? Surely, ere this, 

friest or fool might have managed to return. Little does either dream that 
am in the tower — that the heir of the proscribed race harbours in the. 
very den of the destroyer ! 'T were ill we met them first, for Sathanas him- \ 
self would not alarm the holy porpoise more, than if I crossed him unad- ' 
naedly. I must goard them against surprise,^]id wain them of my pom^' 
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iaf^ And— > soft! —yond» comes a human figure: His not the priest- 
the gait and person are neither those pf the burly churchman. 'T is likeli** 
the rool ; ana I '11 sconce myself behind this tree, and be certaui of Worow- 
ekiy ere I hazard a discovery." 

. Shrouding himself behind the huge trunk of the oak, the object of hM 
attention came forward at a quick and peculiar kind of trot, which pro* 
mised to bring his journey to a spec^ly termination. The stranger's appear 
- ance, even in the f^int light, was grotesque and singular. He was of un- 
usually short stature, but squarely and powerfully framed, and, although 
bevond the middle age, his clothes were as remarkable for a variety of 
colours, as the ridiculous taste in which the artist had been pleased to cut 
them. The jerkin fitted dosdy to his shape, and with the nether garmentf 
was made ofpartyfcoloured serge; he wore deer-skin buskins; and, as he. 
had disencumbered himself of hose, probably for better expedition, his 
biure and muscular legs, covered with a shock-crop of red hair, added to 
the oddity of his appearance. On his cap and sleeve the flying horse was 
rudely blazoned^ announcing hun to be a retainer of the Dark Lady, while 
in his belt the Irish da^er or middoge hung, and a leathern case was susr 
pended round his neck tor the security of the letters with which it appeared 
ne was intrusted. Instead of pole-axe or hunter's spear, he held in his lefl 
hand two or three short and pointed stakes, with which, as the legends of 
the country avouch, he struck even distant objects with amazing dexterity 
and force. He came down the broad vista at a fast and constant pace, and 
was passing the oak, when a deep voice from the thicket called him to stop.. 
But the order was not obeyed, for, mendin^ his pace and seizing a pointed 
stake in his right hand, he continued his journey. Again the voice was 
heard, accompanied by a peculiar whistle. The signal was recognised — 
the courier stopped, bent ear, and ran up towards the thicket from whence 
the sound preceded. While the stranger, issuing from the copse, said 
softly, " It is I, Worowski," and advanc^ to the spot where the messenger 
had halted, uttering an exclamation ; the person addressed dropped me 
ppinted stick, and, with mixed indications oi surprise and afilection, seized 
the stranger's hand, ** And is it thou ? Holy *Saint Bridget ! who would 
have thought that you should be hiding in the copse, and that not beyond, 
the reach of a musquetoon from the tower.^ 

"Hiding, fool — not I, in faith — I am not now obliged to keep the 
thicket, or prowl at midnight round the walls, that by right of birth should 
call me master. I am not two hours from the castle." 

** You jest with me — in the castle ! art thou weary of life, or thinkst 
thop the stem dame has lost her memory, and ceased to hate thy name and 
race ? This is worse than madness — in what semblance and disguise hast 
thou ventured where all to thee are deadly enemies ?*' 

" Simply in the respectable office of esquire to a brace of be^^ared 
nobles ; and he who should command, serves at the board and ministers 
to the orders of the she-wolf, who usurped his rights and slaughtered his 
family." 

" Hush, hush ! trees have had ears before now, and time presses, for I 
bear important letters — " 

** With which thou needst not hurry. The Ban Oussel is off with every • 
galley she can man — she returns not till to-morrow night." 

** And gone without waiting for intelligence ? — surely, for once her 
caution has forsaken her," said the fool. 

" She has had," replied the squire, ** despatches from the deputy. In a 
word, hear how matters stand. You know I carried O'Neal's envoy to the 
cottrt of Spain from t^e northward, and landed him safely in a French port, 
and. in return, conveved arms and powder hither. Two passengers accom 
puned In. I ka&nr thiem — and how it matters not Weary of the lile I 
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led -'tool of a bloody and false acouiklrel like Tyrone — and engaged in 
the petty treachery of communicating betw^een rebels at home, too timid 
•nd impotent to kick oCT the yoke tbat galls them, and a powerless afiy 
■broad, neither abtp nor anxious to assist, I found my mortal enemy about 
lo join the discontented, and plunged headlong into rebellion. Thi^opesed 
«p a chance of rengeance, and I came hither to watch until I could betraj 
her to the Lord Deputy. But if erer mortal dealt in magic, I would swear 
that the she-wolf borrows assistance from the fiend. She stood upon the 
very brink of destruction, when lo ! ONeal is oTerp>wered^ U>e Red Hand 
loined, and that too before the Dark Lady was compromised m the rebellion* 
or had committed Jierself by a single act Stie will now be more loyal than 
ever, and, if possible^ in higher favour with the Elnglish Lieutenant Alas^ 
Woiowski, erery hope of bumbling ny enemy is crushed, and I must see 
ray inheritance usurped — my famuy extinguished — mv siater a menial in 
Immt father's hall — and not even allowed the priTilegc or a woman to wear 
the garments of her sex.** 

'* Vet is the Dark Lady kind to her,'' said the fool, ** and her grandchSd 
loves her as a sister. Some hidden jealousy occasiona her anxiety to con* 
eeal her name and sex.^ 

" And I cannot at present venture to acquaint Ella with our relationships* 
Here, in this tower, she is safe, at least, from danger and insult. I have do 
home save the ocean wave, or the pathless foredt— * 1 have no house to 
i^elter, no power to protect her — I, a wanderer, an outcast 1 By heaven ! 
when I recognised my oi^y relative in the page's livery, I thought my heart 
would burs^ as [ witnessed the humiliation our once proud name had un* 
dergone ; and I was half tempted to strike my poignard into the stem op> 
pressor of my family. But then Ella would be friendless — her only protec* 
tor would be gone ; and for her I would fain preserve this life, of which^ 
tlas, I am more than weary !" 

** Nay,'* said the f<x>l, '* this is womanly ; where is the daring and endur* 
in^ courage that once you boasted? Patience ; —these balls may yet Bo 
thine, and fate restore thy fortunes." 

'< No, no, Worowski. Our name and race must terminate with me. 
Would that Ella and myself had perished in the storm, from which thy 
kindness^ Ommadawn, preserved us! She would be safe from misery and 
degradation, and I would long since have avenged my wrongs deeply^ hmd 
I failed in recovering my wrested rightsw But where it the monk 7 wiH h9 
soon return ?** 

** I marvel he has not ere now been at the castle. He went on the 
annual pilgrimage he makes for the soul's wea! of those who perished when 
Doona was taken. If the lady guessed the olnect of his journey to Croagh Pat« 
rick, I trow his welcome here would be indifrerent She suspects him strongly 
of aiding your escape, and ten years have not removed the impression." 

** 'T was boldly done. I remember how the poor monk trembled, lest 
the rope with which he lowered me from the battlement should be frayed 
against the building, and break ere it reached the ground. And in the 
asylum where he placed me, had I but fancied an easy life, with nothing 
demanded in return but a stray ave or a passing benison, I might havs 
slept awav time and vengeance to/s^ether. But, as thou know'st, I 'pre* 
ferred seeking fortune on the Spanish seas, to dreaming my life away 
within the gloomy walls of Ballintubber. But the poor monk meant 
kindly : to him, life has nothing better than the groaning board, and spaik- 
ling wine-cup, the easy bench, and blazing woocr6re; and while treas^ is 
abroad, and domesticplots are hatching, he cares not for what the states- 
man loses his rest His curiosity is contented with the confessions of the 
herduman's wifb, or the idle gossip which forms the shiift of soone pretty 
TiUagsr." 
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** And now that Tyrone's plot is over, what wilt thou do?" said tliA 
Ommadawn. 

" By our Lady ! I know not My galley returns to-morrow night, aii4 
I have half resolved to discover myself to the Dark Lady, commend poor 
]^a to her kindness, and pledge me, in return, that I wiU for ever free her 
from alarm upon my account, and, as other gallant youths are doing, takm 
to the Virginia voyage, and make a fortune, or end a life not worth tlM 
purchase of a pin's fee." 

** Do nothing hastily," said his party-colonred adviser. " The lady 
waxes into years ; she has no male succession ; the English queen mig^ 
hear your wrongs, and do them justice." 

** Yes — for abetting her worst enemy, and opening a communication 
with Spain, when every channd beside had failed 1 No, Worowski : thera, 
too, my ill fortune crossed me, and I had not even the satisfaction of in- 
volving the dame of ponder tower in the treason which I mainlv kept alive 
by my personal exertions, because I bought sooner or later she was sure 
to be committed. Think vou, I would have supported for himself a villain 
like Tyrone — that brutal voluptuary — that being without one saving 
virtue? — No. I sought vengeance — which I cannot obtain." 

" I still hope a happier result I would sacriBce life for thee, or for 
any descendant of ray master's house, as thou well knowest : and even in 
my dark hours, when reason becomes clouded, and my infirmity presses 
my wandering mind, even then thy ima^e is before me, and my wayward 
thoughts turn to the last male heir of the Macmahons. But let us hasten 
on —and — softly! — saw you aught in the lady's private idley ? Again — 
yes. There are two — and females, from their size : who may they be?'* 

** We'll soon determine. Move sflently through the thicket, and we 
shall get within a few yards unperceived. Now, saints and devils I if 
yonder be not two men — aye, and my good masters, or my sight plays 
nlse.' Soho, Worowski 1 there is something more to do than the Dark 
Lady dreams of. — What says the playman ? — 

'There glides more water past the wheel, 
Than wots the miller of.' 

But come on ; thou and I vnll soon be wiser than we are at present" As Im 
spoke, be turned into the thicket, and the Ommadawn followed. 



CHAPTER XIV, 

Meanwhile, in the castle, evening brought its customary festivity. The 
banquet was served, and the Dark Lady presided at the board: all that 
could mark respectful attention to her guests was done by the noble dame. 
When the table was cleared, and cup and flagon occupied the place v^hich 
had lately been loaded with goodly viands, the Ban Oussel right cour- 
teously pledged the knights in a stoup of muscadine, and, having apologized 
for leaving them for a short space, begged that what her poor house aflfbrded 
should be freely at the disposal of her respected visiters. ** The tide," she 
said, ** was nearly half flood, and she must reach her castle of Clare Island 
ere sunset" She retired in state from the apartment, and the seneschal, 
with the handsome page, having laid a fresh supply of wine flasks, obtained 
permission to withdraw. 

The breeze was light and favourable ; and from the window of the 
toWer the knights could see the galley unmoor, and loose her canvass, 
i*rsssatly, a barge pulled from beneath the- walls, and, seated in the ste^ 
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tiie tftll and majestic female figure at once was reco^ised to be the Lady 
of Dooaar She soon reached tfa^ galley, and immediately the sails were fiUe^ 
and the vessel bore away for the entrance of Achil Sound. The knights 
watched its progress until the high land of Innisbiggle shut the galley mtor 
their view. 

** Well» G^erald," said the lesser stranger, *' what think you of our nei^ 
aoarters ? By St. G^eor^e ! the change is marrellous ! Now bunting and 
Mastin& aft^r being weTcomed at the pike's point, and questioned with « 
loaded oarquebuss ready to repay a slip in the story with an ounce or two 
ef Icnad. The pla.ce and the people are a myster^»-«Our lady hostess^ the 
pretty page, and our trusty 'squire, all riddles alike ; and the castle, too, 
and Its horses and bawks, — by this band! I never crossed a better steady 
or saw (quarry struck so well. Gerald, what think you of the page ? her 
sex is evident I Strange, that I, who passed the ord eal of a court untouched 
should first, feel love's smart from bright eyes and taper ankle eonceaiea 
beneath a pace's guise." 

" Nay," satd his companion, laughing, '' thou shalt dare a higher flisht, 
Ralph. What think you of the Ban Oussel ? She wants a lord, — and io 
do these broad lands. Tbou couldst hold this town sturdily, and with bar 
kinnahans and galleys, in the^ stirring times, bufiet it with the best She 
looks upon thee favourabiyr Try thy fortune f and the chesnut barb, and 
hawks, and lady, may ere long call thee master." 

. Montravers smiled ; <'l am not the daring adventurer. Friend OeraU, 
that you take me for. —Why, were I mated with the donne, a suspicionr ef 
conjugal inattention would ensure me a broken erown ; and if i ventmed 
to remonstrate, she would end the argument with a home thmst of yonder 
playthkig that dangles in her girdle. No, G^erald, I '11 wive no woman wiio 
Bees any weapon keener than hertonguel -^Bat our 'squire has taken liu»i 
eelf ofl^— I know not what to think of him ?*' 

** We owe him a hospitable resting-place, at least — Gome, Ralph, 
we'll finish the flask, and, as the evening is so fair, stroll into the foreaty 
and talk our plans over, where we shall be neither mterrupted nor oveN 
keai^*" 

*' Agreed ; — sound the silver caH beside thee." 

The page obeyed the summons. . 

'* Come hither, my pretty boy. — Our 'squire deserts us — wilt thou ieteh 
our cloaks and rapiers? — we would stroll into the forest for a while." 

The page bowed, and disappeared; returning presently, he laid the 
swords and mantles on the table, and taking from his sH^le a key <^ 
curious workmanship, signed, that there was a door by which they could 

§et egress to the woods without passing the castle gates, and hastily left 
le chamber. 

** Here is more mystery," said the tall knight 

** Well, no matter ; — on with cloak and rapier, and we'H see what for 
tune has in store." 

Accordingly, descendmg the etfturs, they turned in the direction the page 
had pointed, and, in angle of the wall, a small, but strong and iron-handed 
door, was found. The ponderous lock yielded freely to the key the boy 
had given them, and by a single plank, which formed a temporary bridge, 
they crossed the moat, and found themselves in the open space between &e 
wood and the castle walls. Following a path that seemed but little beaten^ 
they entered the forest, and under the shelter of ancient oaks and mighty 
pioe-trees, communed upon their adverse fortunes, and what fbture course 
were best to be adopted. 

An hour elapsed ; the sun was gradually dipping in the western sk j, 
and in the distant landscape objects had faiecome indistinct— *'£vemii|^ 
hai foUen, Ralph, and we JMd better tetora to our qaartcra, leet a laogm 
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•bsenoe might ntise suspicions that we intended bidding farewell to Doonai 
belbre our lady hostess returned to receive our parting courtesies^" 

*' Little fear of that,*^ replied his companion; ** nien rarely leavo stone 
walls for a skyey coverinz, without having some better reason than yoa 
and I, for preferring this forest to yonder tower^ — But^ holy angels ! who 
liave we here ? •— women — and in a wood I Soho, Sir Page ! the key was 
oot given without a meaning. Now, Gerald, forget Mabel for a while^ and 
let me hear how faUantly thou wilt address these fair incognitie. By Sainl 
George! if this he not faery land, I will forswear romance's. -~ A dark 
dame— mysterious 'squire— 'dumb page — and forest beauties. '--Nor do 
Chey shen us either. They come bravely on ~ forward, GeralcL thou shalt 
lead the van, open the assault, — and now for thy best flight of poesy." 

The tall knight smiled* *'Nay, Ralph, to a practised gallant like tbee^ 
I would — or it would be strange presumption -» resi^ the post of honour. 
By heaven ! twe women» and of no common beauty, if &ce and person b« 
in keeping" 

The unknowB females stopped within a few paces of the cavaliers, who 
were vainly epdeavouring to conjecture who they mi^ht be. There waa 
nothing remarkable in their dress, which was rather adapted to muffle and 
conceal, than display the figure of the wearers. The air, particularly of 
the taller lady, at once declared them persons of honour ; and as they both 
were closely veiled, it was impossible to catch even a transient glance at 
the faoes of these mysterious females. One thing struck the kmght — in 
one there seemed an implied superiority. The taller lady leaned upon tha 
ehoulder of her companion, and Fitzgerald concluded tmit there might bo 
•ome difference in their rank. Nor was the circumstance lost upon hi* 
comrade. Whether Mentravers felt his qualities to be rather martial than 
fgnXLajntf certain it is, that he had come to a conclusion, that Hhe lesser 
mcopnita was also the least fermidahle of the twain : and aocordinsly ho 
loncbed his fHend's sleeve, and wluspered — *' Gerald, attadk the taU one, 
an thou lovst me." But his fears were promptly removed, tf he dreaded a 
tde-^tete with the stately dame. In reply to a courteous greetins from 
fltzgerald, the taller ladv, in a few words spoken in an undertone, desired 
** a private converse with the speaker, while her friend remained under the 
honourable charge of his companion.'' The knight bowed, and pladiig 
himself beside the fair one, they turned into a green vista, and proceeded 
slowly down the alley. Mentravers and the lady's companion were, con* 
eequently, left together ; and though on a battle-field there never wae" a 
stouter heart or prompter hand, yet, on this occa^on, his wit and couraee 
appeared to have totally deserted him. After several essays, at what Eo 
purposed should be a complimentary address, his speech ended in a few inaiw 
ticulate remarks, from which something touching *' sweet evenings and 
green woods" might be collected. Nor was his cojoipanion apparently die* 
posed to relieve ms embarrassment ; for when he mechanically inclinei 
towards the path the taller cavalier had taken, the incognita, turning to 
another glade, observed that " her friend*would possibly, on this occasion, 
prefer an uninterrupted converse with hb comraae^ although the society of 
00 courteous a cavalier would at other seasons be most desirable.'* 

There was an arch and playful manner in which the ladv spoke, that did 
more to recall the self-possession of the confused knight, tnan any exertion 
of Ins own could have effected. His pride took alarm instantly. <* Sho 
laughs at me," he said ; ** and faith, no wonder — I, wearing a man's beard 
and rapier, to stammer like a bashful boy, because I am, forsooth, left with 
a woman in a wood.— -Lady," he said, '* thou has^ indeed, corrected me : »* 
woo(^nd walks are not adapted for crowded companies^ and thou and I 
wiQ lamble down yon ahfdy path, and leavo o«r ODrnpanions to their ova 
aWm^WhitalMi|il''ha«Eolitm^a« U ptmmd it tolw lipa; h«l 
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the lAdy eently remove^ it " No, Sir Knight,** she said, <' although *t 
ill-judgea to intrude upon the knight and fady, yet I would and moat 
tinue within view» for such were the orders of the Lady Inez." 

** Ha 1 and is yonder fair one the heiress of the castle, of whom men speak 
so much and see so little ?** 

" She is.'* 

"Andthoo *» 

''Her companion — and, now, in return, might I pray thee to tell me 
who yonder stranger is ?*' 

The master of horse was puzzled by the sudden question, and mutttred 
" A man — a —a gentleman.** 

"Why that is some information, certes, — I conjectured this ahready 
from his clothes.** 

" He is a soldier, lady — a knight" 

** Very important, truly, and yet I inferred it from his spara.'* 

'* Now she ii laughing at me,** said Montravers. 

" Where may he be from 7" asked the lady. 

** Some place abroad.** 

** And whither going ?** 

** That he cannot guess himself.** 

** And now, since Uiy tale concerning thy friend, gentle sir, haa been wo 
■atisfactonr, might I presume to ask some news about thyself?** 

'' Mine is the same story to the letter." 

''Well, truly,*' said the lady, ''ye be two gentlemen of perfect candour, 
touching your histories and travels, dut plague on the closeness of the 
evening ! one breathes with difficulty so muJOed ;" and, as she spoke, she 
threw aside the veil that hitherto had concealed her face, and the knight, 
iik utter astonishment, recognised the handsome features of the page. 

" Now, by St George ! this is surprising, lady,'* he said ; " have I not 
seen this face before ?" 

" It is hard for n^e, brave sir, to solve the question. Thou art a vni- 
ter in the castle, aad I an hamate: therefore, unless you generally keep 
your eyes closed, It is not improbable that you may have seen me fr&> 
qnenthf*** 

" Niy, but my sweet page — ** and the knight seized her hand. 

" Page !*' said the lady impatiently, as she disengaged her hand ; ** why 
now I doubt thou hast not indeed noticed me. BLMt thou been moon-blind 
long, Sir Knight ? Wast thou so from birth 7 or was it caused by acci- 
dent 7 In the latter case, the leech, they say, may cure it" 

" Now, by heaven !" thought the knight, " she plays with me as I were 
a baby. — I am not so blind, my pretty maiden, but that I can occasionally 
discern a woman from a boy -^ aye, though she ruffle in hose and doublet, 
and do the bidding of the Dark Lady of Doona.** 

" But the pag-e is dumb. —Hast thou any reason to infer that I labour 
under a similar infirmity?" asked the lady. 

"Nay, upon my soul, I am certain thou hast fuU possession of thy 
tongue. But who art thou ? — thy name ? — thy home 7 — thy family 7*» 

"Fairly, Sir Knight, or thy questions will come too fast for reply : — and 
yet, thy own candour merits, on my part, an equal confidence. My name 
IS Florence, my home yonder tower: and as to my family, when i know 
that history, I wiU tell it thee^ if thou be curious then." 

" And yet, the wondrous likeness to the page !" said the knight 

" Is there anytbin^ so marvellous in my bearing a resemblance to my 
own brother 7" 

" Well, fair one, tn thou wilt not tell me more of thyself," said the cav- 
alier, " who is yonder lady who speaks with my companion? — and seeu 
Uf arm is roond her wiist Holy angels I •— Gerald, Gerald ! that I had 
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but half thy impudence ! —Is she the Lady Inez — the hdbress of Doo&li ?•• 
r- She nodded an affirmative — " And, like her honoured grand-dame, can 
back a horse, steer a galley, use harquebuss and hand-bow, and, no doubt, 
phiy with a trinket like this," and he touched his poignard, '* which, doubt- 
less, dangles in her i^irdle ?'* 

" Nay, you rather overrate my friend's accomplishments.'* 

** Well, then, wilt thou tell me of her more?*' said the knight 

" 1 fear," replied the lady, ** thgu wovldst not keep my counseL" 

" Nay, I will, in good troth," 

" And not even tell thj coiDpanion yonder?" inquired his fair friend. 

** Certainly, if thou biddest me not" 

'' Then I will trust thee thus far — she is->— " and the lady paused. 

" Nay, CO on," cried Montravers, impatiently. 

" And thou wilt not tell it ?" 

** By my soul's hopes ! I will not" 

'* She is a woman !" and the fair speaker laughed outri^ as she ob* 
served Montravers' visible disappointment 

'* Come, Sir Knight, sit down upon this fallen elm — - give me a full and 
honest history of thyself — and, in return, I will tell thee aught than I can 
speak in honour." 

^Asreed," said the master of horse, ''and thou wilt not laugh at me 
again f" 

** Why that depends mainly upon thy tale^" said his companion. 

^'WeU, listen — but how like thy brother's ankle thine is — and thoao 
^yes and lips !" 

<* Pshaw!" said the lady, ''attend to thy tale, and forget the lips and 
ankles, or thou wilt confuse thy story to a moral." 

" Now for a touch of invention," thought Montravers, as he placed bim- 
s^fupon the fallen tree| where hn companion was ahready seated. 

While the honest kmght proceeded with his history, which was indeed 
anything biit a well-connected narrative, his taller friend wa» deeply ooca- 
pifid in conversing with the Lady Iness. When she haj expressed a wish 
to speak with him apart, Fitzgerald politely took her liand : — 

" Fully sensible, lady, that I am honoured by your commands, I would 
beg to know whom I have the felicity to address, and were I to beg a bolder 
favour, I would entreat my fair friend to withdraw the veil that hides a 
countenance which, doubtless, must be lovely." 

'* Stop, Sir Knight," said a soft voice, whose tones appeared not per* 
fectly unknown tobim. " Thou shalt know the one, and possibly may see 
the other, but this depends upon thyself." 

" Nay, then, I shall see it certamly," exclaimed the cavalier— " for the 
terms must be hard indeed, that I shall not accede to, when such condition 
attends compliance with them." 

** I am the Lady Inez I" — the knight bowed profoundly, — " and, hear* 
ing that a soldier and a gentleman was in Doona, I made bold to seek av 
interview, to tell him that I was in difficulty, and beg from him knightly 
and honourable assistance." 

" I feel your condescension, lady," ««aid the tall gallant, " and if mj 
poor services are of any use, command then- best exertions." 

" Spoken like a noble soldier," said the lady. " Attend to me, Sii 
Kni£;ht — tliou hast haply heard that i am heirefts to the Dark Lady ol 
Doona— and, I lament to add, she has latterly determined that I shall be 
wedded to one she has selected for my lord, and, without consulting my 
wishes, has chosen for me a consort, not only unknown in person, but who, 
from public rumour, I am prepared to dread and detest. ' I would avoid the 
eontaiaences of such a union. Thou knowst my grand-dame by reputa^ 
tieo ; andy when I tell thee she has already deteinuned that the marriage 
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fUlaHl take place, I ask thee, nol?Ie strangei^ what hope is left of my escape 
thnn this abhorred union 7" 

"I feel for thee, lady,** replied Fitzgerald, as he took her hand; "but, 
ulas! what beside pity can I ofier. Thou knoWSt Hot how utterly fiieml- 
1e89 and helpless is ne to Whom ^roxi speak.'* 

* Nay, but sjgr boldly, what is the only hope lor one circumstanced 
lis I?" 

*' Flikht,** said the cavalier. * 

''^ Aii9 wfaitberP asked the lady. 

" Alas ! I cannot tell," the knight responded, with a sigh. 




noble — my prospects, if my grand-dame relents, not humble. My jewels 
^re valttabfe ; I have a richer casket than any peeress in the land ; I hav« 
seen thee. — Wilt thou be the partner of nyr flight ? Wilt thou share my 
fortunes, and give me a husband's name and protection.^' 

The knight started — his colour changed: he seemed labouring under 
powerful emotions ; at last, he resumed the lady's hand, which, when she 
first proposed to marry him, he had dropped. 

" Lady, pardon the embarrassment your unexpected and unmerited pro> 
posal has occasioned, and when you hear who I am, and how I am circun*- 
stanced, I trust you will admit the utter impossibility of my accepting th« 
honour you would bestow. I am a persecuted man." 

•^iknowJt" 

The stranger started ; ** Thait is marvellous. My squire has played me 
false'!** 

** There, noble knight, you err,'* replied the lady. 

*' Well, no matter : thou hast my secret, and it imports little how it waa 
betrayed ; but more, lady, 1 am already plighted to another, and, brilliant 
as your oiTers might be to a nanrieless and unfriended outlaw, by me they 
must be unacceptea, for I have neither tieart nor liand to ^ive." 

''Pshaw! 'tis some boyish fancv; some contract idly entered into, 
which haply, erenow, the lady herself has forgotten." 

" 0\^ no ! Mabelj my idolized Mabel ! I would not wrong thee l^ ha> 
lK>uring' such suspicion for a moment.*' 

" MabelT' saia the lady, quickly ; " why 1 once knew a lady so called^ 
she was my fellow boarder at — " 

*<The convent of St. Julian?" exclaimed the knight, with breathless 
curiosity. 

*' She was^ she loved a kinsman of the lord cardinal, and when she was 
called away suddenly, she led a billet for her lover, which I engaged to 
forward." ■«■ 

" And which, alas ! I never received. Oh, lady, teU me, knowst thou 
au^ht ofvmy beloved Mabel ? Where does she dwell ? — where shall I 
■seek her ? — teU me she lives — and loves — '" 

*' And rests upon the bosom of her faithful Gerald — *| as the veil fell, 
and Inez de Burgo was clasp^ within the arms of her kni^bt^ who covered 
her lips and cheeks with kissifs. 

Now it 00 happened, that Fitzgerald and his fair compamon had, at the 
denouement of their dialogue, reached an opening in the triMs, from whkh 
the raptareuB termination that closed their mterview Mras visible to Ralph 
Montravers and his attentive auditor, and unhappily, a change of position 
in the laidy again presented the page's ankle to his view. Suddenly he 
ceased a confused story of his adventures with Sir Walter Raleigh. 
''Confonnd Virgiaia !** he exclairaedy — <' pife or page*8 sister, the socreC 
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SHi8t be oivt, -^ riove tbee'niadly V^ and cutchiog the listening gikf ni li^ 
Mrm8, he pressed his lips to hen. 

His fair companion ^eofAy ^sen^i^ed herself as she arcMy observed, 
*WelV, if it be not a msHTclloin story f and yet in all the narrative thou 
fltdst not telT tl^ name, and upon that point I anvwonderfnirf eurieoe." 

"My name! Pshaw— 'tis a common one — Reginald Kathridky" an^ 
fne kni^h^ blundered sadl^r 

<* And yet Ralph, methmks, is jUst as good, and somewhat sbwrter than 
either,'* replied the lad v. 

Montravers colbarea jr. •* Yesr, Ralph is, as you observe, shorter." 

*' Humph,"' continued his companioii';. '^ and thoa wert somethkig in tbiff 
Sir Walter's train, I reckon ?*» 

" I was his — ancient." 

"His ancient !" said the lady^ "JToW for roy part, I would rather haver 
Heen his fnofrCe/ of W^.^ 

Montravers sprang from the tree, while his companion laughed heartily,. 
and he had again seized the hand of his handsome auditor, whei> a slight 
noise was heard from the adjoining copse j and, when Montravers- and hiv 
startled companion turned then: eyes, Hubert, attended by ar singiidarly 
dressed persot^ was seen standing within a few paces of the iMe ^y sate 
en. Mortif^' at the untimely appearance of the squire, the knight regarded 
him with an angry look. 

" Did you call me f*^ said Hubert, wHh a cotmtenanee m which ao ap^ 
pearance of surprise or emotion was visible. 

Montravers did not answer-^ white his companion sprang from the tree, 
tnd hastily^djusted the veil whicb had been thrown aside. FifeseraM ap» 
proached with Lady Inez. " Fear nothing— ' only be prudent, and we may 
yet be happy," said the latter. " But who have we hlere —thy squire and! 
Worowski— ^this' is indeed unlucky. Fray return by the gate, and wer 
phall reach the castle by the postern. Adieu — nay, not a moment'ii 
delay, if you love me, Gerald. You shall bear from' roe shortry.-^Fiire' 
well." 

She spQ^ — and, taking her companion's arm, gracefulTy sainted the 
liesser knight^ kissed her hand^aiUctionately to Fit^rald, and turned into 
a close and tangled pathway, which speedily concealed her firom^iew. 

" So, Sir Squire," said the tall cavalier, " we want you in the hall-^ and 
ftnd you in the forest." 

" I pray your pardbn,'* said Hubert ; ** I dW believe that, for one evening,, 
my waiting was unnecessary. Your squire is but an awkward cup' 
bearer — at least n^ master here wiUf say it ; a page hands the chalice 
dttintily."" 

Montravers- coloured*. •* Host thou jest with me ?** 

The squire bowed" irespectfully. "No, gallant sir — but lis not won-- 
drous that a i>oi^like tiie lady'^s page shoul^pcne » eup inore deftly than ai 
knight's rough gentleman; E^t, noble sirs, can you spare my attendance 
for an hour or two ?" 

" Certain]ty,"'teplied both» strangers. 

*\ And iSmMShe your guide to the ei^. WorowskH conduct the 
knights." Hy)ert turned into the copse ; While, under the guidance of 
their party-cofi^ured conductor, the English visiters presented themseWea »l 
Ike gates of Dboiia> and were admit^ withnnlitadry honeuia 
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CHAPTER XV. 

^ Wmw the cavaliers found themselves in the castle hall, tb^ convene 
lion naturally tamed upon their evening's adventure in the forest Bodi 
had made discoveries —one that he was actuaHy under the same roof with 
his lost lady -~ and the other, that he was irrevocably in love ; but, as he 
swore by the saints, whethei*with a pa^e or a page's sister, it were impoasi^ 
ble to decide. Fitzgerald smiled. " Canst thou not yet persuade thyself 
that the page is a very woman, Ralph. They say love is blind — and thoa 
art on this point utterly so : but I will solve tlw doubts speedily. Toneh 
the silver call promptly, and thou wilt find thy friend the page invisible" 

"By Saint George! this will determine it," exclaimed the lesser kni^ghlt 
as he made the accustomed signal 

The sound was scarcely heard before the door of the apartment opened; 
and, to the utter astonishment of both cavaliers, the page himself, habited 
in lus doublet and hose, brought tapers, which he placed upon the tableu 
and, bowing to* the kniffhts, made the usual mute signs when he requbw 
to know their farther pleasure. 

** This is, indeed, a puizle," said Fitxferald ; ^ come hither, boy :" but 
tbe page stood still, as if he neither heara nor guessed the order. The tall 
knight seemed determined to remove his doubts ; he took the taper in hia 
hand, and epcamined the form and features of the paee with fixed attentioa 
ibr a moment, then, waving his hand, the boy bowed, and left the room. 

^ Well, Gerald, is not this miraculous t" asked Montravers. 

" I see notMng more wondrous in it, than that the pa^e lost little time 
in ezchanenng the kirtle for the doublet,** replied Fitzgerud. 

'* And Uiiim you 'tis a woman ?" 

** Aye, Ralph ; thou mayst love her after aH, and none will laugh at thetii 
Why, didst thou not see the blush rise to her very brow, when she observed 
me viewing her, and — but how blind a lover is— the very dew is damp 
upon he( buskins." 

** Alaff ! one doubt is but removed ; the sad misfortune still remains ; — 
that I should love one whom my birth would render it impos^Ue to vred ; 
and yet, by Heaven ! I never felt for woman as I do for tnis young flirl.*' 

** There is a strange mystery about her," said Fitzgerald. ** I would ncvie 
faiquired the truth from Inez, as we returned home, but Hubert and that 
Ommadawn, as they call him, interrupted us so unluckily. But patience, 
Ralph, I '11 find out all ; surely that air and bearing never belonged to ooa 
in humble life. Have courage ; thy course of lova may yet run smoother 
tiian all thinss promise." 

** No ; the nand of fortune has turned againvt me. See, thou hast hardly 
laid foot on shore, but the very object of youi pursuit drops without troubfo 
mto your arms in a wood ; while I, for honest service to my gallant and 
ill-starred patron, am driven intp exile, without a hope that better days will 
eome. My enemies in power -^ my kinsmen in disgrace — my patrimony 
forfeited — a price upon my head — and to top the whole, 01^ heart stolen 
by a nameless being, whom U were alike shame to wed and am to injure.^ 

" Nay, courage, Ralph ; for, alas ! I am but little better off*. I have. His 
true, found a loit Uive, but, alas ! I dare not claim the treasure. Thy pro* 
•eription is but temponry. The queen will ere long discover the wronn* 
of Essex, and no doubt do tardy jnstioe, by removing the penalties las 
friends have midereone. Botibrme^ such is mi malignant hatred she beats 
my rery nama^ and sodi hor rags and disafipofaitment at the failure of bar 
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lieutenants in Ireland, that were an ansel to whisper I was innocent, 8b« 

would refuse him credit But still will fhope, and " 

Before Fitzgerald could finish the sentence, Montravers, who .had been 




comer of the court-yard that led to the postern, by which they had left tbe 
castle in the evening. 

While the lesser knight was listening to his friend, his eyes had m* • 
consciously wandered towards the direction in which the private entranea 
to the castle was placed. Although that portion of the court-yard wsa 
shaded by the lofty wall, yet a human figure was seen crossing the space 
below ; and as it passed where a stream of moonlight flashed through an 
arrow slit, the momentary glance betrayed the person to be the page. In 
a few seconds, Montravers was in the court, and, favoured by the conceal- 
ment of the wall, he saw the object of his curiosity softly unclose the poth 
tern, and, after a short pause, as if to ascertain that he was unremarked, 
cross the plank that led over to the esplanade beneath the battlements. 
The knight followed on tip-toe, and when he gained the private door, he 
observeathe page searching anxiously in the moonlight, as if he was look- 
ing for something that had fallen. The search waa unsuccessful, and, vexed 
at the result, the seeker muttered, in a tone of sorrow and impatience, 
*' Saints and angels ! what will become of us ; the key is surely lost !^ 
Without delay, tne cavalier stepped from his concealment, while the unfoai^ 
tunate page half screamed at his sudden appearance. In a moment Mon- 
travers was across tlie moat ; and, the pseudo bov perceiving that his secret 
was discovered, vainly endeavoured to pass the knight and gain the court- 
yard. 

" And hast thou found thy tongue at last V^ The page held down his 
head, and the cavalier, who nad caught his arm, felt him trembling like an 
aspen. 

'* Come, I am not here to betray thy secret ; but to mask thy tex or 
simulate the infirmity of dumbness is useless. Speak to me ; I will not 
harm thee, fair one." 

** Now, saints preserve me !" ejaculated the terrified girl. " Noble knight, 
as thou art a Christian and a soldier, permit me to return. Thou hast made 
concealment impossible ; I am, indeed, a woman, and, alas ! a helpless and 
unhappy one." 

** Stay ; I have much to ask thee." 

" Oh ! no, no. Sir Knight ; were I found in this place at such an hour, my 
fair fame were for ever blasted, and *t is all, alas 1 poor Florence has to boastJ^ 

'' Lady, I would no^ by my soul's hopes, o6fer thee the slightest insult; 
accident has betrayed xny sex, but thou couldst not have concealed it longer : 
I would speak to thee — ask thee who thou art — and tell thee, Florence, 
more than I should in honour ; for alas ! I dare not own I love thee.'* 

** Oh, oh 1 't were wrong for you to speak, or me to hear it Thou art a 
noble kni^^.jeind I a forlorn and friendless orphan, — and 't were madness 
to speak witfa'one upon whom rank has precKided thee from bestowing aueht 
beyond ptj ap^ compassion ;" and Montravers felt the tears falling on his 
hands, while, convulsed with grie^ every limb quivered with emotion. 

*' Florence !" said the knight, tenderly, " I must not, dare not teU thee 
what I feeL Had my possessions been but left me, I might have forcotten 
all but thy beauty, and taken thee from the world, and sacrificed rank 
and family, for love. But 't u a wild dream. Thou, haply, lov'st some kin* 
dred heart — and with one iihumbler spherc^ou wilt know that peaod* 
fal happiness which I am nev^ destined to tttjoy : and yet, wilt thou think 
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•find at times — and when thou seest this little token, remember the pool 
Knizht who placed it here V* 

Toe page sobbed convulsively — gently she would have declined the 
Siig, which the cavalier had drawn upon herhnger — ''Ob, na! Sir Knight, I 
dare n^t take it — and yet I would give more than I dare tell to keep this 

'^Wonldst thou, indeed, my pretty one ? — And wouldst thou give me 
aiiffht in return ?** 

^I would. Had I the wealth men say is found in Indian lands, I would 
g^ve it freely!" 

^ Ftorence « dear Florence ! — art thou, in truth, anxious to retain it ?" 

** Ob ! ask me not, noble knight ! Thou wouldst seek from me a confes- 
Mon frhich would only tell my madness." 

** And, by the Gtueen of Heaven ! I never felt my poverty till now !" ex- 
claimed Montravers, passionately. Were I to take thee froni this tower, 
oonldst thou share want and hardship with me ?" 

**! could follow thee on foot, were it all over the world ; but thou wilt 
laneh at my simplicity." 

''Laugh at thee! Florence, couldst thou read my heart— I love thee as 
I never M)ved before Wilt thou join my wandering fortunes 7 — wilt thou 
fly with me?" 

A burst of team was the only answer, and the once haughty companion 
of Essex caught the gentle page to his bosom, and, as he pressed his lips' 
to hers, plighted bis faith, ano^ in return, received her artless assurances of 
romantic love. She still was in his arms — her head resting on his breast 
— her hand clasped fondly within his, when a step was heara beside them, 
and again the well-known voice of Hubert made the page bound like a 
startleddeer from the knight* s embrace. 

There seemed a flush of anger on the squire's brow, as he coldly apolo- 
gized for his intrusion. "But in gooa sooth," he added, **he little 
mou^t to find his master in the forest, and with such rare company at 
midnight." 

'' Etubert, you presume too much," said the knight, as his eyes flashed 
anger. 

" Possibly I do — but from my fellow I mav inquire the cause of his 
late visit to the green wood— hafly a brother lackey could assist him bet- 
ter than his master." 

The cold irony with which the sqture alluded to the lowly situation of 
his humble love, galled the proud knight to the quick — but Florence ap- 
peared to have recovered her self-possession, and was by no means inclined 
to brook the esquire's impertinence. 

'< I will tell thee the only way your services can speed me," she said, with 

a spirit that surprised her lover. "*' My lady has lost the postern key— and, 

fearing the displeasure of the Ban Oussel, she sent me here to find it The 

knight, by accident, fo md me engaged in seeking it ; and now. Sir Squire, 

~ thy question is answered." 

** And, Sir Pa^e, under favour, if I may call thee sir, thy task was need- 
less — thy lady lefl it in the lock, and, lest some other hand should take it, 
I secured it for her." 

The page snatched the key impatiently, pressed the knight's hand un- 
seen, and bounding across the plank, told them to close tne spring-lock 
after them, and disappeared. 

'"Tis a strange youth," stud the esquire, ** I have seen women, ere now, 
less fair and femmine. Hast thou ever, honoured sir, read of ladies fdlow- 
tng a knight's fortunes under the guise of cap and doublet ?" 

" Pshaw ! such tales are ill tomances," said the knight. 

** Well, heaven pity my simplicity ! when I saw him seeking for the lost 
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key» I half believed this idle coinage of romance, and thought the page 
would prove a woman in the end ; and, when we left this tower, woiud 
haply rorm a new addition to our company." 

<' What wouUst thou hint at?" said the knight, while his cheeks were 
red with fury. .. 

*< Nothingy'^aid Hubert, with provoking calmness, ** but that the bud 
will quit the cage in which it fincls itself mewed up too lonff — and IftMit 
more extraordinary events have come round, than tbiELt my lady's page be- 
came my good lora's light o' love." 

" Now,n^y the Gtueen of Heaven ! this insolence is intolerable. Have 
done, sir ! -- Count not thy services ofvermuch, nor think them such as will 
warrant this audacity ; for — " 

" Nay ! pardon me, Sir Knight I shall never speak again, even wexe 
the pretty page to drop the key to-monow, and have to seek it, with thy 
gooa help, by moonlight, in the new — " 

They entered the tower together. There, at the open casement, Fitzger* 
aid was tingering ; the moon streamed into the apartment, and the notes of 
a guitar at no great distance ceased as they came in* 

** Ah ! Ralph, why wert thou absent ? Thou woiddst have heard the 
sweetest voice that ever breathed a love-song, and every cadenee recalled 
&ir Italy again — for there I first heard that voice and lute." 

^ Hark ! 't is the Lady Inez,** said the squire — " that music comes from 
her chamber." 

<' A shrewd guess," said Fitzgerald, with a smile. ** listen !" 

As he spoke, a lipht and elegant symphony was played with ezeettent 
skill, and a voice ofuncommon sweetness sung the followmg words : 

THE VIRGINIA VOTAGER TO HIS MISTRESS. 

Is lover's tear soinsiiicMre ? 
Are lover's oaths so soon forgot ? 
Is lover's pain all false and vain ? 
No! Lady, I >11 « forget thee not V* 

*T is calm at sea — and now to thee. 
To all that 's dear I speed in thought ; 
But e'en the storm shal shape its rorm 
To whispehngs of *^ forget me niot !" 

The North'^B cold star has foded far. 
And 8tranffer-pl«»ets gild my cot— 
But, lady dear, a hemisphere 
Shall change and 1 » forget thee not P 

Sooe wandering o'er a western shore, 
Or weal or wo may be my lot— 
But worlds may bumy and systems t|ir» 
Yet} Lady, I HI « forget thee not !" 

The voice ceased, the symphony was played a|^ua» and the leet stifiii 
tlius repeated : 

But worlds may bum, and systems tun^ 
Tot, Qerald^Vll '< forget thee not !" 

The tall knight, as he heard the stanza, leaned from the window to catcir' 
the last breathings of the melody. ** Good night, my best-loved Inez I" he 
softly whispered to the form that leaned from the casement abeve him.—* 
** Good night, my Gerald I" a gentle voice returned; and next moment the 
lattice was heard to dose, iQtiaiatiQg that thi nnger had retired for the 
eight 
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^WeUI wlio would believe that -the Dark Xiadys tower, -which meii 
HM fancied was little better than an outlaw^s keep, where life was nothing 
Wftlued, and magic and necromancy far oftcner practised than prayer ana 
Suiting, was bow transformed to the dwelling of a troubadoiuH Walk but 
in^he forest, you encounter some stately knight* sweaiuig eternal adoratioa 
iipoD By ladv's hand'4 Seek but the postern at midnight, and there a new 
auUnt IS making search for a missias key, with a page of matchless beauty! 
Aad, if you gam the tower, instead of the warlier^ hoarse challenge, a 
'Voice of exquisite melody breathes a "seed aishtU'' that w<euld4iielt a -stoned 
fieavea iaiefend that^the Dark Lady, on her return, do not bring this 
«oiiiaiictDg (• a close, and that sighing«f a difiereat sort snail not succee^l our 
^fOBcni jMLstime 1 " 

** Heaven grant it does noti" said Fitzgeridd — ^^and now to bed.'* 

''Not till we disouss a ^ask or two,'' said Montravers. ^ Come, six 
-sqoirei be but as aeUve as we found <thee in the forest — where, God's 
4riith'l thy absence would have been desirable." 

Hubert smiled, rose, placed cups and ^aguns -en the board, and then 
Skhraw himeelf v^n a bench, and was speedily adectptipon^ haid ^souob. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

A Hounvc eFunasoifl mildness for this wild and stormy eeast to witness 
•dawned. By 'times, both the knights had 4eft their chamber for the hall, 
«pd their strange esquire again asked and obtained permission to absent 
iiudiself for the forenoon. 

It may be conjeetwred that the lovers met again. The forest walks heard 
^their vows t^g^eAeA ; and, whfle Inez and her noble lover wisely decided on 
viever sepamliniE, the master of berse as prudently detemuned that the 
pretty page shoind share his broken IbrtaBes, and quit the castle lor the 
•aku; hi such diseoMise the morning hours flew rapidly ; and it was not 
•till, through a vista in the wood, a gSlley was seen standing inirom sea 
under a press of canvass, with *^ the flying horse'" eocpandedito the breeze, 
•that the approach of the Dark Lady ended the forest intewiew^ 

JFltzgeraldand'his coB^ianion were, as in breeding bound, waiting at the 
rude pier to assiit the Ban Ousssl to leave the bar/sre. Tins attention pro- 
bably pleased her. She inquired liospitably if all had been as orderea for 
their entertainment And, whether the result of her^oyage had been satis- 
^hotory, or that she felt gratified at the respeetful attentions of the noble 
'Btiangers, Um cavaliers remarked that her accustomed -etran and masculine 
^bearing had assumed a'«ourteous form, and ^that some traite of womanly 
l>eauty replaced the'fansh and haughtgr character £m which the DarkJLady 
•pf Doona was distinguished. 

'* I fear," she said, '' you have been but peerly treated 'in my absence. 
Have ^yeapent the day m weed and wild?** The knights smiled, as they 
told her' they had been chiefly in ihe fisrest while she was away. 

'' 'T is charitable to give our hounds and horses some l»reaithing, for I 
tiave butiittle timefor^mse-orpastime. I 'know not the time I held a stag 
«t bay ; and, thouo;h iifleoAen say my island hawks are equal to any that 
:ever«tretehed a wing, I hOTe«et seen aHight these eix months." 

They had now reached the tower ; and, at the castle hall, the Lady 

•Chraee apotogized for leaving them -for a season. She hadeome inmortant 

ifNuskets to f S| rty t o ; and havmg signified that her grandchild, the Lady Ine^, 

•vould honour the table that evening, itiie eourteously took leave, recom- 

.saendine a ride in the forest, to give an appetite lor her poor cheer. 

Tke 3^W0n^mk4 4he iyelLfloSndediWNii the tover^ aadthe hoar whei 
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Inez and' her &it}iful knight were to meet beneath the dreaded d&serratktf* 
•f the Dark Lady of the'casde came. The evening had set in ; and a flooJ' 
ef light poured nom the narrow casements of the festal haU, and told that 
the l^nquet was in progress. Witfl a* beating hear^ the ^r girl waited the- 
summons from her grand-dame ; and^in- a few minutes, & seneschal respeet- 
Iblly announced* that the'tadV and' her gnests were afready assembled iir 
the low^r chamber. Trembling with apprehension, Inez descended to the 
ball ; and, as she entered the apartment, the- page^ imseenj pressed her 
band, and, by a mute but significant sign, endeavoured to reassure her. 

The Dark Lady occupieathe centre of the board; and the knij^hts were 
standing, courteously awaiting the presence of the expected foir cme, as^ 
covered witl^ blushes, which her stem relative ascribed to ar very different, 
cause, she approached the plat» ofhonour ^iiich the lady of the feast had 
assigned to ner. 

'* Come, Inez, sit theu-beside this noMe- gentleman' — our pooreollatioir 
waits." 

Instantly the tall knight sprang forward, and taking the hand of the ftiiir 
guest, led her to her seat, and occupied the ^ace b^ide her. The feasir 
was served ; it was profuse and splendid. The Dark Lady appeared un- 
usually condescending, and did the honours of her table bravely ; and while 
with eiident pleasuie finb received the marked courtesy of bc^ toe strangers,, 
she looked with a mother's^ pride at Iftie beautiful girl, whose coi^usionr 
heightened her natural chsurms, already adorned with courtly dress and 
sparkHng- jewels. Periiaps it was eaoiy recollections that touched the 
lady's heart ; but certainly she appeared to have discarded her gloomy and 
repulsive bearing, and to feel more womanly than her stem nature usually, 
permitted her. Meanwhile, the banquet proceeded. The pipes were heaxd 
without ; mhrtb and jolHty bamshed'care within. Her martial gveats praised 
their good cheer ; and as thejr spoke of the day^s pastime^ in gallant terms- 
expressed their thanks for the Dark Lady's hospitality, and pledged bet 
deeply in Bourdeaux' wine. Hubert waited the orders of his masters, and 
Worowski, seated apart, silently enjoyed the viands sent faira.by the ordeift 
cf his gradbus- mistress ; while the pretty page, standing behind the chait 
of honour, ministered to her stem lady, or. Sanded the-'vrane cup to the 
km^hts at her frequent bidding. 

The feast ended: and the viands gave place to wme and minstrelsy. The 
old minstre! toMc me harp ; ^^he sang a wild legend of some martial deed 
performed by the IsHlys iamer ; but age^ had rendered his Wee powerless,, 
his fingers weak ; and the praise bestowed upon.hi» performance^ when it 
ended, was rather the meed ^ pity for his years^ tha» applause elicited by 
his defective skill. Just then a fe^e blast was heard upon the gate horn ;, 
and, in a few minutes, tiie warder^ with a low obeisanoe, anneunced that 
'^a travel- worn man, accompanied by a« strolling harper, begged a night'» 
lodging from ihe Dark Lady of Doona." 

** Arc they unattended, Dermot?" 

" They are^ noble damoi They come hither oB' a pitgrimage to the 
blessed well oTBunmore ; but night, and the old man's weariness, prevented 
them from going flirther.»»' 

" Admit them- — give them refieshment quickly — Tet the aged traveller 
have a place to repose in ; and then conduct the narper hither, when he is 
sufficiently refreshed; iumI we will' then. Sir Knights, jvdge whether hia 
journey to the holy w^," — and she crossed herself— "be not fitting 
penance for ill perfbrmancci Come, noble air,"' she contmued, addressing 
the shorter stran^r, '^I hear Inez prattling to thy friend about- the land in 
which she once resided: Has he visited fair Italy 7 Come, — a cup of wine^ 
|a^e. Nay, thy own squire will serve it better; f<Nr, by the mass I yoa 
«li)pling'»hand shook as he gave the flagon, untiL I feared sadljf lest Jihv 
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and doublet should suflfer." And her eye glanced upon the page^ 
wiiose barnin^ cheeks betrayed too well that ^e lady's reproof was heanL 

The knight bowed low, and pledged thelady. •* My brother," he replied, 
^'Ibr years has been a traveller. He was upon the Cadiz trip with the 
gallant Essex;" and as he named< the ill-fated favotlrite, hn colour rose» 
while a deep sish escaped him^ 

^ He was indeed a noble gentleman,"' rejoined the dame : '''I'knew an<l 
regarded him- well';— but soft ! who have we here? A ^leeraan? — Wo, by 
our Lady ! — the man> looks more like a stout kinnamtn than a rambling 
harper ;" and her dark eye turned on the wandering bard. 

*^Methinks I have seen thee ere now,*' she said. ''Hast thou been in 
•or castle befbre?" 

"I have," he answered — "thy roof has sheltered me— and I have 
received, ere now, a bounteous guerdon from ^ee, noble lady." 

'' By the mass ! I marvel at it much then, for sej^ioni' have I wasted tima 
»r money upon wanderers of thy calling. But we would hear thee play."* 

The minstrel bowed with respectful deference to the lady of the castte, 
and threw a searching look around. the tabte, scrotinissing with a glance 
each person as he scanned the company. His appearance was that of m 
man not yet pacst thirty^ and his dress and bearing bespoke the soldier, 
rather than the bard. Hip green jerkin fitted closely to his shape, and him 
hose and buskins were better adapted to one who was>a military rider, than 
a minstrel and wanderer by profession. In his buff>bek a stout double-edged 
falchion was suspended, ana, on the opposite sideappeared a dag^^er of good' 
workmanship and foreign make. The narp-key~hung beside it — and a onoe- 
&Ly cap ana plume eomplet*d the costume of the soldier-bard. Placing 
himselr upon tne seat asei^ed to hinvby the seneschal, he drank the wine ti£ 
page presented ; and having adjusted a few strings and satisfied hims^ 
that the tuning of the instiument was perfect, he leaned over the harp, and, 
while one hand mechanicailjr touched tne wires, seemed absorbed in tnought 
and waiting some harmonic impuhre, before he commenced his song. Sud- 
denly the ntful hour of fancy came, and he raised his head slowly. In a 
few brief moments his countenance had under^fone a fearful change — every 
line and feature was convulsed with grief — his look was turned to the ceil- 
ing — his attitude like one "erased with care or crossed in hopeless love,** 
as he played over a wild and mournful symphony, and with a voice of 
mueh power, which seemed, 'however, impaired by mental emotion,, hft 
sang the following 

BALLAD.* 

*■ The stag will rest th« foray o'er, 
And sua himeeU upon the mountain— » 
The seal will bask along the shore — 
The hind repose bet»de the fountain •** 

The soldier, when the battle 's done, 
VTill dream upon his grassy pillow -^ 
The seaman, when the port is won. 
Laughs at the dangers of the billow. 

But slighted love, with harpy fang 
Cousins the heart to hopeless sorrow^ 
A lasting grief— a withering pang — 
An endless night vrithout a morrow. 

The troubled wave of ocean sleeps •— 
The hottest field with evening closet •* 
But love betrayed for ever weeM 
And only in the grave reposes." 

* From the Irtsb* 
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As the song ended, with the last cherd of the symphony, the bard's faeaii « 
drooped upon the harp again. Ines and the knim witnessed this deep 
-emotion, and, with praises of bis minstrelsy, endeavoured to divert bis 
^rief. The Dark Lady sent him a«cup of wine, and as the page presented 
<t, the lesser knight rawed the minstrel ^layfufiy. 

'' Now, «ut upon thee for a dreamer 1 thou art but an unworthy memb« 
of the gay profession. What boots thy sweet voice -and master's ikiger, if 
thine own music wiM not cure 4hy mefaocholy. By tihe eiassl one would 
fiiiiev thou wanted beart's-ease. Hast thou ever loved?" 

The minstrel started from his dream — he :threw a wild and threatening 
glance at the inasiffi!:, whose cheek flushed in return. 

**Xie»€rf, boy !" be exclaimed, — "Aye, loved too well — too faithfully 
^^l»ed! Would I had never! — and then false Maiiaa,UMU bad«t not 
fieared my brain and racked my bosom.'" 

'^ Was thy love fs^e, then ?" said the taller knight. 

"Never was woman mere so." 

^'W«s she fair toe^' 

''^OGodl ber falsehood was almost equalied by her beauty ^ and, as if 
imconsdotts ef 'die presence in which lie was, he thus continued — '* Fmr 
— Marian ! I have seen the village UMid, Marian, — { have watched the 
courtly dame, I have sought beaul^ in the cottage and the •castle-; aind ia 
the fairest face I met, I only traced a resemfoUnoe cf thee." 

** Was she cadeed so |s^c^ ?" «aid Inez. Tho tone of the lady^s voice 
appeared to rouse the minstrel from lus gloomy reverie ; he raised ms eyes ; 
and a countenance as beautiful as oomqsassiomite was turned toward his. 
Grief seemed to give way before woman^'s sympathy. He swept the stnn« 
asain, — and beading a look on Inee, which covered fier cheeks wmi 
biuBhe% he tfaas accompanied the harp — 

* Sach was the eye that won my love, 
And thrilled me with cts very claace ; 
And such the form that onoe could move; 
The voice could charm, the smile entrance* 

f view thee, fairest and I ngh, 
Thou lodc*8t so tike what.^pte was ouae { 

Her red, red lip and 8parkliaj| eye^ 
And voice and saule were just like tfune. 

She's gone— •iaeenstant as the wind 

That wantomi with the summer flower; 
She >s sone — but madness stays behind. 

And heartless home and joyless bower. 

A fiiding eye, a powerless hand, 
When o'er the strings it fain wouU stray | 

Deserted steed, and idle brand, 
All tell aM Chat my love 's away^"* 

The melancholy cadence died upon the harp, and the minstrel poshed 
the instrument away. The SkiH with which he touched the o^oras, and 
the full and powerful tones with which he sang the melody, produced a 
murmur of applause succeeded by a momentary silence. The Dark Lady 
first broke it ; she called the seneschal, and inquired hastily who ** die tail 
stmnger was who stood within the door of the hall, and appeared indecisive 
as to whether he should enter or retire. Ctmekly the minstrel looked up. 
** It is my father, honoured dame ; imght the old man, who loves the harp 
dearly, venture into your presence ?*' 

** Assuredly,** said tne lady graciously; '^ place him beside the fooi 
yonder: — Worowski, share thy bench with the traveller.** The bard 
leaped from his seat — his eyes lightened — he cast a fierce kx»k arouad 

* tnta the Irish 
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him •«- while the lady and the knights interchanged glances of surprise. — * 
"By the fool!*'— exclaimed the minstrel — « fie — 6y<A«/ooi/'' — "And 
fitting place, my son," returned the old man, as he entered the hall ; and 
after bowing respectfully to the Dark Lady and the guests, quietly took 
possession oT the place assi/oned him beside the ommacmwn. 

The figure and air of the bard's companion were very remarkable ; his 
beard and hair were covered with the snows of time ; and yet his eye * 

lacked the blue and lustreless tint that distinguishes age, although the brow 
that shaded it was that of a man of eighty summers. Nor aid his- step 
betoken the weariness of which he had recently complained. Besides the 
middoge, he had no weapon that was visible ; nis garments were such as ^ 

the humblest yeoman wore, and his cloak was the produce of a country- • M 

loom ; and yet there was somethins in his air and bearuis that betrayed ^ 

him to be no common wanderer. Perceiving the eves of &e lady and her 
guests were turned upon him, he meekly directea his look towards the 
ground, and in a broken voice inquired of the honourable dame, ''If his 
son should play another romance?" Apparently, the lady had not heard 
his request, for she beckoned with her finger to the ommadawn, who ap- 
proached ; and after receiving a brief communication, bowed his head, and 
again took up his place beside the wood fire. 

The tall knight and the fair Inez, interested in deep conversation, seemed 
to take little interest in the passing scene, while the lesser gallant addressed 
his converse to tfie lady of the castle. They spoke of foreign wars, and 
domestic politics. " W ould that we had some tidings here," she said, 
" for in tnis our^ remote dwelling, the worid chcmges, and we know not 
what has happened, aye, sometimes for a twelvemonth after. — Old man," 
she continued, addressing herself to the stranger, who had iust received a 
full cup from his companion by the fire ; '' hast thou travelled nor^waid 
lately? and canst thou ^ve us any tidings how the Earl of Tyrone and 
the Lord Mo^tjoy are likely to end their struggle ?" The old man slightly 
shuddered, but, finishing the cup (o the very bottom, he answered with 
apparent composure, " mat he had come from the south, but as he passed 
through Galway, it was said tlik the O'Neal had met reverses, and that, 
for a time at least, his cause was not likely to succeed." 

** For a (tme," cried the taQ Mranger, as he turned from the fair girl he 
conversed with, roused by the passmg observation of the traveller ; — " for 
ever, I would hope ; what chance should attend the murderer, but foul and ^ ^ 

evil fortune?" The minstrel leaped from his seat, but one word from his aged 
companion appeared to quiet him, and he sank upon the bench again. " I know 
not," said the senior, " aught of the earl, but byrepbrt Men accuse him of 
crimes, which others assert to be unfounded. That he has suffered reverses, 
is true, but time may repair them ; and the same bold heart, that for many 
a year enabled him to defy his numerous foes, may yet raise the fallen 
banner of the chieftain; but why brand him murderer? He took deep 
revenge, and so have others." His eye accidentally fell upon the DarK 
Lady's ; she started as if a serpent stung her, and darted a look in return 
at the aged stranger, in which rage and suspicion blended. Her lips grew 
liidd, but the minsfrel, with one wild sweep at the moment, struck the harp- 
strings, and with uncommon pathos, sung what appeared an extomponury 
lay, \ 

The song is hushed in Bala*i hall. 
The bacon *s cold upon the steep, 
The steed has left the empty stall. 
The banner 's sunk upon the keep ; 
The knight upon Lough Neagh'i shore, 
Has laid aside the glittering steel : 
And minstrel strikes the harp no mort. 
To teU the tnoi^ id 0>MeaL 
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The melody ceased ; — no applause followed the lay, while the lesser 
kniffht, with flashing eyes, exclaimed, " And such be even the traitor's fate. 
Had the martyred Essex not been deluded by the artifices of the specious 
villain, his enemies at the English court had never worked his ruin. Curses 
pursue him ! that brought the noblest head in Britain to the block. I would 
I could confront the dastard, and if hand and steel failed not, the earth 
would not be longer cumbered with a matchless villain.*' 

As the young kni^t spoke, the bard seemed burning with rage almost 
beyond control, but asam the elder stranger interfered, and checked its 
outbreakings. " It is latei" he said, " my son, and^ Emmeein,* the noble 
dame will haply permit us to retire ;" he rose, emptied the cup, and bowed 
formally to the lady. The minstrel paused, but suddenly seized the harp 
a^;ain. " One passing verse," he muttered, ** ere I go." The air was 
sunilar to the las^ but the accompaniment, no longer melancholy and de^ 
spcmdingy was wild, martial, andf irregular. 

The day will come — the day will come— 
When veneeance, bursting U'om her trance, 
Shall sound the trump, and strike the drum, 
And point the gun, and couch'the lance ! — 
While from hilE>top and woodland den, 
The smothered warnsry loud shall peal-^ 
And gray morass, and mountain glen, 
Echo the triumphs of O^eal ! 

Springing from his chair, the minstrel grasped his harp, and, with a cold 
obeisance to the Dark Lady, and a glance of d^ance at tne knight, followed 
the elder traveller from the bahquetrrqpm. 

''Now, what think ye, sirs — is not this knave of the harp a .person of 
some small presumption, to beard me and mjr honoured visiters in the 
castle-hoU of Doona ? Now, by our Lady ! I think a night in the dungeon 
of the keep might cool the gleeman's blood, and teach the reUow that he 
must not bandy words with knights, as if he ruffled with horse-boys in a 
guaid-room — how say ye,, gentlemen ?" # 

" Nay, noble dame," replied Montraver9>. " he is utterly beneath our* 
notice i and these minstrels are spoiled by tibe over-freedom their art per- 
mits them to use with their superiors. — Certes, the knave has strong 
assurance too — and his companion — I doubt the tale, that they are so 
closely related as he tells us." 

** And so do I," replied the Ban Oussel ; "but we will know more before 
they leave the castle:" and, signing to the page, she made a communica- 
tioD, to which he bowed, and leti the halL He was not many minutes 
absent, and returned accompanied by an ^under- warden. To this func- 
tionary the Dark Lady intimated her pleasure, that the minstrel and his 
comrade should be lodged within the gate-tower. 

'* Dost thou mean, noble dame, those men who came luther afler niglit- 
faU?" 

"The same, Dermot." 

" They have but just departed. They told us at the gate, that, as the 
oastle was crowded with visiters, they would lodge at the village with the 
fishermen. 

** Now this looks strange," she whispefllf to Montravers. — " After 
them, knave, and bring them back — they can but have proceeded scarce a 
bow-shot from the gate." 

This incident for a short time interrupted the revelry ; and in an hour, 
when the warden returned, and reported that he had carefully scoured the 
forest in various directions with thirty men, and yet no trace of these de* 

* tAtgliee, EdwanL 
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parted' visiters coald be found, -^ the lady rose, begged permission to retire, 
and, accompanied by the heiress of Doona, left the cavaliers to themselves. 
Instantly Hubert, who had attended to the occurrence with evident interest, 
quitted the chamber. 

''Events come fast upon each other in this good lady's dwelling, Ralph. 
—Come, pass the wine." The knishts fell into conversation — - the night 
-wore on — and they were about to leave the hall for Atheir sleeping-place, 
when the pa^e, attended by the seneschal with a torch, entered, and signi- 
fied to the tall knight, that the Ban Oussel desired a conference with mm 
in her private chamber. 



CHAPTER XVIL 

Wmv Fitzgerald entered the apartment of the Dark Lady, he found her 
seated in the ancient chair, with one foot upon a hassock which the page 
placed for her convenience, and her arm resting on a small tripod table, on 
which la^ papers and sealed packets, writing materials, and the silver bell, 
with which she summoned attendance when required. Whatever occa^ 
sioned the interview, the knight suspected it was something of no ordinary 
import, both from the late hour appointed for the conference, and the care 
that was visible on the countenance of the. Ban Oussel Dhu. The page, at 
the signal of her mistress, having accommodated the stranger with a seat, 
trimmed the wood fire, adjusted the tapers, and immediately aflerwardt 
leil them together. While this was going on, the knight had surveyed the 
chamber rapidly ; and its strange and anomalous furniture and ornaments 
were not unnoticed. Turning over some packets^ the lady arranged them 
hastily, and then directing her dark eyes upon Fitzgerald, she opened the 
conversation by a slight allusion to the disappearance of the harper and his 
comrade ; and then proceeded with some general observations on the 
threatening state of IreUind at tfie time, and the political insecurity of par- 
ties, which, she remarked, made it a difficult task to steer safely without 
getting committed too deeply, and risking shipwreck with the failing side. 

*' To her remarks the tall Knight generally assented, and spoke on public 
affairs in a clear and sensible manner, that not only coincided with the ladjr's 
own views, but raised him in her own estimation. 

** I have desired this private conference with yon, noble sip,** she continu- 
ed, " for no trifling purpose, as you may well suppose ; and although we 
are but recently acquainted, circumstances, and tne urgency of the times, 
have determineid me to waive useless ceremony, which now indeed one 
lacks leisure to indulge in. You know enough of me to be apprized', 
that mine heis been a bustling and adventurous life ; and that our good 
quben, whom God protect I nad never more enemies to resist, more diffi- 
culties to overcome, than th^ mistress of this p0or house. How I have suc- 
ceeded, an extended territory, and undisputed line of sea-coast, will best 
tell. But sir, I wax old ; — after all, I am but a woman $ and times may 
come when I may have occasion for muscular energy, and that too, when 
mortal infirmity would denmid repose, rather than require exertion. I 
have no male successor. A weak and nerveless girl, when I quit this world, 
will be called on to hold* acquired and paternal possessions, which I have 
found it difficult enough to retain. What then will happen 7 She will be 
harassed, plundered, stripped of all that I by a life of danger and difficulty 
achieved. I must remedy this while I live — I must mate Inez with some 
consort able to protect her rights ; — and it it upon diie point I have m» 
quested eome e o o rers e with you.** 
7* 
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The kni^t flUurted-— be saw the tendency of the intenriew, and dreaded 
that a knowledge of his actual circumstanceey under the displeasure of the 
queen, and liable to the penalties of outlawry, would now prove 4 barrier to 
every hope of wedding Inez de Burgo. 

<* I am not," continued the Dark L^dy, "a person who tells her purpose 
half, or reaches it by devious and cautious advances. -— No, Sir Knight, 
I shall be candid and prompt I have seen thee bat a short time ; and yet 
I think thou wouldst be a person likely to hold thy own, and protect tho 
feeble heiress of my name, jBrom those who would spoil her were she left 
defenceless. In a word, if thou wilt wed Inez de Burfo, thou hast her 
grand-dame's license ; and when the g^ray stone covers ^er, in the place 
where the only bein/v she loved is resting thou shalt heir her lands, and 
win a nobler dowry than ever Irish brrae brought to her lord before. 
Thou knowest my mind ; and now, Sir Kmdit, your answer candidly." 

''Lady,'* replied Fitzserald, **! want wot& to express fitly how much I 
am indebted for the good opinion I have unmeritedly gained. If wealth, 
•ad power, and lineage could make a bride desirable, thou hast offered 
them ; and when the bdy's beauty is considered, a prince himself might be 
pioud of the prospect you hold out. But, honoured dame, there are some 
natters of which I would apprize thee, and whidi, if unexplained, would 
be unworthy of my knighthood. Lady, I have imposed a story on thee 
which is not true — I am not a soldi^ of the queen's, nor I am bound to 
Gal way. My companion is not a brother, save in affecticm. I am a firiend* 
less — a — »' 

''Hushf'said the dame^ with a nnite,'' I eoepected all this before. Am 
I not content with thee as thou art? and wherefore, if thou likeet the offer, 
hesitate to become our relative ?" 

**But the Lady Inez," said the knig^xL 

"Leave me to break my purpose to her, and I doubt little but thou wilt 
find her favourable to thy overtures," replied the dame. 

*' Then, noble lady, thou art content to take me for thy grandchild's has* 
band, although I apprize thee honestly that I am other that I appear ?" 

** 1 am," replied the Ban Ousad. 

<< Then, if thy fair heiress will but listen favoorebly to my suit, noble 
lady 1 I shall be to thee, in all honour, a faithful and devoted son." 

The customary hard and unfeeling bearing of the dame appeared thawed 
by the fervour with which the kni|ht expresMd his aoquiescence to her ovo^* 
tures ; and, when he knelt at her feet and kissed her hand, she seemed visi- 
bly afiected, and turned aside to hide her emotions even iirom her future 
relative. 

" Enoueh ^ What shall I term thee ?" 

*^ Gteraid," replied the knight. 

" Then, Gevald, wilt thou answer me one questioOy —Who is this squire 
of thine? Thefe is a mystery about the man that somewhat puzzles me." 

'* Lady, I know nothing of him more than that he was our conductor to 
this oastie, and the master ef the galley m which we reached this coast" 

" Ho, ho !" she said, as her brow darkened. '* Knowst thou, then, whotlqf 
good squire is, friend G^erald ?" 

** No, on ray aool ! ' not more than I have already told thee — and, did I, 
dame, I would not speak it to his prejudiccu lor do I not owe my residence 
in thy castle— aye, and the prospect too I mm of becommg thy relative, to 
his introduction ?" 

«( I wiU but ask thee, was his bark named the JoUy Tar ?" 

**I eannot deny it," said the knight 
• (< There is thy esqwre I ^^ the bddest rover of the many adventurers who 
keep these seas; aye, and sworn enemy to the queen. Why this Hubert^ M 
thoa ^*8t him— but he has other names bemM— hot k>Dg been the en- 
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ftff between the Rid Hand and the SfMinish kins, and has eapptied arm* 
ana ammunition tO'#M rebels when> other agenta dared not attempt a land' 
kkg. All this I care for IHtle — But f owe him repayment for an insult, 
Wmch, but for \hj intercession, he should aecount for dean-ly. Last spring 
my best galley cnased his bark, i bad ordered* hii& to be brought in — for 
1 had then prrrate reasons for dlet^ning himi Favonredby l£e bieezc, she 

Eined uponr hinr faatf and he was too close in-shore to escape. My yesset 
d his on IXMnrcT-^ and, instead of surrender, by our Lady I the bold knave 
atocked my crew, beat them to their own deck again, and^ pulling my 
ensign from the staff^ ffang it scornfully in tfte ocean, and tiien pursued 
bis voyage. So^o ! Sir Hubert, thou hadst paid the penalty now, for thy 
kisolence to our cognizance, but that thou cam'st in hotter oonapany thany 
as I sQspecty thou generally eonsortest wilh.'' ^ 

*^ Then vs our squiro a noted personage,'^ said Fitasgerarld. 

"^ He io said to be a brave and adventurous seaman, and one of ready 
wit and prompt haaid* But let biro waive meddling with ' the flyins horse ^ 
too frequently, for, by the mass ! when our blood was warm, had the samo 
Hubert been found within these walls, he would have ran sad risk of 
dandling above the gateway.'' 

'< I faave espNBrienced his good offibes — and 1 rejoice that I have been of 
acme service to hinv in return," said the knipht. "And now, honoured 
lady, widx your permission, I would retire. After your own fatigue to-day, 
methinks you too nrast lack repose." 

"We do, indeed," returned the dame; "mid now, fkrowell. Heaven 
bless theet my son/* The knight kissed Iver hand aoain, and left the 
chamber. Outside, a man bearing a torch waited to li^t bim to thohall, 
where he found his companion in great impatience to learn the result of hio 
midnight interview witb 1^ Dark Lady of Doona, As neither page, 
squire, nor seneschal, was there to prevent their conversmg without reserve, 
the lesser knight listened to the tale of fais companion with astonishment -» 
^ And she has actimlly wooed thee for ii»r grarndcbiki ! Well, did I not 
count thee fortunate from the very moment thy loot toadied knd ? Thou 
wilt surmount thy troubles, and, doubtless, weather all ; bat I — well,. I 
have the world open still j and, but for Florence—*' 

" Now, Montrarersr," said the taller knight, " dost thou mean to o0end 
me ? Have I betrayed ausht which could read thee to imagine that I would 
enjoy my good fortune sdfishly. Koy Ralpii— we sbare it, or we both 
Aall wan<ror.'' 

" And the poor page — !— ^ 

'* Sbdl come to the altar with a nameless knrgbt •— aye, and on the same 
day that the Ear! of Kildare weds the Lady Inez do Bnrgo.'^ 

Montrav^enr embraced his friend — ** I ne^^er doubted thee, GeraMf but 
what will the Dtolc Lady ssy to have her page stofen 1^ 

" Nay, an' she parts her beh^ss fieoTy ^-'methinks she wiff not refuse 
the page to boot<-j but to bed, Ralph. Come, our parting^cup, and we 'II 
toast our pretty mistresses.'' 

While the Kni^ts, as in duty bound, drank to their absent ladies, and 
spoke of tfcreir fiiture fortunes unre9erre<9|y, tiie dktllL dame was ton full of 
her new amKngements even to let the late hour prevent faer from at once 
communicating (his intended alliamfce to her grandchild. Accordingly, she 
touched the bell, and the pageu in dishabille, answered ithastily« ^ Send 
thy lady hitber," she .said j and Florence flew to her companien with the 
order, marvelling what thn Httle tet»'a-teCe would brii^ abottt. The Lady 
Inez, who had been preparhig for fier oou6h, m some aurm tbrew a mantle 
found her, and entering the Ban Oussel's chamber, found her oceapying 
heat accustomed place. 

**! Mot for tme^ Inezy that I iiri|^ nmove soom tffaalwnwtn ibm 
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fteemeat to entertain that we were going to match thee with the Red Banik 
Thoa wert averse^ as I coliected-fiom thee, to soeh a proposal ; and thm* 
fore we are happy to annovnoe-that thb diapleasing suit is over." 

inei expressed her gratitndeb - ** I told thee, then, (he oause that espe* 
cially orged me to see thee mated before 1 was femoired. The cause and 
wish remain ; and I hare taken -some stq>s towaids aocomplishing my 
object." 

A thrill of horror rushed through her grandchild's bosom ; felie feured 
the absence of yesterday had been oooasioned by this desfghj and eon- 
dnded that the purpose of the interview whidi the page apprised her bad 
taken place bttween Ht^erald and the iBan Oussd, was probably to dis- 
miss hun IWmb the castle, before the arrival of the new suitor should make 
the presence of a stranger undesirable. While such vague fears agitated 
the trembling giiiy'her stem relation thus proceeded: — "Inez, I was, 
probably, in my late intentions rela!;?e to thy oisposal more ambitious than 
I ^oidd have been. We count a royal lineage — and my views ever 
pointed to that result for thee ^ but that is over ; — Tyrone is annihilated-^ 
and I have chased, Uke an idle dream, visions that for years 1 cherished, 
perhaps too dearly. An humUer fate, a lower rank is reserved for thee : 
still tbou wilt be second to few, — for thou wilt be consort of the noblest 
earl in Britain.*' 

The words were hardly spoken -ere the colour of the fair listener faded. 
She became like one whose every hope was blighted ; and, without attetaipt- ' 
ing a reply, sank back upon the 4ow seat, and with difficulty sustained 
herself from failineon the floor. 

^ Now, by the holy saints ! this folly is Ol-tlmed and unactountable : 
what means <tho silly wench? Thou art told thy marria^ with the Rea 
Hand is at an 'end ; and, forsooth, because thou wouldst i)e united to a 
noble gentleman, and become a countess, the tidings almosit force thee 
into fainting ! -What, in the foul fiend's name, possesses thee, simple giii } 
I never tnc^ signs of idiotcy about thee in thy infancy ; and yet or late 
thy conduct wovSl lead one to infer thac thy understanding was not of the 
sharpest" 

Whether her grand-dame's harsh «nd contemptuous manner roused her 
latent spirit, or that she found a determined opposition to her present 
intentions was imperative, Inez speedily recovered j and. in a firm and 
resolved tone inqnired, "Why her immediate mamage was necessary, 
and who the person was, to whom, without her own wishes being con> 
suited, she was to be so unceremoniously united." 

The dark dame <coldiy answered, -^ " To the necessity of matclung 
thee with some one who oan protect 4hee, hourly experience points ; the 
person — thy consent once gained— 1 should not object to nume." 

"Nay, lady," returned uiei, "this is not to be borne ^ tbou wouldst 
marry me to suit thy convenience — and when I consent to wed with a 
person unknown, and probably most ol^jectionable, thou wHt then, it would 
appear, as reward for duty, honour me by acquainting me with his name.** 

The tone of voice, the flashing eye, which the stem lady's cold and 
ironical address had lighted up, appeared to strike her. She muttered, 
^' There is some of our hot blood in her veins]" and in a calmer voice 
asked her objections to such a union as she had described. 

"They are manifold. Lady, I would, were my affections disengaged, 
part with my liberty but to mm with whom I conceived I had a reasonable 
prospect of being happy ; but now that I have no heart to give, I would 
vcom to commit a perjury, by plighting at the altar a faith which was 
already sworn to another." 

The Dark Lady sprang from her seat— she spurned the footstool vie- 
imMji Mad whiiv hw very brow seemed swollen with rage and disappoiflt 
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nieAt, she asked, with ill-soppressed passion, ^ who the honourable per* 
sonage might be, on whom her dutiful /s^randchild had disposed her hand^ 
without deeming her consent of any valu«:ja the transfer V^ 
' " Lady, you fiave driven me almost to madness, and I Will end the ma^ 
ter briefly. ToU sent me early from your care, and placed me under the 
charge oi one I had never seen before. I neither jessed your objects^ 
tior had I'eason to lielieve, from your former inattention, tiiat you would 
ever waste a thought upon what my future lot should be^ Accident introi> 
duced me to a stranger) and circumstances, unnecessary to recount to thee, 
produced an intimacy that ended in our betrothment You know the 
whole ; and I would pray you to have pity on one, who, if she erred, erred 
unintentionally. Oh, that my beloved knight were — " 

'* Jfot hete, I trust, for his own sake ; for, by the mass I he would ezpe* 
rience but a scurvy reception." 

'* Thou wouldst not injure him in thy own house, were he in thy powetr ?" 
said Inez, with alarm. 

** Why, not particularly. I would return him to the Continent again^ 
with the first galley that sailed ; and, in the interim, keep his warm blood 
from o^er-boiung by a judicious course of bread and water. In the dun* 
geon,iie might sing madrigals to thy beauty, wench 1 '»> aye, and write 
sonnets, too, an he had but light enough. And yet, I bethink me, the 
arrow-slit was somewhat enlarged since Uie Cataran was smothered there; 
■ — * altliough I never thought the fellow, died for lack of air, but always 
fancied he sped himself, to save us trouble and a yard or two of halter." 

"And wouldst thou serve an unsuspecting stranger thus ?'' demanded 
Inezjin a tone that surprised her stern grand-dame. 

'* That doubt of thine I shall solve when I have thy suitor in my tower>*^ 
said the Dark Lady calmly. 

Inez sprang from her seat — her eyes flashed — her coimtenanceb^ 
^poke fierce and calm determination. The Lady also rose— *' Wilt tboil 
be a countess, girl ?" sheinquired, in a low voice, that quivered with ill-siilK 
4ued passion. 
• '' I shall wed with my own consent, or tUMr^''^ was the re^y. 

" That ff rty-eight hours shall determine/' The Dark Ladv motioned 
her to withdraw ; and two persons were most unnecessarily made unbappf . 
for a time. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Whsn Hubert presented himself at the sate, the sentinels, &om the 
lateness of the hour, hesitated to permit his leaving the castle ; but when 
he said liis business was of moment, and that his lord would be deeply 
offended were he hindered in his mission, the wicket was unclosed, and the 
squire found himself at liberty in the forest. 

Short as the delay in the hall and at tlie gate was, the objects of his 
search had Vanished. Hubert bent ear to earth in vain, to listen for a foot* 
step on^the turf; and, but in the moonlit alleys, the wood was dark and im- 
penetrable to the eye. Vexed at his failure, he had no course left but to 
retnm to the cacrtle, or take chance of recovering the lost, trace of the min* 
strd and his companion as he best might. Accordingly, he detennined on 
the latter attempt, and after a momentary deliberation, plunged mto a 
thick and tangled path, which the moon hid and revealed by turns. 

The forest was profoundly still. A bare or rabbit, disturbed when feed- 
in|^, occasionally crossed the path ; and yet the noise it made, when.pnsh 
lag through the underwood, from the calmness of the night, more ilMUi 



once caused Hubert's hand to tonch the handle of his dagger^ FoflowiflU 
this wooded by-way/ he had prc^essed some considerable distance from 
the castle, when a heavy breathmo^^ tLs that of a man in painj eaused bi(& 
at once to check his pace, and listen with anxious ottention. 

Bat the object that alarmed him was not lon^ undiscoTcred. Leaning 
against an oak tree, a large and bnrly-loc^ing cnurcKman was apparently 
gasping for breath ; and, from the cautions method he respire^d, it seemed 
that he was solicitoos to conceal bfmself from some persons who wete not 
fkr distant Ttom the spot Hubert recognised him instantly, and, stealing 
as near as the copse- wood would permit^ he sofUy whispered, "Father— 
Father Dominic I" 

" Holy virgin !'* marroured the persfon thus addressed -^ " Who art 
thou ?»' 

** Husli f -r- it is I — yonr own ^^odson.** The churchman crossed him- 
self; while Hubert, disengaging Inmseif from the- underwood, in a low tone 
inquired the cause of the holy roan's alarm^ 

Father Dominic appeared nnahle to articulate more than ** The hollow 
yonder V* while an inclination of his thumb told the Iocalit;||^ of the place 
he felt his tongue unable to describe. Hubert instantly, with necessary 
caution, advanced to the place the alarmed priest had poimled to. Directed 
by the sounds of some low voices, he gamed an opening in the thicket, 
near which three men were standing; while, not far removed from them a 
band of some forty horsemen were seen in a moonlit openmg, refreshing 
the/nselves upon the grass, while their steeds were picketed bea^de then 
riders. The noi^ occasioned by the chargers, as tney occasional^ trod 
npon the (alien leaves and brandies beneath their feet, prevented Hubert's 
cautious approach from being noticed, and, hardly venturing to breathe, he 
overheard distinctly every syllable which the detached group beside him 
ottered* It was evident that they were the leaders of the more remolq 
band, and that they had retired from their companions to hold a secret 
council. 

•* Are we alone ?" said one of the three, as he leaned his back against 
s tree — " I would not that those fellows overheard our conversation." • 

•* They are too weary to permit curiosity to tempt them from their supper } 
and none of them, were thev so mclined, could approach without Iwr 
advance being visible long before he could hear oor converse," replied a 
short, stout man, in a horseman's doak« 

•* Nothing but prompt and successful efforts can save us. Our roffte dis- 
covered — the governor ere this apprized of it — and men and horses so^ jaded 
and distressed, that even were we permitted to retreat withotrt molestation, 
a farther meu-cb would be impossible. And where are we to go ? The 
ocean before us -^ our enemies behind — any friends we ^uld lately have 
reckoned on, fugitive and outlawed — and that vixen of Doona ready to 
confirm her peace .with the Sasenach, by sending him o«r heads, if sfa# 
thought the present would be but acceptable.'^ 

" And thou wert in the castle, then ?" observed the short horseman, 

•* Yes— and nngfat hare discovered all we wanted but for the. impatience 
«f Emmeein there. By heaven f his temper is latterly so uncoiAroUable, 
Ibst St times methinks his wits have wholly left him/' 

^ And ooold I remain calm when that i^e-devil placed thee upon the IbolHr 
bench, and the English knight heaped every epithet of dishonour on thy 
name 7 Saint Patrick I I conkl hove stabbed him in the hall, though ttrf 
own life paid for it the next minute." 

'*Tush! 'tis folly," saki the horsemen, *< to chafe at insult when oiM 
cannot avenge it deef> and instantly. But what is to be donet what raoHm 
(Numied ? for I guess that, unless we obtain saibty <nre the stfi rises, 
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<trir-i>tir tiumerou3 enemies wlH discover oar weikncss and retreat, -and tiiem 
^e same is over.'* 

•* I have already formed ray plans,'' replied the leader. • There « stiH 
tme chanoe left ue — ^ if we -succeedi w« achieve Hfe and liherty "^ i^ we fail, 
Ve only meet the doom that else is inevitable." 

" And is success i^robahle?" Mud the horseman. 

** Nothing more Hkely — with deep caution and desperate courage : with^ 
<out these the attempt were hopeless," replied the chief personage. 

" Proceed— what is the proposed attempt ?" 

*' To surprise -the Cas^ of iboona,''' ^d tho leadei; 

" Nay, the very thought is madness : what, with two-score wom-oilt 
riders, assail an almost impregnable stronghold, w4th that sl^-wolf in the 
den tool Noble CNeal, this ismbsard 7^ 

'* Patience, friend Red Hand," replied the chief; ^ thov most hear my 
reasons ere yon reject my ,^lan. The Baa Onssel has Keen induced to 
lancy that, instead of bein^ m the green wooA here, we are now upon the 
^eep sea yonder ; and to mtercept us, every ^aUey she can command is 
cruising in the track she thinks we are most likely to follow. There are 
not a dozen horsemen in the castle. The guard-room is deserted ; and, 
<Kcept some old men and pretty girls, the tower has nothing in it so formh> 
"dable as the Ban Dunagha herself." 

*' Count ye the English knights as nothing V* asked Emmeein. 

''I count them as but two men — Stout ones an you please it— 'add a 
-aqnire and horse-boy, and you have the whole number of her allies.^ 

^ And whaCt f^an of ilttack would you ado^t ?^* inquired the horseman. 

*' Surprise,'" returned the leader ^ "^^ I ha^e one among ponder riders, who 
knows tiie tower welL 'Tis many a year sinoe he \m it. For some in* 
aury fa» betrayed the Macmahons to the Ban Dana^ha ; and now, hi turn, 
he will betray the Dark Lady to us. There is a pnvate and forgotten en* 
trance to the casfle. ft was used only in time of siege, to commanictfte 
with the pier, and thus obtain supplies from seaward, ft can only be en- 
tered at low water, as the tide fills and conceals the aperture in the ndtn 
hy which ingress is obtained. Well, through this our guide 'Wtll dead « 
{Mirty, while I and others, under variotts pretexts, wiR gain admission witlum 
the walls to-morrow, and be ready to assist the attack from without wh^ 
night comes and favours us." 

**The plan is good," said the Red Hand; '''and we ure in a strak, 
whence nothing but instant action can deliver cs. Well, noble Tyrone, « 
we succeed, "Urhaet next ?" 

^ Why, hold the caSlSe till we «ee if any chance of an outbreak in Con*> 
naught or Ulster remains — or, wait for the long-promised succours from 
•our Spanish ally, —and, when all fails, embai4c in the galleys wo can 'keep 
in readiness, when the winds will soon waft us beyond daifger^uid ipursoh* 
With the Dark Woman'^s treasures we will Kve bravely on the Continent, 
und wait there patiently nntil we can n^in strike for the crowiob which may 
yet reward past years of peril and defMt.'" 

^ They say the treasures in Doona aro'Oountleii,'*' snid -the Red Hand. 
^ I latdly thought that I should have "been their pbiies^r ^sgall^wth the 
Dark Lady's heiress ; but Fortune foiled me at the nick, and lUmrtfarf 
dune used little cerenMny in discarding m^ suit, Md endingvSj^.teoTUl 
freut^. But she may — she thdU yet repent it T" .y \\ ■:l 

* But, hark! — wnat noise is that? A man^s foot, by heaveir! inovinc 
Ink a few yards from nsT* und, nnsheathing their swords, the sfooker una 
!■• comrades commenced a dihgont search among the copse-wood wldob 
wUTOunded the spot they oconpied. Hubert's situation was, indeed, mool 
psHIoQS. A braaeh on which he leaned had broken, and, to prevent him- 
meH from &ltmg, unfortunate^ oocasioned the noise that alarmed tho Rm 



Hand and his comrades. Iir breathless alarm, he cowered close to' the* tr«r 
beside which he had placed himself; while, within two paces, Tyrone stood^ 
with his. naked weapon, and batenm^ with iMense eagerness. Hubert, d» 
temiined to make a bold efiert for las life, was firepared^ at OTieal's next 
step, to stab him to the heart, afvd then true^ to dairkness and the forest for 
escape ; but, at the instant|. a horse was heard ad^ancin;^ at a vapid paee^ 
and a new objeet occupied the attentien of the party. Seoi^ after, Hubert 
heard the Red Etand, who had beeit BMiking an nneiiecessful search ia 
another direction, call to O'Neal that the scoot had returned with im- 
portant news, and again the party resoraed toir former position in the 
open glade; 

*' It was but a &lse ahirm,''' said the stout horseman ^ and Hubert ob* 
served them immediately joined by a fourth roan, who appeared breathless 
with haste, and the bearer of some momentous informationh 

'' How now, Bryan," exehtimedf the Red Hand ; " thoa art withas sooner 
than we expected. What tidings?" 

The horseman rej^ed -^ << I have ndden hard, in faith; for I left Carri^a^ 
howla at sunsets The lord deputy just before arrived at the town, with 
some dozen attendants, and comes on to-morrow to Doona^ 'I is said, on 
important business with the lady. A strong force is to follow hira, and 
there is shrewd suspicion that nothing but the certainty of our noble- leader 
being here would induce Sir Richard to quit the borders at tins' tkne." 

** Our movements are betrayed i" said Tjnrone, with a deep imprecation, 
" and we must be beforehand with my knrd deputy, or we are lost. Ha ! we 
have it ! — Red Hand, we wiH waylay him ! — seize his person, as a host- 
age for our own safety — and, should our plans touching Beona fail, obtain 
terms, by holding Bingham in our power. Know yon the road he takes V* 

** Yes," said the>Red Hand. '^He mast come through the meuntaioKpasv 
at Dhu HilL 

^ Could he gain Doona by any other route?" inqinted Tyrone. 

" Impossible t 'T is tne only road by which a horse can travel," replied 
the Red Hand* 
■ '^ Is the place favotxrable for a surprise ?" pursued the rebel earL 

^ In the whole kingdom, were it searched from east t9 West, there is not 
a better place to form an ambush^' 

" Then, fortune, stand but our friend, and we nmy yet rise as we hove 
often done, stronger from an overthrow !" Turning to the tseout, Tyrone 
then inquired if the lord deputy would move betimes* 

'*That," said the rider, *' I could not exactly learn; but, from his hastv 
and secrecy, there is Iktke doubt but he wiU feave Carriga'^owla by sun- 
rise.-" 

*' Then there is no time to lose ; — up, Bed Hand, collect thy band, and 
list us be moving. Emmeein^ thou must leave the harp, and use the brand 
only, tin times alter—- go get our steed ready.'' As be spoke hcs eompan^ 
ions left him; and, lei^ng his back against a tree> he mattered, in a low 
voice, *' Ha! there is hope yet— and I may escape tlie fate that yesterday 
appeared inevitable. I must, however mask my purpose closely from my 
dupes, and specially firo» yonder madman of the harp, who dreams of noth * 
ing hfl^pi^ng yet a ro^ad master -* perish the bubble —^ a crown I — ^ 
pshaiH^P^foUowed that idle pliantasy too long — but H is over now — and 
thus ii$,wiilt I abandon it Short as my sojourn in yon tower was, it coo* 
firmedh'Ay resolution* How lovely that young beauty seemed — why 
*t would repay a lost kingdom but to gain her — aye, and she shall be mine« 
If we surprise the castle, — and the plan is feasible, — S'll bear that fair 
ail 0% and in another land enjoy nvjrself in luxury and ease. But soft, 
E»re comes the Red Hand. Well,, my brave kinsman, are we prepaied l» 
Miehl" 
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^ ** AH is ready," was the reply ; " and another scout has bronpht us freak 
intelligence. A horseman passed him in the forest at speed, bearing a 
Toessage from the lord depnty to the Lady of Doona, announcing nis 
.intended visit." 

" This is excellent, in faith — with fortune on oar side, this will make 
Doona onr own." 

" How mean you, earl V iaquireil his kinsman ; ** the coming of the 
lord deputy will surely increase the garrison." ^ 

''^ Aye, aonbdess wotftd it, did we but saflTer him to reach bis destination,** 
replied O'Neal. ** No, Red Hand, I have changed my plans ; — no host- 
-ages— no prisoners — no qiutrter:! We will then assume the arms and 
^uipage of the dead enemy ; and, unsuspected, after nightfall gain ready 
^entrance at Doona, and, before a suspicion be created, there would be a 
surprised hold, and a slaughtered garrison." 

** And win yon not spare even the lord deputy?'* asked -the Red Hand. 
" I wiU spare none /" was the cold and sanguinaiy answer. " Assist us, 
fortune, ana at midnight to-morrow there will be wnd work yonder in the 
'Dark Woman's tower." He pointed to the spot where the castle of Doona 
stood, and, as he spoke, left the place in which he had held council with 
fiis followers. When the rebel was at a distance that admitted Hubert to 
tjuit his ambush in security, he stole from the copse, and sought the un- 
liappy churchman* 

Father Dominic appeared as if he was yet spell-boand. He .occupied 
the precise position in which his companion had ieft him ; -and, as his god- 
von approached, indicated, by his hard and labonred respiration, that he still 
Temamed under the influence of mortal terror. Nor could Hubert's assu- 
rances for a while remore his alarm. Slowly, however, he seemed to com* 
prebend, that the dreaded band had moved nrom his immediato neighbouis- 
nood ; and^ in a paroxysm of piety for his deliverance, commenced a course 
of credos and jubilates that utterly nreveilted him from listening to the 
directions his hasty companion was labouring ^o make him understand. 
Losing patience, Hubert shook Father Dominic roughly by the shouldeb 
•" Now coitfoundthee, for a doting monk," he said ; " is this a time for thy 
misplaced devotio'ns ? Nay, cease thy prayers, or, with one whistle, I wiU 
recall the Red Hand to profit by thy exercise, and leave rthee with him to 
dear his shrift. Attend to me, monK — hasten "to the castle." 

"^ Alas'! Hubert. I know not where it lies: fear has so confounded my 
inemory, that, by the mass! I doubt if i could tell my own name J" 

" I will direct thee to the path,**' said his godson. ' '** Thou knowest the 
^oatherd?s cottage ? — surdy, thou hast not forgotten vt ; for many a time 
vou listenedlo young Barbara's confession before the tail fisherman wedded 
ner — as men say, ^sorely against thy reverend advice.'* 

The monk muttered an affirmative. 

** Then, come on — T will point it -out. If ever yon made opeed, hasteo 

to the casfle: tell the ISan Onssel to send the Engtieh knights, with every 

' Norseman she can. muster, without a moment's d^ay : telUhe cavaliers to 

urm themsdlves w^, and let -them ride ^to the Pedler% Caim, where 1 will 

xneet them. Dost thou comprehend me yet'f** 

''Why, by mine orderl hardly, Hubert Tho« wonidst have me go to 
"tiie Pedler^s Oaim, and send ^he Ban Onssd ior the English knights," said 
the coilfused priest. 

** Why, thou ''rt dreaming, monk. Nay, can y«u scarry these tablets to 
the Lady 7 — Rouse thee, man P* 

•** r*li "try," replied the <charehman. HnberC hastily traced a few linea, 
ibided the writing, and, leading the moiik on, pointed the broad and open 
▼ista that led directly to the gates. The sight of the well-known road ap- 
peared to restore the priest's wandering recdleotion. Ha took the tahleti^ 



^v 



8^ THS DAXK IjirDT* OF DOOmu 

promised ta deliver them, without delay, to the Dark Lady of Do€mar; stiff 
laving turned his steps toward the caetle, htsimpieidenteompanion repeated^ 
nis <;ommands again, and then' went oif, in'an opposite di£eation,^at; a.rapli£ 
pace.. 

CHAPTER; XIX^ 

*TkE dawn* was feebly brei^Eing tiirough: tHe mountain) mist,, mad the. 
castle of Doona.was perfectly quiet, when at faint note was heard upon the 
gate-horn ; and while the war<&r stiU doubted whetfier some one diemande^ 
admiasioo^ a loud'andwell-sustained blast at once brought the porttr to tho 
shot-hole, and- there, before the archway, stood a- moi& and a^ horseman^ 
The stout substanticU'personvoT the castle confessor was easily recognised ;. 
and the- rider wore the queen's uniform^ with the lord) deputy's cogni*' 
zance embTaaoned on his basnet.. 

"Open,'* said the weH-known voice of Father Dominic; and'^. hanging 
his bridle on the stoccade without,. the* soldier followed' the ehurebma% an$ 
ftund himself iu'the guard^room of the DtirkLady>VhoId! 

Kind' and courteous- greeting passed between^ the priest and' porter — a» 
stoup of wine was forthwith prod uced'fr(«p some concealment by the func- 
tionary of the gate.^ "Thou seem'^t sorely fatigued,, holy father — take ar 
eup ; it will cheer thee somewhat, before thou would st seek the repose oi^ 
which youvstand in need so marvellously." 

Muttering a benedicite, the-monk ffiiished'the d^aught,.and then^, pointing 
to the horseman, signed that he should be simiftirly accommodated. * '"Aye,, 
and marry I welcome — my lord's livery were sufficient warrant for a cup^ 
of wine, e'bn without n^ gossips hi» rei^rence, bringing thee along witu' 
him^ honest fHend.'^ 

'* B^an," said the monk, "X must see liie Lady ihstanter r T have urgent 
business — Otor pt^ nobis D&mma' eali! — and, heaven heV^' me !' I can 
scarcely remember it with fear." 

** And,"" said* the trooper, "giw her. that packet from* my lorddepaty«. 
who will be here at soneet" 

** Fkithi these are brave times^" replied the janitor ; ** seld<Hn<dajrpaBse8|, 
but we have unexpected guests^ — and some of them of the strangest too ;; 
tkit I- wiU deliver tny packets and commands ; anc^ iffthsu d^sirest to eon- 
ibr with the B&n'Oussel, I wilt show thee the wajvholj father." 

"BTeaven Kaiows F do not,?* muttered' the unhappy- priest — ^Iwoaldi^ 
sather undergo another penance tb -the Reek, aye,, or even to Lough Dergfa^ 
than meet her in my njresent state of fear and terror,. — for the I&rk La^ 
B)ves a short ti^e and clear statement ;- and' never was- sinner worse pre^ 
pared for ei^r than I; — but 'tis a thing of life and' d^ath, and I must 
en."' Stt> sayinsT, he fortified himself with- a second stoup, and'hancfing the' 
flhgon to^bis-'mititary companiofl^ whom he had fortunately met in>th6 f«re8t^. 
Ae porter Fed the way, and the monk followed.. ^ » 

When the BUn Oftsser was aware that some one wished to speak witb 
her, she filing her large mantle round her person, and presented' nei»elf to* 
the priest and his conditctor. — '^'Methinks," she said, ** every knave and 
Ibol now seliectB the night fbr wayfaring.. — How now,. Sir PnestTwas the* 
diiynottoiig enough to-af!brd thee time to reach Dbona before the oWls- 
were on the-wing ?^ - Then- turning: to-tHe porter, sHe demandisd His mca- 
aage. Bryan deBvered it promptly.. "Haf the lord deputy himself — 
tfkere 's something more tlian meets the ear in this; haply the-monk knows 
ft ; I guess as nrach, or he would not disturb^ us. — Hence," sBe siUd Ux 
the waider, "see tke rider fitly entertained, and leave the holy father with 
me ;. foir^ doobtleiBi.he has some imsortant afiair that iiB%pirea our ssewlf 
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Iwaring." She beckoned the monk to enter ; and as the door closed, in 
the duii light of morning, the unhappy priest found himself alone with a 
personage, whom, in bis best-regulated moments, he always dreaded to 
encounter. 

-** Heaven guard thee, daughter T' he muttered, as his voice became 
hardly articulate with terror. 

" Thou hast but just arrived ?" said the lady with impatience, and beed^ 
less of the speaking benison. 

" Domine nos dilige^^ replied the priest, happy to find wonis to foria.an 
apology for an answer. 

"Truce with thy mummery — keep thy priestcraft for the guard-room; 
— what are thy commands ? Speak, — quick !" 

" I have been sorely frightened in the forest," the alarmed churchman 
with difficult V muttered. * 

** Now, holy saints ! what meanst thou, monk ? — Am I to be disturbed, 
to hear how a shaveling was startled by a scarecrow j art thou drunk or 
doting ? — speak !" 

** I fear I am bewitched," rephed the priest, stammeiing. 

Spri'nging from her chair, while ra^e sparkled in her eyes, the Dark Lady 
seized the monk, and shook him by the collar violently. " Thou hast made 
too free with cup and flagon, dog priest ! — What, in ike devil's name, 
brought thee to our apartment ?" 

The unhappy churchman naade a desperate effort — '' A message from 
Hubert, gracious dame." 

" Out with it, in the foul fiend's name, then." . •" 

** He waits for you at the Pedler's Cairn ; and if you love him, hasten 
without delay," gasped the monk convulsively. 

"The fellow's mad — drunk — deranged; — did he Inean insult? by 
beavenl this middoge should search his frock:" — and she would have 
again seized him ; but, happily bethinking himself, the monk produced the 
tablets. *' There, lady, there, — read, and thou wilt know all.'? 

Snatching them from his grasp, the Ban Oussel perused the scroll. 
** Ha ! — this is of moment ; — off to thy couch, thou dreaming owl !" and 
as the monk bustled from the chamber, the lady again read more leisurely 
the hasty writing. — "'The Eliglish knights are specially desired to 
hasten.' — I 'II to them— there is no time for ceremony." 

Arranging her dress with more attention than she bestowed upon it when 
she honoured the churchman with his late interview, she descended the 
stairs, and tapped lightly at the chamber-door, where the strange cavaliers 
were sleeping. 

Fitzgerald heard the summons, and demanded who knocked? "'T is L 
the Lady Grace." Up sprang the knis^hL — " One moment, lady, while I 
throw niy cloak around me ;" and calling to his companion, he told him 
that the Ban Oussel was without. " Tell him to foUow thee to my chamber, 
- Gerald';'* and leading the way, the tall knight entered the room he hid 
qratted but a few hpiirs before. 

'' There are two messengers arrived with curious tidings ; — one to 
apprize us that the lord deputy is on his way to visit us ere sunset ; the 
other hath reference to thyself. The monk who brought these tablets is 
utterly incompetent, from fear and wine, to give us any explanation. Read 
thou what is there contained, and tell us how thou wouldst recommend us 
to act" 

The knight hastily perused the writing — ''Lady, as I take it, 'tis 
business of life and death. We must instantly set out for the jrface that 
Hubert has appointed." 

^ May there not be tfeaphery intended to thee and thy companion?'' 
Mked the lady. 
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** Certainly not. I think this strange squire means us honestly oil 
throu^ ; and he tells us to come armed, and with all the force we can 
hnmeoiately command. He knew well that we would hare ridden in tha 
forest to fly a hawk this morning ; and if he had aught of evil desisn to 
execute, there he could hare had us at advantage, and slightly armed and 
attended. No, honoured dame, — I think H is something connected with 
yon minstrel and Ins fellow." 

While he was yet speaking, Mont ravers entered. " Ralph, read thia 
scroll over, and say what think ye of its purport?" 

** That, as fast as horse can bear us, we should hasten to the Pedler's 
Cairn. Will the noble dame allow some riders to accompany us ?" asked 
the lesser knight. 

** Holy angels 1. was ever such unlucky chance!" exclaimed the Ban 
Oussel. " When before could this tower be found without a hundred 
horsemen ? and now, an we muster a score, 't will be the utmost ; — but 
we will, before many hours, have help enough." She seized the silver bell, 
and rang it loudlyi Again the sound was repeated ; and next moment 
the door was hastily thrown open, and Florence, undressed and ivrapped 
in ajoose mantle^ rushed in ; but when the knights were discovered, utter- 
ing jmalf^suppressed shriek, the alarmed page ran behind the lady's high- 
bacKeQ chair to hide her dishabille from^he eyes of persons whom she little 
imagined would be found in such a place, and at such an hour. 

"What means the silly boy ? Think ye, Sir Page, these noble gentlemen 
will waste a look upon thy unhosed ankles ? Go, tell the warder to fire the 
beacon, and ring the alarum, to rouse groom and rider. — Send Worowski 
hither. And now, gentlemen, dress and arm ye ; and leave the rest to 
me. — Off, nunion^ and do my bidding." 

"The page, with blushing cheeks, wrapped her mantle round her 
cautiously, and strove to steal unnoticed from the chamber ; but, quiddy 
as she passed, Montravers' eyes glanced on the statue-looking limbs that 
the scanty cloak but indifferently covered. " An they were chiselled," he 
muttered to Fitzgerald, " they could not be more beantiful." The remark, 
though made in a whisper, was overheard by the dark dame. 

"Nay, Sir Knight," she observed jestingly, "if thou praisest the boy 
thus, thou Mrilt make the varlet vain ; and, by our good Lady ! 't is malapert 
enough. Hark ! the bell rings; — and now the less time lost the better. 
Instantly the cavaliers left the room, and in a short tboie were arrayed in 
buff coats, with breast and back plates, the military undress of those martial 
times. 

While examining their rapiers and fire-arms, the Dark Lady once more 
presented herselfl She appeared anxious for a pnivate conversation with 
the taller knight. Hie friend perceived how her wishes lay, and addreseinff 
his companion, said, " Gerala, receive the dame's directions, while I wiU 
be thv master of horse, see to our appointments, and get our riders into 
Older in the court-yard." * 

" I would not desire a better and a braver," said Fitzgerald, with a amile 
" And jf he bo to thee but as faithfid in thy hour of need, aa he who 
served the gallant Elssex," said the Dark Lady — Montravers started — 
" I will grant him the first boon he asks, were it my best galley or swHlest 
steed !" 

" And thou wilt grant my first wish, then ?** asked tibe cavalier, 
•ameatly. 

" Why, Gerald, I think I may safely make the' promise ; some thirty 
years ago I should have feared the knight designed something against out 
liberty, out as we are old enough to be his grand-dame, we will, tmstiiig 
Be bold8>no evil purposes touching our hand, venture to give our promise-* 
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tnd yet many a widowed dame would not object to win ao erood a Cas- 
tellan." 

"Well, noble dame," exclaimed Montravers, *< I will not only win the 
boon, but crave it too !" so saying, he left the hall. 

** And now, gracious lady," said Fitzgerald, '' ere I depart, may I ask, 
hast thou had any converse touching our suit with thy fair heiress ?** 

The question, whether that it was unexpected, or that to answer it was 
impolitic, appeared to confuse the lady sadly. The knight perceived her 
embarrassment, and added — 

« I guess the truth — the fair damsel received thy intimation of a suitor 
with £spleasure. — ^ Nay, noble dame, I am neither discouraged, nor, in 
good sooth, much displeased." * 

" Hj^w, Sir Knight," replied the Ban Oussel sharply ; " is then thy suit 
a matter of such indiflference ?" and the colour of her cheek rose. 

Fitzgerald took her hand, pressed it to his lips respectfully, and thus 
continued : ** Far from it, dame — and as thou art content that I should, on 
one subject, hide the truth, I will in return intrust thee with another secret. 
Lady, I have met thy grandchild in another clime. Ere I knew she was 
aught but Mabel Montagu, the dependant on the abbess of Saint Jaliana, 
I won her heart and plighted her my faith. I have seen her in this castle — 
she only knows me as a proscribed and wandering knight, and little dreamed 
that the Ij^usband you proposed was the favours lover she honoured with 
her prefeience." 

^ While the knight's confession was making, the cloud, which a sns- 
picion of indiflference to the proposed alliance with her heiress had brought 
to the Dark Lady's brow, graaually cleared ofli^ and when he confessed 
their attachment, a smile for a moment played over her stem countenance. 

"Ha! lies the land thus?" she cried. "Aye, Lady Inez — and thy 
knight was in the tower while I hinted something of the keep and bread 
and water. Well, God's mercy ! I love the wench the better for it. Why, 
Sir Knight, she bandied defiance to m3^ threats — and, by the Virgin ! I 
think would have held her determination stoutly. But, ' wilt thou but 
promise not to inform her that I am privy to thy loves ? I owe her some- 
thing for her lack of duty," and she smiled as tne knight assented. '< But, 
Imrk, the riders are mounting — I am half inclined to take my palfrey and 
see the issue." 

" What ! lady, and thy son in Doona ! I would deserve to lose my 
spurs, to let thy honoured life be placed for a moment in jeopardy." 

"Then go, Gerald j** She looked from the easement — reckoned the 
horsemen over — fifteen — twenty, only twenty-two." 

" They are all good men and nobly mounted," said the knight 

" And will be true to thee, aye, even as thy master of horse yonder. By 
heaven ! I look upon him with good pleasure — he seems as bold a youth 
as ever rode a charger." 

" I must4eave thee, lady — Poor Inez ! then wilt not be too hard upon 
her?" 

"No, Gerald — were it but for thy own sake. The girl was right — I 
would have done — I did do, similarly. And now, my son, be not too for- 
ward — I would not lose th^ — take care of thyself, for the. green wood 
has cost me dear already." 

She thousht, probably, on her earlier loss, which tfaeyouthftil appearance 
of the knight recalled forcibly ; then leading the way, she accompanied 
(he tall cavalier to the court-yard. There the small body of cavalry were 
already drawn up by Montravers; and Fitzgerald having mounted Ids 
fkyounte horse, the order to march was given, and, issuing through the 
archway, the riders at a round trot proceMed for the Pedler's Cairn. 

" I have already sent for succours, should they be required," said the Lady 
8* . 
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o£ Doona, " and an the aun ftdaa in the ocaan, thou wilt have enough of 
aioat TOtainera in the old tower to stand a tiega or ride a foray. But thou 
liata n eat not — thy eyes are directed elsewhere ~* and, but my si^ht ia fail- 
ing, I would have sworn I saw a hand wave from the upper lattice of the 
tower. Away, my son, and holy angels guard thee !" 

Fitigerald gave the rein to his impatient charger, and, vanishing tliroBgh 
the gatewav, waa aoon alonsnde the master of horse, and at the head of 
their auall but well appointed band. 



CHAPTER XX. 

Althovgh no time had been loet at the castle of Doona, to use the mili- 
tary parlance of our own times, in " turning out the party," yet the mornios 
waa Tar advanced bdore the knights and their attendants came in sight 3 
the place of meeting, that Hubert had appointed. The beautv of the 
romantic scene which surrounded them was unnoticed by the wild riders. 
The freshness of the green alleys — the forest and its stately trees, now 
ligjhtly tinted with the sear of autumn ; the boundless expanse of ocean to 
the weet, and the huge chain of alpine heights that closed this extensive 
landscape eastward ; while the dark tower of Doona rose above the wood, 
and formed a noble object in the distance : all this presented a natural pic- 
ture of grand and savaee beauty. As if to animate the scene, a hera or 
red deer, disturbed by Uie approach of the horsemeo, broke from a thicket, 
and went off towards the mountains at full speed. But this glorious land* 
0Cia>e was lost upon the knights. Thev pusned forward at a rapid pace» 
and through an open glade, directing tbeur hurried march upon a pile oT 
atones visible at some distance, and which wks known to the peasantry by 
the name of the PedUr's Coirn, They reached the appointed rendezvous ; 
and, dismounting from their horses, waited impatiently the appearance of 
their mysterious squire. The place they halted at was a collection of 
stones heaped togather. These tumuli were, and, alas ! are now, frequent 
in the wilder parts of Ireland ; and were intended to mark the place, and 
preserve the recollection, of some deed of violence which had been trans- 
acted on the spot. The cairn where the horsemen dismounted waa raised 
to commemorate the murder of a northern pedler ; and though the savage 
act had been comoutted many a year before, still no peasant passed the 
cairn without adding another stone to the pile, and ofl^ring a hasty prayer 
for the soul's weal of the unhappy stranger. An adjacent thicket served 
to conceal the party ; and bdbre the lapae of an hour, Hubert, the expected 
nersoo, issued from the opposite copsewood, and joined the knights. 

" *Tis well, noble sirs, that you obeyed my request so speedily," said the 
sciuire. « Saint Patrick I how I feared that the monk's wits would desert 
him altogether! and till I saw the beacon flash ufXA the tower top I 
dreaded the fat sinner would never reach the castle with blood and brains 
sufficient to bear my message. And now, tighten girths, and loosen 
brands ; for, before long, you will require neither to ttpue steel nor horse> 
flesh." 

'* In what quarrel aie we to engage. Sir Sqmre? and where lies th 
enemy ?" said Fitzgerald. 

" Both questions are simply answered. The quarrel is to rescue tl 
lord deputy ; — the enemy are now hidden in yonder dell you may pereei 
at some half mile's distance to the left ?" 
^Who are they?" said Montravers — '* are they Catarana or rebe 
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'FortfGodt we (bought the queen's majesty had none hardy enough ii> 
Connaught to dare to 9to{> her representative." 

'^Thou shaft see thaX ere long ; and as I perceive that there is a spare 
korse for me, I will mount and lead you by a small circuit where we shall 
he nearer the ambush of (he enenw, and have better ground to charge over. 
Silence, my masters. Move as if every tree concealed a spy." And Hu- 
^rt, HKHinting the spare charger, rode off to the right, aind de&oring the 
^■rty to foHew by siDgle files,, they became soon involved in a tangled path, 
which w&e at tiflKs extrennely difiieult to traverse. Afler about a mile's 
ride, they issued mto an open glade. Hubert desieed them t» halt, and 
pointing out a level sward, disencumbered firomi underwood, and of the ex- 
tent of several acres, told the leaders that this spot would be the scene of 
the approaching encounter. 

All this to the English cavaliers appeared unaceouotable. That the 
lord deputy should be attacked, and that they shoold be brought there to 
succour him, implied a knowledge on Hubert's part^ wbicb they had great 
difficulty in imagining how he could have honestly obtained. But farther^ 
tliat he could not only fi>retell the approaching encounter, but select the very 
ground for it, was marvellous. The squire probably guessed the knight's 
Hioi^hts, and aware that a thorough confidence was necessary to ensure 
success, he rode to the spot where his masters^ with the principal of the 
lady's riders, were in copsultation ; and pointing to the copse he had already 
indicated from the Pedler's Cairn, as bemg the scene of ambush„ he spoke 
thus : . 

^ You marvel, no doul^t, noble sirs, at the adventure ofthis morning;, but 
it is simply expTainedl You might have remarked that when, last night, 
the minstrel and the stranger lefl Doona, so suddenly, I also ^tted the 
eastle — my suspietons had been escited, and I determined to watch their 
mbvemcnts closely» There is no time for details --> it is enouffh to tell you, 
that a strong band of Tyrone's nocthern rebels are now ambushed in yonder 
copse, and that their chief leader and his favourite companion, the minstrel, 
were, last night, in the castle-hall among the Dark Lady's company. Look 
forward. By yonder pass, Sir Richard binghamy with but a slender escort, 
will shortly approach. There — 'in that spot, he will most probably be 
assailed ; and, now, noble 'knights, my tale is told» and the rest I leave to 
you." 

''So,'' said Fitzgerald, "we know our position. — Ralph, there are but 
two courses — one to unite ourselves with the lord.depiily> the other to wait 
the attack upon hinriy and take the enemy in the rear. What is the deputy's 
ferce, Hubert?" 

^ The scout told the Red Hand it was but a dozen riders.'* 

"And is my rival here*? So-bo! Sir Red Hand, thou and I will run a 
charge, I trust. What say you, Ralph? — Speak, master of horse ! shall 
we join Sir Richard at once, or wait till the knaves assail him ?" 

"Wait where we are, undoubtedly— -we shall be fresh — the ground is 
ikvourable — our iSanking movement will embarrass an enemy more than a 
front attack by twice our number — and we have the castle open to retreat 
upon, and are near any succours that might haply reach us from Doona ; 
and these the lady promised." 

" The master is right," said Hubert, " here is the best pomt from which 
we can charge the rebels. You spoke of suecoufs — bow aeon may they ba 
expected ?* 

" That I cannot exactly say. She despatched Worowski long before we 
eonld get into saddle, to collect some retainers who were contiguous to thi» 
place," replied the lesser knight. 

"And did theommadawn kaoi^ the place of rendeasvous?*' asked tfas 
f^ttire. • 
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' "He did,^' returned the lady's principal rider. " He was sent to tsatt oust 
the ]Vf orans and Sweenies." 

"Ttfen he will be here immediately." As be spoke he tamed into the 
^opee, cut two hlUEel branches, and, having inserted «ne in the ground, and 
placing; a smaller twi ^ in a d^, pointed it m a particular direction. Calling 
to a horseman, he made him obserre the way tbesmaUer wand turned, and 
then ordered him to ride back to the Pedler's Caini, and fix the twigs in a 
spot^ and direction, which he easily made the rider comprehend. ** The 
ommadawn will understand ray message, and those twigs will direct hin 
hither, as truly as if the horseman waited for him^- and we are too few, to 
spare eren one of our good company." 

" Hubert, thou ait a strange fellow," said Fitzgerald, laughing. ** Tho« 
and thy friend have curious means of communicating purposes, and, by 
mine honour 1 for a professed fool, he shows less lack of wit than men who 
bear a graver repntatien.*' 

Meantime, the riders of the Dark Lady were hasily engaged in arranging 
their horse-appointments, and preparing? their fire-arms lor the approaching 
contest Hubert gradnally drew himself apart from the rest, and, beckoning 
the knights to join him, n9 thus continuecl — 

** yoo have done well, my masters, in attending to my request, and this 
day's work, if we but Succeed and survive it, may do more for your shattttred 
fortunes^ than all the exertions tif friends and kinsmen about the oueen's 
person." Then, fixing his keen eye on both as he individually adaressed 
' them : " Lord Kildare, what would you do to remove attainder from thy 
earldom, and win thy broad lands back from the custody of the crown 1 — 
Ralph Montravers, and what wouldst thou, to abate thy outlawry and l»ve 
those hundred crowns, at which thy head is valued, reeuled T' 

**Now, by heaven! thou art the veriest puzzle that man e'er met with, 
Hubert," said Fitzgerald : ^thou hast our secrets — and, by mine hono^, , 
you seem determined to let us know occasionally, that the same has noC 
slipped the raemoiy; — but, your meaning?" 

'* Attend tome. — What would most pleasure Elizabeth of England, 
were she to choose from every gift a subject could offer ? I Ml tell thee ; — 
her deadliest enemy dead or captive. Tyrone she hates above all her foes 
nnited — and Tyrone is hidden m yonder copse, and, before another hour 
passes, will be oefore you in his saddle.*' 

Both knights started. ** Art thou certain, Hubert, that the (klse villain 
is indeed there ?" inquired Montravers, ardently. 

^ Most certain — { was within a shorter distance of him last night than 
that which divides you and me at present ; and, after I despatched the 
monk to warn you to come hither, I tracked the rebd horsemen as faithfully 
as ever bloodhound followed the slot of deer, «ntil I saw them sconce 
themselves ii> the underwood you see. There are some forty horsemen — 
O'Neal commands them — and he is attended by hts kinsman the Red 
Hand, and his henchman and harper, Emmeein au K^nock.* There is 
another in the band, whotn I must specially attend to ; but do you, noble 

♦ Bmmeeln an Knock — Angiiee, Ifed of the Hilt. The iatrediictimi of Emmeehi 
au Knock is an anachronism, as he flourished at a later {>erlod, and during; the reigo 
ef James the Second. He is described, in iraditioaarv lore, as havin§: been a stout 
soldier, and an excellent performer on the harp, and eqoany dietingtAehed for his 
devoted attachment to a worthless king and faithless mfstresi. - AfWr lames* final 
defeat, Emmeein au Knock retired into Gonnaught, and put himself at Hie head of a 
band of outlaws, and, as tradition avers, carried on the double profoaakm of music and 
robbery for some years with uncommon success ; until, at Itai, he was betrayed to the 
t/ounty Keeper, and ended his career, like many other gentlemen adventurers, ul>on 
the gibbet Some poetical remains of this soldier.bard, addressed to his unworthy 
mfetress, are still preserved. The poetry ascribed to him is^ tlte romance Is imitated 
irom the Irish and the ' Virgioa Voyager' V ^rom the pea ot a fUr relative of tha 
aytbor. 



IHX DktOi LA0T or VOOtCM, 9§ 

gendenien, set on the rebel earl, and I will pledge my life tliat his head 
will remove outlawry and attainder, were your (mocea against the majesty 
of E^iffland teivfold deeper than they are." 

" Hubert, we are thy debtcMrs for life ; -^tby fortunefli, if ours brighten, 
sball be carefidly looked after,'* exchumed Fitzgerald. 

'* No, my good lord -^ 't is not kfr future guerdon that i would d& theer 
good setfice'^'but fhoif shah know more anon," returned the tquire. 

" And now I bethink me, Hubert, the Dark Lady has discovered that 
you thrashed ber galley soundly, and tumbled flog and fljring horse into 
the sea, with as scanty ecn'emony ks I would fiing away an orange-peel.** 

" Nay,'' has she found out that I was unmannerly enough to object to' 
fbe Jolly Tar exchan^ng owners ~^ and that I demurred to quit the blue 
sea for black Walls and bread and water 1^ said the squire, with a smile. 

** All this she knows,'* returned Fitzgerald. 

" And she shall know more before to-morrow dawns,'' rejoined Hubert ; 
** aye, and matter which will surprise her deeper too;— -but her retainers 
will marvel what we speak apart for -^ let us iofn them." 

'* One question only,'* said Montrarers — ' " tell us the . arms and figure 
of the rebel earl ; -^ does he wear a conspieuoos plume^ or earry any badge 
or oosnizanoe to distin^isk him V* 

" F^r from it," replied- the squire ; '*the traitor is as poliSie as bold>; — he 
will not expose his penion without good cause. Look for a leader's figure 
of large and muscular iwoportion — ^a dark but beardless face— and if he 
rides the best steed, and is foremost in the fray, on him gallantly, for thou 
wilt have Tyrone before thee, knight" 

" Thanks, Hubert, —and the Red Hand, — 'describe htm." 

'' Thou canst not doubt him for a moment," returned the squire ; ** tall 
ss (he noble carl beside me, but lar^r and less actively framed. Etis red 
beard curled, and almost covering hn wild and satage cofrntenance.^' 

''The henchman next?" inquired FitzserakU 

** Pshaw, thou hast seen him in the hall," rrolied Hubert " And now, 
noble gentlemen, listen. —There is in yonder band a rider— he b a short 
but powerful man, well dressed and armed. His o«ice red hair sprinkled 
thin with gray, and mounted on a black horse. Thou knowst him by 
descriptioOi" 

The catafiers bowed assent 

'* Then avoid him in the fight— pass him as yon wodd ai brother. That 
man belongs to me— and wo betiae the sword that robs me of him 1 And 
now look to the pass ; — ere long, if ray lord depci^ be the bustling knight 
that men account him, he will be near us." • " y 

As he spoke, the horseman, whom he had detached to leave the token 
intended to direct Worowski, joined them ; and the whole party evinced 
that restlessness which men nattnrally feel when on the eve of some dan^ 
fsrons exploit, of which, though in itself inevitable. Vet the precise moment 
of action is contingent on some circumstance whose occurrence is not 
exactly fcyretold. No wonder, then, that from the pass by which the lord 
deputy was to approach to the copse where his assailants were concealed, 
the eyes of the horsemen traversea the ground oflen and rapidly. 

The forest which sheltered the hostile bands was admirably adapted for 
ambush and surprise. It was bounded by an inlet of the sea, whose 
narrow channel ran, for some distance^ inland. Within some two miles of 
the termination of this salt lough, the trees became few and stunted, and at 
last gave place entirely to scattered patches of heath and underwood. 
Still farther, shrub and tree disappeared altogether, and a precipitous hill, 
formed of loose ricks, apparently ejected by some volcano, rose from the 
water's edge, and, towering to a uousand feet in height, seemed to form m 
boimdary b et wee n tfas peninsak ud the main. 
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A narrow oath wovnci at the base of this rocky mounti^n, and, a^s h\igi 
«nd detachea fragments of granite overhung its wltole extent, the ap» 
pearance of the road was one most unsafe and penlous to the travell^^ 
rfor was the danger but idefd ; for the path was here and there almost 
rendered impas.sable by detached portions of mouatain granite, which Iroft 
i>r flood occasionally brought down from the heights above. 

The whole of the hill and read was visible from the copses where the 
respective bands were concealed ; and, no doiibt> many an eye from bo^ 
thickets was directed to the same spot— that by which the lord depnty 
and his attendants would approach the forest from the mountain paas aH 
I>h||>,^ill. 

While many a whispered conjecture was hazarded aHWHg FitcgeraJld^ 
tsompanions touching the delay of the English knight, Hubeit's keen eye 
first announced his approach. *^ I saw a lance-blade sparkte in the sun* 
ahine: look sharplj to the summit of the lidgeJ** He was correct; for 
f|resently a head-meee ^tjtered above the rock, and next inimsite an armed 
rider cleared the clefile, and issued through the pass ; others quickly suo* 
needed, till a band of some hal£>8eore horsemen were seen, in single files, 
descending from the heights; and, from their armour and appointmeatSy 
were readily ascertained to be Sir Richard Bingham, ttooempanied k^-k 
Blight escort ofKnijirt cavalr]^ 
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CHAPTER XXL 

Wb have described the rdative pofiiticins of the pnrtiefl wfab waited r* 
the one to surprisei tuid the other to support— to he two thick clumps iif 
timber and underwood, separated by an open g^ade of hard turf. The £ng- 
lish knishts and the Dark Lady^s ndera occiuxed the copse upon the right ; 
while the opposite brake, which concealed the rebel force, was rather 
nearer the entrance of the forest^ and, of course, in advance of the paci^ 
who were prepared to support the lord deputy, when assayed. Tins laat 
circumstance was extremay favourable to tlie kni^s vind their followers^ 
as it enabled them to observe the movements of (he eizemy, thoiaselves un^ 
oeen. Presently, the rebel party, iwtunted and prepared for action, tie* 
bouched from their ambuecade, and, forming line in double files, waited, 
under cover of thetfaicALel^ the nearer approach of the unaaspecting soldier 
and his weak escort The body of horse that watched their movements 
had already made a siiii3ar disposition ; and their leaders, wkh the squire, 
from the shelter of the copse, could observe distinctly the advance of the 
lord deputy, and the prenarations of 0*Neal for surpnaing him. 

But their position conterred another advantage ; for Hubert was enabUA 




cavaliem 

nodded an affirmative. " That is Tyrone himsdf I BLave at the red feather, 
Hnights ! and let him, as you value landa and liberty, be your sole object. 
See ye a tall, ungraceful rider at his side, wearing a angular basn^ nnd 
mounted on a ffnY steed 7^ 

"*** Aye, plainly, Hubert," was the ttfj^y* 

<* Then thou seest the Red Hand. #And he in the ti^mished surooat wad 
breastplate on his left —that is the rebel's henchman, Emmoein an Knoidt. 
You see they form on the right flank of the band— yofors wiU be«the aamn 
place. But 1-— thoudi, as a^ruefty sqiure, I should not leave my mastesp 
*— must choose the ouer wingi ibr there, on the ex^rwne ]fiftflCtk€ti«b«t«y | 
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§ed my opponent ;** and he pointed to the peraon he had already described 
as being mounted on a black horse. 

While the cavaliers and their esquire were thus engaged in reconnoitring 
an accident threatened to render their presence known to the rival band, 
and defeat their intended plans, as far as an unexpected assault was con- 
cerned. Owin V to the negligence of a horseman, his charger escaped, and 
was breaking off directly towards the rebel party, when Montravers threw 
himself forward and luckily seized the bridle* This was indeed most for- 
tunate ; for, the appearance of a horse, with military appointments, rushin^^ 
^m the cover, would hare naturally occasioned a discovery of the vicinity 
of the rival cftvaliy* 

From the insurgent body the knights turned their attention to that part of 
the forest by which Sir Richard Bingham might be expected, and presently 
the lord deputy and his followers appeared. Although unsuspiqjous of 
any impendmg dan^r, the good knignt, when clear oi the de61e, had re* 
sumed his march with military caution. Two files were in advance about 
one hundred 3rard8 from where the queen's deputy and his escort of ten 
dragoons moved steadily forward. The little band, though few, were for« 
midable* They were fully armed in mail, and, beside sword and pistol, 
carried a short musquetoon slung by the saddle. In thoacentre, one norse* 
man bore a lance, to which a bannarole, with the royal arms of England 
displayed, was attached, and, beside the pennon, a stoat and goodly persons 
Age, armed in proof) and nobly mounted « was at once recognised to be the 
queen's lord deputy of Connaught Farther obeervatioii Was unnecessary 
— >a few minutes would most likely bring the parties into action, and tfate 
eavaHers posted themselves in front of the right flank, while Hubert chose 
the left. There, having given the last orders for the party to charge with 
steadiness and keep an unbroken front, the young knights grasped each 
other affectionately by the hand, and unehea thing their swords, awaited the 
moment for actions 

The advanced files of Sir Hichard's cavaliy showed themselves to be 
trusty videts. They had scarcely reached the skirting of the coppice before 
they discovered the concealed enemy. Instantly they reined their horses 
round, and returning on the spur, apprized their comrades of the ambuscade. 
The brave leader, although surpriMO, formed across the path in line, and 
disen^iging their mus<:|uetoons from the saddle^ the English troopers 
steadily awaited the conung storm. 

Indeed there was but short period allowed them for prepaimtion. The 
moment Tyrone perceived the videts turn, he gare the order to attack. 
Wheeling from the coppice, the rebel horse advanced to charge, aqd, at a 
rapid pace, with their war-cry of " Faugh a balla !** bore down open their 
inferior enemy. 

But, before their charge was eflected, to the astonishment of the English 
CAValry, a body of horse were seen rushing upon the rebel rear, with cries 
of " Bingham ! — to the rescue I" Animated by the unexpected socoonr, 
the English riders returned th^ wai^cry boldly, aifd discharging their 
musquetoons with such efi^t as emptied three or four saddles of thenr 
assailants, they drew their broadswords and advanced to meet the shock. 
O'Neal too late remarked the danger of his situation. Although his own 
force exceeded the collective number of his enemies a fourth, yet he was 
assailed in front and flank together ; And, conscious that the result could 
only be rendered favourable by desperate exertions, he rode directly at 
the lord deputy in person, and the Red Hand and his henchman sup- 
|»OTted him. 

A despemte conffiet ensued — the parties were nearly on an equality 
fbr, thoufsh the rebda were superior in nnmbers. the freshness of the Dm 
t4idy*s ndere, and the disciphne and conragtor the Bnflish horsey mMb 
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them fully a match for their insurgent antagonistn. The field exhibited a 
general meMe. The horsemen fought hand to hand» while the leaders on 
each side singled out each other. 

The point where the fight was fiercest was round the pennoa of Sir 
Richard Bingham. Before Tyrone could capture the bannarolei or slajr 
the lord deputy, he found himself furiously assailed by Fititoeiiaia and the 
master of horse, and a momentary glance at the bearins m the kniohts 
showed him that he had formidable assailants to oppoee. Bolh the cavaS^ 
pushed their horses at the rebel phicf ; and so desperate was their first on* 
set. that the Red Hand and the minstrel threw themselves between. O'N^ 
hao received more than one sword-cut before his foUowem could achieye his 
rescue. 

A combat between these inferior leaden and the English kni^its sue- 
ceede4. Emmeein of the Hill opposed himself stoutly to the master of the 
horse, while the Red Hand engased Fitzgerald. Burning with rase, that 
the object of hb rengeance should escape him, Montravers turned his fury 
against the minstrel, who, in no way intimidated bv the assault of his fierce 
assailant, attacked him ao^ain in turn. Several blows were interdianged, 
when the rebel made an eSbrt to cut his antagonist down, by an extraordi- 
nary efibrt ; but quick as lightning, the master of horse pushed witiiin the 
mmstrel's cut,, and shortening his own rapier, passed it, with one home* ' 
thrust,, through Emmeein's heart, who fell from his saddle a dead nuLDv^ 

Nor was Fitzgerald's encounter likelv to baye a diffi»«nt result. The 
Reo Hand's strertgth was fairly expended oU his more practised enemy^ 
who was perfect master of his weapon. Twice, in return, the knight's 
sword wounded the rebel ; and beating down his guard, the Red Hand 
was ahnost at his mercy ; when a random pistol-shot unfortunately struck 
his horse, who fell beneath him mortally wounded. His situation was now 
most critical, but an unexpected ally appeared. The ommadawn," with a 
band of half-armed peasants, had, almost unseen, nun^led in the afTray. 
Mixing among the nders, they stabbed the horsemen with their lone; pikes, 
or more effectually completed the work of death with knives and midaoges. * 
All opposition on the rebel part ceased. Tyrone ^aUopped firom the field. 
The Red Hand followed, scarcely able to kfwp his^ saddle j and about a 
score of riders, the survivors of this short but sanguinary eonfiict, went oB 
at speed, in every direction they thought most likely to ensure them an 
escape. In fact the rebel party were totally disorganized. 

The battle was over ; but at the extreme left, and some distance from 
the scene of action, two men were observed closelj[ imd fiercely engaged. 
In onQ of them the knights recognised their mysterious esquire, pressing a 
solitary rebel nard, who defended himself with uncommon determination. 
But fortune, it would appear, had declared against the followers of Tyrone. 
Hubert's opponent lost his saddle ; and, sprinsing to the ground, the 
squire passed his rapier through the body of his fafien enemy ; and, as if he 
would make assurance doubly sure, repeated the thrust. 

The victory was, indeed, decisive, and a score of the assailants were 
stretched upon the field. The lord deputy's attendants interchanged their 
greetings with the lady's retainers, while the knights addressed Sir Richard, 
with courteous inquiries if he had escaped being wounded in the mel^ 
Dismounting from his .charger, the deputy advanced to the cayalieis, and 
with the fiftnk and grateful feelmgs which thdr timely succour called forth, 
he embraced his young deliverers. 

'* Now, by mine honour, I never saw a braver afnlr. Noble kni^ts, 
Richard Bingham owes ye a life ; for never came rescue at sharper need. 
When those Catarans rushed firqm the thicket yonder, I little recked so 
lioid an ally was beside us. Grentlemen, the queen's banner, bat for you. 
had sped but poorly. Will you honour me with your Dtmea^ that my royal 
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ttittftrefes may know to whom her poor servant and her bannarole owe thear 
•afcty." 

The knights appeared confused. " Nay, Gerald, off with disguise — we 
ftre wrong3 and injured men, and why not avow our names and titles to 
the Dohle deputjr ?^' 

** My cerapanion skya true : -^ we are reckoned. Sir Richard, among the 
Ijood queen's enemies," said Fitsgeraldv 

''May she have many such!" exclaimed the lord deputy. -^ '' If this 
day's work be treason, I am sorely puzzled to guess its meanmg. Gentle 
men, there is some mystery in this. If you would conceal your namect, do 
80 in sood welcome ; but if, like many a brave soldier, false tongues have 
WTOU^ht ye evil, leave it to Richard Bingham to disabuse his royal mistress, 
and clear from foul suspicion as gallant and devoted subjects as any she 
boasts in Britain." 

Both knights bowed* " Concealment is neither requisite, nor have we 
«ught to hide from the queen's deputy. My friend is a quondam foUower 
Y>f the brave Eail of Elssex, and I the heir of the Geraldmes : and now, 
lord deputy, our crimes are said.'" 

" And is this gentleman, as I ween, the gallant raaMer cChorfie that stuck 
8o boldly to his noble patron when others deserted him 7" asked the old 
kni^t 

''I am Ralph Montravers,^ was the repljF. 

" Then Richard Binsham is proud to hold his noble fiiend's tried soldier 
in his arms — and may heaven bless thee, Ralph ! And tho« — I guess my 
Lord of Kildare is near me — '^ 

** If right were done him," added Fitzgerald. 

^ Now, by heaven !" said the old knight, " I hold ray rescae fi^ht, before 
the service I shall do my precious queen in ^ving her the service of two 
Wronged and loyal gentlemen. But of this more anon. "VVkat means this 
attack upon us, gentlemen ? There have been whisperers who told ns the 
eood Lady of Ooona was not over-zealous in her atta<:hment ; — bttt surely 
Bne wonla not countenance a treacherous attack V^ 

** My good Lord Deputy, you wrong her by the thought : — to her yo« 
owe your rescue. We were bat guests with the Dark Lady — and those 
who accompanied us are her clansmen or kinnahans. Know yoa. Lord 
Deputy, your foe? --none less than the perjured traitor, Tyrone!" 

*< God's mercv! -^ what O^Neal himself?" said Sir Richard. 

*' Aye, he with the red plume, that strove so hard to reach your pennon. 
Lord Deputy, was the attainted eark I pushed at him-- 'twere fit, yen 
know, that two of the same class should join battle, Ralph." 

" Noble Fitzgerald, I must not hear this, even in jest ; — ttmst mc, my 
royal mistress only requires to know thy worth to ri^ht thy grievances ; 
ai|d, for lack of a better informant, myself will undertako the omce." 

" My lord, I feel your kindness — and now let us view the field ; — for I 
think, jud^ng by 'the industry of my friends, the dead by this time aro 
plundered by our good alHes, whom Worowski brought so opportunely to 
our aid. But I must have a horse -^ curse on tho Mnnderuig fooil that sped 
this noble gray. So hoi Ommadawn, catch me a horse — there are enough 
of them straggling about with hghter saddles than they had an hour ago*** 

*' There is a good one of mine," said the deputy, " which I grieve to 
observe now lacks a rider ;" and he pointed to a war-horse, that, with mili- 
tary instinct, bad, when he lost his mastei^ regoined the troop and formed 
beside kis compaiflons. Fitzgerald mounted, and, with the lord deputy 
and the master of horse, proceeded to view the field. 

The forest ^ade, so fresh and green at tunrise, presented now a veiy 
diffbreat appearanoe. Some twenty corpses were here and there extended 
i^ tho careless poiitioai the pUrnqtiers had loft thMD, and tfaa vi ii w 
21—1 
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expressions of ogony and rage which their cotintenancts bad exhibftc^ 
in life were now retained in death. The wounded were, with the tilde 
assistance of their fellows, endeavouring to staunch their cots ; while a 
few of the peasants' wives, whose husbands had folFowed Worowski, were 
supplying them with water, and ministering, as th^^y best could, with fem* 
inme kindness, to their relief. Of the enemy there were but few survivors, 
for the pikes and niiddoges of the ommaciawn^s companions had ended 
their strutjgles when they fell from the saddle. The ecjuality of the com- 
batants, and the ferocity with which the assault of desperate men vtbb 
repelled by others equaHy determined, had made this short affair most 
sanguinary. The loss of the vancfiiished was necessarily much greater 
than that sustained by the victors, which, with the exception of two of the 
queen*8 troopers, and as many of the Lady's kinnahans, was confined to 
ten woundeo. Several dead or dis^abled 'steeds, a surface spotted with 
blood, and cut up witli hoof-marks, broken weapons, and head-pieces lost 
in the affray, or thrown off in the flight, completed a battle-field whhcb 
would have suited the painter's pendl well. 

As the knights rode slowly over the ground, commending individuaf 
gallantry, or cheering the spirits of the wounded with assurances of speedy 
relief and future reward, they reached the extreme lefl of the glade, where 
Hul>ert was still remaining beside the rebel whom they had seen him slay 
in single combat. The squire had slackened the girths of his steed, ana 
appeared resting af\er the hurry and fatigue of the mel^e. 

** Remark yonder horseman,^ said Fitzgerald to his companion, the lion) 
deputv. 

" I )iave already noticed him," replied Shr Richard, " for I witnessed his 
ton»h encounter with yon prostrate rebel. Never did men appear to bandy 
blows more heartily, till one bfa\*e thrust finished the encounter." 

**Thou owrst \\\y rescue, noble Deputy, to hmi. 'Twas he who in 
some manner discovered the intended attack, and apprized us that instint 
relief was wanted — but for whom we knew not, trrl Hubert met us in the 
forest, and told us that your life depended on prompt rescue." 

" I shall reward him well," returned the old knijo^ht ; "and now I would 
thank him for his thnely succour — but — strange! methinks that fofo 
I have seen ere now — ayef and the lineanienls of the face are those w 
one with whom I have been acquainted. Come hither, young man," !• 
continued, as he addressed the squire — " I would express my obligttioB 
for lifb and liberty at present, ana assure theo, on a knight's wora,thlt 
more than empty thanks shall testify Richard Bingham's gratitude.* 

Hubert bowe^. — " Nay, my good lord, you owe me litSe. Chance b^ 
trayed the rebel earl's intended villany ; and if I have saved a brave wl- 
dier, and marred a murderer's plot, I am already well paid."- 
^ While the deputy and the squire conversed, flie master of horse W 
ridden close to the dead rebeF beside them, and examined his features with 
^|j® curiosity the implacable feerm^s which the squire had expressed towardK 
♦u J^®**®*' naturally excited. Montravers turned the corpse over, and 
«ie face of a man considerably advanced in years presented itself. The 
fierce and care-worn features indicated a life spent in danger and haidslup; 
\A ^^P'^®^^**'" ®^ t^e countenance was gloomy and malevolent, which «n 
old scar across the brow and cheek rendered additionally ferocious ; the 
^es, which were wide open, preserved, in death, a threatening and ghastly 
we ; and the hair, once deep rod, time and hardship had changed almost 

The master of horse havmg apparently satisfied his cariosity, tmrned ti 
tte squire : By Samt George ! Hubert, thou bast sped as ill-fayoiired ■ 
gentleman as one would wish to meet in wood or wild. Was be a rabd 
«My to oar geod qaeen, or ctid ho, at I siMpasI^ oecasioBany worship Baiift 
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NidiDlas? for, if nature made him hene»t, she did Iiini sad injustice in 
^vingf hire the features ef a rai»k Cataran. Theu certainly must have 
•be&ot deeply in his debt, for, never did ^hy country'a wolf-dog stiok closer 
to hifl quarry, than thou to him, good squire." 

" Master of the horse," returned Hubert, solemnly, ** I owed him a debt 
of vengeance, and I told thee beforehand that no other hand than mine 
«hould pay it. That carrion there, by one act of damned treachery, caused 
more blood to flow than the morning's fray has spilled uf)on this field. But 
see, I caught a flash of steel through yonder coppice * Though, as I take it, 
our enemies are almost exterminated, we should not, however, be taken 
unprepared, and, with your leave, lord deputy, I shall desire your trumpet 
to collect our riders." So saying, Hubert leaped te the saddle, and in a 
few minutes a wild blast summoned the scattered horsemen around the 
<]ueen'B bannarole. The master of horse, by Sir Richard's desire, rode off 
io form the united banehi, and the knights remained with their eyes du-ected 
t6 the place where Hubert had perceived the appearance of «n advancing 
4brce. Nor was the squire mistaken. A few riders, who formed the videts, 
48sued from the copse. The tali knight recognised the <^^nizance of tba 
Dark Lad)^ and apprized his companion that it was a friendly band. But 
•all doubt was speedily ended — a horseman, when he perceived the cava- 
liers, pricked forward at speed, and, making the knights his rough obeisanoe« 
informed them that the Baa Oussel was arrived in person at we head of a 
4x>djr of her retainers. 



CHAPTER XXH. 

Whice the horseman still spoke, a small body of cavalry debouched 
^from the forest, and advanced towards the scene of the recent combati 
They were neither so well mounted nor appointed as the riders who had 
accompanied FitzgeraM from Dooaa, and had altogether a wilder and more 
4nregular appearance ; yet, as light cavalry, they were admirably well adapted 
4or the difficult and wooded -country where they acted, and the Dark Lady*8 
prickers, as those cossack horsemen were then termed, were far more ser- 
^eabie for a desultory warfare than header and better mounted men-at- 
rnrms. 

Immediately afler the advanced guard l^id entered the glade, the Lady 
^ Doona rode out from the copse. She was mounted on a powerful jennet, 
and while the housings and cnamfron,' bit and breast-'piece, with which he 
was caparisoned, were all extremely rich, the holsters at her saddle-bow, 
and the masculine attire and carriage of the stern dame, had altogether a 
strange and incongruous look, which both the knights remarked. Even 
her immediate attendants exhibited a atrange anoraaTy- On her right hand 
Tode her seneschal and foster-brother — a man advanced in life, whose 
Iffrizzled beard, scarred brow, and hard and «evere-cast countenance, united 
to a powerfiH and iron frame, proclaimed the tried warrior, while his dress, 
neither gay enough for a cavalier, nor rude enough for a gallow-^lass, gave 
to this wild soldier more the appearance of a leader of oanditti, than the 
tmtty castellan of a lady's tower. On the left, mounted on a small but 
elogant Andalasian horse, a beautiful boy^ richly and elegantly apparelled, 
•eoompanied the Ban Oussel. The cloak, «f Spanish silk, reached to the 
«Kimipt, and neariy concealed his embroidered surcoat and hose, while a 
mp ofpiled velvet, surmoanted by a waving plnroe of white ostrich feathers, 
•ad taway basUns with mlt spurs, completed the attire of the handsome 
page. A strong band of mfantry, well but variously armed, marched is 
date oalann, aad a few ii^ prieksrs Woaghtup the rear. 
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Halting when she had ridden to the centre of the glade, the Ban OuBfltf 
waited the approach of the knights; and the cavaliers dismounting accord- 
kigly, advanced to pay her theit courtooos greetings*- The ladj reeerred 
their compliments with evident satiefiu^on. She returned the lerd depatv'v 
in noble and well-timed congratulation for his finte escape--^ while she smiled 
apon the tall knisbt with miiisuid gracionsness ; and placing lier hand upo» 
his shooldery as na stood beside mr palfrey^c asked m a tone of kindnestf 
very rarely evinced, "if her dear son- had escaped from Che afiVay Bnhurt** 
And when the lord deputy spoke in ardent terms of the gallant bearing o# 
the yonng knights in the recent conflict, — when be described their per8cma> 
encounters with* the minstrel and the Red Hand, her eyes glistened with 
delight ; and she gaied upon Fitigerald wi4i air the pleasure with wbicb 
the warrior's mother hails her boy when his maiden field is won. 

But never was astonishment more boundless than the Dark Lady's, wboB 
apprised that Tyrone had been the assailant of the lard deputy, and that 
iftoreover he had been on the preceding evenhig actually a ^uest within 
her eastl^ Instantlv she despatched ber foster-brother, with the li^h0 
riders and infantry that accompanied her, io pursue and apprehend, living 
or dead, the rebel earl*- Onlv waiting for a hurried description of bis peraon^ 
and the direction in which O^eal and the Red B^nd had ridden oSf, tbt 
fosterer* divided his foHowers-into nmnerons parties, and set off in the pur- 
suit, scouring Che tiiiekets a» he went alang^ white the cavahy pricked ait~ 
at speed by every path in* the forest which would admit horsemen to retire by*- — 
Then addressing nerself to &e old knigbt, the Dark Lady asked from hiiOF — 
a full diBtail of the affair, to which she listened with a warrior's pleaaaro- 
when he bears the tidings of a well-fought fray. 

"And now,"* she sara, "brave gentlemen, I would view the groondb— 
Nay, my good lord, I perceive thou wouldst dissuade me, because some- 
score of knaves are stretched yonder with cloven crowns. The sight hav- 
no alarm for me;— for Grace O'Maltev has looked before now upon deac^ 
enemies ;*''antf a gloomy recollection of deeds of violence chased the fighteip 
expression her featarecr had worn just now. When the cavaliers w&r9 
mounted she proceeded slowly to the scene of action, halting when abe 
came to where her own followers and thoae of Sir Riehard'a eseort worn 
formed under the orders of the master of the horse. 

She greeted Montravers with great cordiafity ; and addressiae the leid^ 




answer, as, by our Lady f a steed or galley may be called* for to pay pen- 
alty. Did the master of the horse bear bim boldly m the cenilict, lovl 
dSspaty?" 

•* Faith, Tady,. I fear horse or galley goes, if either abide by my repoitr 
But metbmks the master may safely rest the issue upon proof; and yoDd«r 
lies a knave, sped by as true a stbccato as ever hand and rapier gave ;*' 
and he pointed to Eromeein an Knock, who lay extended upon bis baeft, 
within a few paces of the lady. She gased for a moment on ibe featorei, 
and then recognising the deaa minstrel — 

"Ho^^ho!" she cried, " we should recollect that face; — an I mistake 
Dot, twas he who bandied defiance with us, in our ball, last nighty w& 
Kiatilf ; ba r nr knigh^ ha»t thou spoiled his song ? — and, by mine hoRomv 
fer roamr a year I have not heasd one who could touch the barp'ao ikilfnlly* 
But, bonr mother t what afls our page ? has a rebel corpse frightened tbm 
§M to famting ;" and she tamed ner jennet to where the page bad hakaft| 
talk the yoimg attendanTs iUness had been observed by another, " ^ 
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4bBlady*s eye had noticed it Mont ravers sprang from his horse, and 
reached the fainting rider, only in time to prevent her falling from the saddle. 

** Now, out upon thee for a coward I" exclaimed the Ban Oussel scorn- 
'•ully — " Nay, it iq too much troahle, master of the herse,*** she oontinue^, 
«8 the knight, supporting the f>age with his arm, Jed off the |>alfrey from 
the field of death, and stopptiLe where axdump of underwood shut out the 
iiloedy tokens of the battle, lined his mistress fvom the «addle, and .plaecd 
lier on the turf. The lady*s fiery temper did not.permit her dwelling beyond 
a remark or two apen the boWs timidt^, on this alarm -of her attenaant^ 
«nd continuing her survey of the field, she approached the extreme left, 
•where Hubert was^till restin^^. 

The Httle copse beliiBd which the master <tf the horse and the ;pret^ page 
ivere seated, was at some distance from the £^ife. Lady and her companions 
the cavaliers. Montravers found himself beside his beloved Florence, and, 
as he pressed her to his boson^ he once more renewed his -j^edge of love. 
"**>f hftve won thee, Florence," he cried with transport — "4 will daim thee 
^rom the lady ; and ere the sun «ink« thou «hah; be my betrothed bride. 
But where am I to take thee, my pret^oae? hi it right to steal thee from 
thy home to wander with a broken man like me ?" 

''Hush! hushr* said the page. ''Aiasi thou 4ittle iknowest, swce* 

knight, what woman's iove is. I will wander with thee to the world's end 

^thpleasare; while, if 3 were left in yonder tower, and thou shouldst 

leave the country, and desert me, I think my <vcry heart would burst, or my 

brain madden. But I tell thee too much, Ralph. Thou wilt but think the 

4e88 of me for this weakness.^' A passionate burst of tears followed ; while 

the master of the horse kissed his confiding fair one. '* Come, Florence, 

*cheer up — this isthe last day the page shall wearliis doublet Art thou 

Tecovered ^et?"^ — the f>age answered in the affirmative. '*Then let me 

^ilt thee to the s&ddle, lest the Dark iSLady should suspect oar loves, before 

^e hour oomes when we may avow them ^afely.^ He placed the beautiful 

^oy, whose che^s again had recalled the truant roses which the battle-field 

%ad chased, upon the piitfrey ; and leading the horse from the «cene of 

action towards the entrance of the forett, be left her with a party of the 

QBan OussePs retainers, and, mounting his own hoi-SQ, rode at-ipeed across 

Hhe glade to where the Xisdy of Doona and her noble companions were 

i4ilready in conversation with the knighPs eeqmre. 

** Thou hast lor ever bound me'-to thee, Hubert," oaid the Ban Oussel, as 

ihe master of horse joined them, ''bytkyjfaithfiil and invaluablo service. 

Claim what reward thou wilt, and here,'before thip noble company, I-owear 

%y my father's ashes, al wiH, an it be but within the scope ^f reason, freely 

give it." 

'* Enough, lady — 1. will claim m^oon, but it wiH not be a mercenary one.'^ 

** And T, yofln^ man, am also bounden to thee for preservation of Ufe 
^rom treacheiy, that nothing but timely and .provideotial aid dfected. 
Reraetnber, I am Ihy debtor too." 

''I shall not forget, noble sir," fiaid Hubert 

" And what shall we say 7" said the taller knight, pomtingto Montravers. 
'** Words are the only means we -wanderers/possess at.^re6ent, but a day 
«nay come when-^ " 

'** The Earl of Kildare, and "the chosen friends <tf Essex, might do -some 
senriee to the ochipper of the JoUy Tar ; — isit not so ?" asked llie squire, 
•with a smile. 

"Thou art a «hrewd knaver! marry, to ^11 thy master's oeorefts to the 
o^een's deputy, and her good a.lly, the Lafly of Doona. An the keep has 
•a dungeon,! trow, through thy good offices and inforraatbn, we are likely 
to obtain a iodrang in it." 

'^Tho keep nas a ^ungeoqi" said the ladty^^^and if the'lord d^uty>wiUfi 
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't, the key is his — I, as a loyal and faithful subject, will place it at 5h» 
■ervice. — But, sola, sir sqiiire,. we are a trifle in thy deb.t already. What 
think you, Lord. Deputy — for thou shalt judge between us — Did a rud« 
knave seize on. the pennon. of thy band, and treat it with base indignity^ 
wouldst thou resent it ?" 

" I would, were his skull not sword proof, try the temper of my blade 
upon it sharply ;." replied Sir Richard. 

*' Then that i»a course I cannot in the present* case adopt — Look oa 
that knave there!' He sent my galley back with a wet' banner,, and more 
broken heads to boot, than the feech could patch for a whole month." 

*' Alas, lady !" said Hubert, ** it was all a mistake.. Mayhap,.! took the 
flying horse lbs a wiaged grlfibn ^ and ere I found my. error, the mischidt 
Mappened.?^ 

" Welljhadst thou staved the galley — so that the poor knaves of seamen 
sank not— for tbisday'~s service I forgive thee; and, if they failed to keep^ 
their heads with their hands, why mdsry ! they deservea to have them 
orowjis cracked. But who have we here ? This,, Fsuspect, was some ninp- 
away, he is so remote from his companions ;" and she looked' carelessly on. 
the corpse of the rebel who had fallen in persoaaf encounter, with the 
squire.. The latter hesitated for a moment, «nd then in an under voice 
replied,, " That rebel,. lady, feQ by the only hand that should' have slain him. 

— my own." 

^* Were you at mortal feud with him ?" inquh-ed the dame. " He must 
have been an old foe, for by the mass, time had laid his hand upon him* 
visibly.** 

" He was, indeed, an old eneniy,. for I had sworn his death allnost front 
the hour I could lisp an. oath,"' said Hubert. 

^* Let me think," she murmured j and the colour faded from her lips, while 
her brow darkened *' Hsato I seen that corpse before the. breath left itt 

— r cannot recall the face." 

" Thou hast, indeed, seen it," returned the squire. 

"Where? — when?" exclaimed the lady, as her eyes ffashed,. and a 
(conftised recollection of some nnhappy transaction came over, her for it 
moment, so as tamake her lips and cheeks colourless.?*^ 

" r will telllhee, anon,"^ said Hubert coldly. 

Mortified that a circumstance of this kind should, have occurred'to cause- 
the unusual. a^tation which she betra^'cd in the presence of her gatstM^ 
\^e proud spirit of the Dark Lady fired.' By a powerful exertion, sbe 
seemed to recover her self-possession^ bent a haughty look upon the squire,. 
and, remark^ with great indHTerence, ** Why information wilt com^, no 
doubt, in ^od time,, for,^as I ween, therecan be little connected with tbar 
carrion to interest us."* As she ended, a follower approached and notified 
that some refreshment was- nrepared for the cavaliers at a TiHle distance 
from the scene of blood', and this opportunely diverted the attention of alL 
'^*'And now, sirs," said the Dark. Lady, **wc will give seme directions 
touching, the disposal of these corpses before we quit the fTeTd. Worowski I" 
she exclaimed. ** Tellhim, good Hubert, that we would speak with him.** 
The squire obeyed her bidding, and the ommadawn was speedily in her. 
presence. 

** Worowski, thou wilt have these fallen rebels thrown into a grave upon. 
the spot that witnessed the discomfiture of their viHany. The sooner this^ 
is done» the better. As to'the queen's good soldiers and our.fkithfui kin- 
nahans, who have unhappily faLlt8n,.Iet their bodies be removed' to the vili. 
•i«ge behind yon oak wooo. Have them laid out in alT honoar. See that at 
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onncled men. Lee such as can keep saddle return to Dooiia, wnere our- 
Ives shall see that they be well attended ; and those whose hurts will not 
pernnit a distant movement, let them be carried on Utters to the village, and 
Otir own leech shall be answerable for the rest. Coma, my honoured 
fitends, I see our poor followers are provided with some refreshment. . We, 
^oO| shall lack it;'* and the lady turned her horse towards the forest, 
Accompanied by the lord deputy, the young knights, and their mysterious 
«squire. 

Beneath the expanded foliage of a hu*e oak-tree, a very plentiful refec- 
"^on wa.s laid out ; a server from the castle was waiting in attendance, and 
the page, dismounted and uncloaked, stood in his rich dress in readiness to 
^^irait upon his mistress. Some of the ommadawn's followers were there 
to tend the horses ; and the Dark Dame, having placed herself upon a 
Norseman's cloak, which was stretched upon the greensward for her accom- 
nodation, requested the lord deputy ana knights to partake of what she 
termed " a rude and poor refreshment" The Ban Oussei seemed unusually 
gracious. Noticing that the deputy's surprise was occasioned by the beauty 
<if the page, she addressed the blushing boy, and inquired if he had yet for- 

fotten the bugbear that affrighted him. " 'T is a poor coward, lord 
eputy ; wo cannot instil courage into that timid heart of his — and, 
'fore God ! we think the cloister is best suited for one who has such terror 
of the field." 

** Now, Heaven forbid !" replied the lord deputy, " that one so beau- 
tiful as that fair boy should bo put within convent bars. But I perceive 
ihou boldest communication with hini by signs only." 

** He is dumb," said the Ban Oussei ; " but thoulack'st wine, noble sir." 
She gave Florence the customary signal ; but Hubert instantly advanced 
from 'the oak against which he leaned. He took the cup from the page, 
whose agitation was pitiable. — " Nay, boy," he said, " sit thee down ; — 
this battle-field, lady, has almost made a woman of him ;" and, apparently 
^sregarding the reproving glance which the remark called from the Dark 
Dame, he handed the lord deputy the goblet. The lady appeared to agree 
to the page's being unfit for his customary duty. ** Sit down, my boy. — 
Pkrdon me, noble sirs — the green wood banishes ceremony; and, with 
your good leave, thy own bold squire and my poor boy shall join us. — 
Nay, Hubert, we will have it so. Be what thou wilt, squire or schipper, 
thou hast nobly and faithfully redeemed thy pledge, by enabling our 
noble guest to discomfit the false villain who would have taken him at base 
yantage." , 

Huhert bowed, and placing hiqaself rather without the circle formed by 
the knights and lady, sat down upon the grass to refresh himself; while, 
eoyered with blushes, as if to avoid observation, the handsome page placed 
himself directly behind the Dark Lady of Doona. 

" Pill a full goblet; Marcus," cried the dame, as she signed to the server ; 
.— ''we will drink to our victory." The attendant obeyed; he filled the 
eop to the very brim with the wine of Burgundy, and placing it in the lady's 
hand, stood prepared to hand it to the Deputy. The Ban Oussei, as her 
6y« flashed with proud and excited feelings, raised it to her lips, but ere the 
brim touched them, a wild and mournful cry burst from the copse beside her ; 
and, issuing from the glade, the fallen soldiers were borne past upon tem- 
porary biers formed from boughs hastily cut from the underwood. The 
tromen, who had followed thehr sons and hus.bands, with Worowski, formed 
tbe funeral mourners ; and the heart- touching lament of Ireland, at all times 
so melancholy, in the loneliness of the forest, and close to a battle-field , had 
a deep effect upan the listeners. The Dark Lady laid down the cup, and 
devoutly crossing herself, uttered a prayer for the dead, in which Hubert 

~ the page joined. The Deputy and the knights, holding the reformed 
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faith, preserved a respectful silence till the mourning train disappeared, an^ 
dying awa^ in the forest, the wail for the dead became feebler and feebler 
still, until Its sounds were heard no nK>re, 

Presently the Dark Lady recovered her aecnstomed indifference. Witb 
the last cadence of the lament her feelings appeared to change. She called 
for the cup again, and, in a calm but solemn tone pronouncing ** to th« 
memory of the brare !" she placed it to her lips, and passed it to her noble 
guests. 

" Under the greenwood tree,'^ for an hour, the dame entertained htr 
guests right nobly. At last she pointed to the shadow of the trees, and re 
marked that evening was approaching. Hubert was despatched to order 
np the riders, who had been refreshing themselves and their horses — for 
the lady had not neglected to send provender from the twver ; and, after 
another cup, the steeds were bridled once more ; and the Dark Lady, witb 
the Lord Deputy on her right, and " her own lieutenant," as she playfully 
termed Fitz^rald, on the lefl, rode through the forest towards Doona* 
Montravers fell back beside the handsome page ; and Hubert, assummg the 
eommand of the cavalry, in the absence of the knights, followed at a abort 
distance. 

Whether it was that the Dark Lady was so much occupied with her own 
thoughts, or too deeply attentive to the Deputy's narrative of the late afiair, 
to notice the absence of the master of horse, certain it is that the huge 
tower of Doona showed at no ^reat distance through the oak wood, before 
she appeared to miss him from her side. 

As some ceremonial was necessary to be observed when the Clueenje 
bannaroie should approach the Lady^s tower, the band was ordered to halt, 
and the master of horse requested by the Lord Deputy to arrange the escort 
fitly. The proper dispositions were promptly made. A small party of -the 
Lady's riders formed the advance. The Deputy and the royal pennon, at> 
tended by the Ban Oussel, the page, and the knight, and guarded b^ the 
Bnslish men-at*arms, occupied the centre ; wlule Hubert and the remainder 
of ue light caTalry brought up the rear. 

Prou(uy the Ban Oussel'a heart throbbed when she saw the royal bann*- 
role approiushing her castle, and reoollected that, by her relief, the Englialt 
Lieutenant had been saved. She had de8{>atched a courier long since to 
order that due respect should mark the arriral of her honourable guest ; 
and now she rode by his side, oO^ng all those courtesies which, when sber 
pleased it, she could render so well. 

On debouching from the wood, the old tower, with its flanking walls and 
the surrounding buildings, showed bravely in the red light of .« clear and 
brilliant autunmal sunset. The Dark Lady's " flying horse" had disappeared 
from the flag-staff* of the keep, and in its place the standard of England 
waved. The compliment was not lost upon the Ctueen's Lieutenant ; and, 
when the royal banner appeared, a noble salvo was discharged from the 
battlements, the castle-gates thrown open, and a numerous and hardy band, 
armed with pike and calever, saluted the Deputy as he crossed the bridge* 
Qratified by the deference paid to him by the Dark Lady, he whispered to 
I^tzgerald— *'If our hostess be ill-affected, the symptoms of her disloyalty 
are marvellous." 

•As they rode beneath the gateway, the Ban Oussel said to the kni^t— 
**(Jerald, I have thy promise not to hold communication with IneK for soma 
three short hours." Fitzgerald bowed assent •* The penance will not be 
heavy, and, at supper, we shall all meet. liOok, my son, to the Lord Depu^ 
•— a woman is ill suited to ofl^ hospitality to noble lords. I leave the ta8» 
entirely to thee — for I have somewhat important to arrange, that must b* 
done ere nightfitlL" 

Coniteoiiity committing the Jjoti Deputy to the kniglbfe fc o ef infc Urn 
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ladj begged and obtained permission to retire ; while Sir Richard Binghain 
accompanied Fitzgerald to the chamber which had hitherto been occupied 
by himself and the master of horse. 



CHAPTER XXin. 

While the principal characters in this narrative were busily engaged m 
the varied transactions of this eventful day, there was one, who^ though 
distant from the scene of action, felt certainly more interested than all bo- 
nde. Inez, from her lonely chamber, had witnessed the hurried departure 
of her lover, and received his silent adieu as he rode from the court-yard. 
The confusion visible throughout the castle, the military preparation, and 
sudden march of the knights and riders, announced that some perilous and 
alarming event had happened ; and these suspicions were realized, when 
tibe Dark Lady in person, placing herself at the head of the first reinforce- 
ments that moved, left the tower, and followed the same direction the horse- 
men had pursued some hours before. Left in her deserted chambei^ 
agonized by uncertainty, fearful of some impending calamity, the exact 
nature of which she couul not fancy — and in this pitiable state even aban- 
doned by the page, and left without a voice to whisper hope and discourage 
those gloomy forebodings that ever pointed to the worst — poor Inez watched 
the process of the sun with feverish impatience, vainly expecting some 
information that would end her miserable suspense. Everv time the gate- 
hom sounded, as new allies came fast from hill and island, the fair giri's 
heart throbbed, hoping the fresh arrival would bring some tidings of her 
lover. At last a wounded pricker rode in —^ his race, though pale and 
bloody, announced him to be the bearer of good news ; and the lady at 
length learned from the warder, that a sharp and bloody conflict had taken 
place between the English knights and some rebel leaders, which had 
ended in the defeat of £e latter. She was also informed that her lover 
was unhurt ; and further, that a noble lord had been rescued when way- 
laid on his journey to the tower, and might be immediately expected at 
the castle with his deliverers and the Dark Lady. 

And was this the titled gallant orwhose suit the stem dame had apprized 
her in their last night's interview? Alas ! it seemed only too probable* 
One source of misery was removed, but only to give place to fresn unhap* 
pinesa. There was this unwelcome suitor approaching ; and her gallant 
lover had displayed his gallantry and perilled his life, only to rescue a pow- 
erful and noble rival. 

Nor were these feelings removed, when, from the tower-top, which she 
had ascended, to command a wider prospect of the forest, and watch the 
return of the knights, she observed the Dark Lady with a strange and dis- 
tinguished cavalier at her right hand, issuing from the wood, and engaged 
in earnest and confidential conversation. She saw the master of liorse . 
aovnie distance behind talking to the page, and in the rear, her own loved 
knight, in deep discourse with his esquire. The wild blast of the trumpet 
— ttie salute from the battlements, and the military honours so obsequiously 
paid to the stranger's banner, all struck her to the heart, and it was not 
Biuprising that the page found her companion in great distress ; when^ 
with glowing face and extended arms, she rushed in to communicate the 
details of a gallant field and safe return. 

Although Florence had not learned enough to relieve the fears of Inei 
altogether, yet her confused tale went far to calm her apprehensions, and 
laiae hopes again within her boaom; and, while the gentle page dried hat 
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I, and whispered that all would yet end fortunately, Una, the Dark 
Ladjr'8 favourite attendant, conveyed a message from the dame, that her 
grandchild^s presence would be required in the hall that evening, and that 
she should attire herself in fitting ^uise, to receive the Lady's noble guest 

— the Clueen's Lord Deputy ot Connau^ht. Florence had already com- 
menced the necessary preparations to assist the toilet of her lovely com- 
panion, when the silver bell called her to the chamber of the Ban Oussel 

— but she was not absent long. She bounded into the apartment like a 
hunted deer — her cheeks flushed — her look excited. " Now Florence^ 
what, in ou»- Lady's name, has happened ?" exclaimed Inez, in alarm. The 
page, without reply, flung herself upon the speaker's neck. She sobbed 
convulsively, but tears came and relieved her, as she replied — ** Oh ! I shal. 
be no longer a boy. The Dark Lady has desired me to assume my proper 
dress; and, now, hateful disguise, I throw thee off" for ever!" She said, 
and tossed the gay doi^blet on the floor, while, unclosing a case, she exhib- 
ited to her astonished friend some rich and costly jewels with which the 
Ban Oussel had presented her, desiring her to wear them at the banquet. 

While the youthful occupants of the upper chamber were thus eiigag^id'y 
the Dark Lady paced her private apartment in deep and momentous medi- 
tation. *' Gro," she said to her attendant ,* " when we want aught we will 
snmmon thee." The person thus addressed, rose and retired, and the Ban 
Oussel, having watchea the closing of the door, again resumed her musings. 
'It is the voice of heaven," she murmured, *' that whispers in my breast, 
another course of life should mark my waning existence ; and this last 
busy scene would form a goodly termmation to a career such as woman 
has seldom followed. It is worthy of Grace O'Malley's fame, — it is fitting 
to be the final action of the Ban Dunagha's perilous and eventful story. 
All conspires to make me seize the present moment, for executing my hal^ 
fbnned resolution. It shall be done — and it is meet that an act of justice 
should accompany it" She leaned her head against the high chair which 
she usually sat m, but in a few minutes she rose, as if under sudden 
impulse, and, in a deep voice pronouncing, "It shall be so — and such 
shall be my unchangeable resolve !" strode over the chamber again. Just 
then a slight tap was heard, — it was repeated more distinctly, and when 
the Ban Oussel, annoyed at the untimely interruption, in a harsh tone^ 
desired the person to come in, and walked to the inner door to recover her 
accustomed composure, her surprise was boundless, when, on turning to- 
wards the door, instead of one of her own domestics, she discovered that 
her visiter was none other than Hubert the knight's esquire. 

''I crave your pardon, noble lady," said the squire, as he bowed. *< I 
fear I have intruded on your presence at an unwelcome season ; but my 
business, I conceived, demanded a private interview." The Ban Oussel 
had placed herself in her chair. The high and stem bearing that her late 
meditation had softened down returned, vi^en she found herself with a 
strange/ ; and coldly inquiring if his brave masters and the noble Deputy 
were duly accommodated, she asked, with assumed indifference, ** What 
momentous afliur it was that required such secret converse as his commu- 
nication, it would appear, demanded ?" — *'Lady," he replied, " thou dost 
not know the means by which I accidentally overheard the rebel leaders 
arranging their morning's attack upon the Clueen's Deputy ; for it would 
a|»pear that the holy churchman, whom, for .lack of better messengers, I 
was, in my need, obhged to make my envoy, has but indiflerently inmrmed 
Yon of his own adventure in the forest, ana most imperfectly delivered his 
commands from me." 

'* Faith, friend Hubert," said the Ban Oussel, " had the dog-priest told 
with, thy greeting was not over.flattering to our fair fame ; for, as the 
BMynk deliraed himselfi thoo wouidst have had ns meet thee at the Fed* 
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kef a Cfkirn afone ; and that, too, as unceremoniously as if we were thy 
Lady light o'love." 

'^Plague on the frowzy sinner," satdthc squire, sn^iUng, '*what with fear 
and a stoup of rhenish m the guard-room, I only marvel he had memory 
enough left to bethink him of the tablets. Hut — Ban Oussel — what are 
thy secret outlets from this tower ? or is there any, save the private postern 
Umt opens on the forest ?" 

The Dark Lady started. " Secret outlets ! — there are none that I know 
of, sir squire. I have ever held such things as dangerous, and far DMNre 
likely to admit an enemy from without, than benefit those that be within." 

** Yet, Lady, believe me that such there are ;" and Hubert briefly re- 
peated the plan to surprise Doona, which he had overheard arranged by the 
leaders of the rebel party. 

** By our Lady ! sir squire, thy tale astonishes me ; — but we will look 
to it incontinently.' T1km> didst well, friend Hubert, to communicate thy 
news in private — for such matters are best known to few." She touched 
s wire as she spoke ; a bell sounded, and a female attendant answered it 

** Kathleen,?* she continued, **go to the gate, and tell Duncan of the Key 
we want him here directly." The female rc#ed. '* This is our oldest re* 
tainer ; and though not of the family who formerly owned the hold, he was 
from infancy in their service. If an outlet, as Tyrone described it^ eziett 
— and surely the rebel earl would indulge in no idle talc at such a tune^-** 
we shall soon ascertain whether its situation be known or not." 

Presently the under- warden, who united the offices of occasional jailer 
with his duty as porter, was announced. 

He was a man of some fitly years, and a stout, brawny, determined* 
looking vassal, as ever turned key in grate or dungeon. He made his rude 
obeisance, and stood in some surprise, as he looked from the squire to the 
fady, as if demanding whether a cast of his office was required for the 
knights' attendant. 

<* Duncan," said the dame, ''thou hast been long in the castle, and 
know*st the building well, — are there any ways to pass frenn the court- 
yard, except by gate arkl- postern ?" 

** None beside these," replied he of the key. 

"None else? — nay, bethink thee," returned the Dark Lady. 

"Ban Oussei Dhu," said the jailer, "I have lived from childhood here; 
and for forty-five summers can recollect Doona ; but of such passage as 
you speak, I wot not." 

"And never heard of such?" inquired the dame. 

" Stay, Lady ! I remember, when very youn^, that there were some 
Idle stories which I have almost forgotten. The Macmahon Beg — I mean 
liim who died at Cahir. — " The retainer, fearing he had awakened reeol 
lections which would be disagreeable, paused in his narrative. The La- 
dy's brow grew dark, whrle Hubert seemed ill at ease. The dame, how- 
ever, soon recalled her self-possession, as slie exclaimed, ''-On with thy 
tale, fellow ! — What the foul fiend stops thee ?" 

He of the key continued, "'Twas said that Connell Macmahon was 
wild and reckless, cared little for any thing save his own pleasure, nor 
scrupled at the means he used to gain it He had a favourite follower^ 
who, men said, encouraged him in his Mrild career. None touched the harp 
so well, and he proved both a dangerous and seductive companion for the 
unhappy chief. Many an island maid and inland wife, U was said, were 
brought within these walls ; and here they were seen, and disappeared, and 
none knew how the3r came or went, till it was whispered that there was a 
secret passage, opening to the sea, by which the chiers confidential friends 
were enabled to enter and leave the tower when it pleased tbemr to deae 
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omioticed. With Connell's death, the story gntiually dM away ; «nd tiH 
you, Ban Oussel, recalied it, it had nearly slipped from my memory." 

** And what part of the castle did they say the passage led from 7" asked 
the lady, 

' ** From the vault beneath this tower,** r»Iied the man of the key; 

" Why, tkere are our wineHcellars. Call us our sewer, and attend thy- 
aelC This is a strange tale, if true, and needs our immediate attentioa. 
Halt thou been long upon the seas ?" she satd, addressing the knights* 
eaaoirs. 

" Some years, lady," was the reply. 

** To juoge from thy tongue, I would g«ess thee for our countryman, 
although thy accent is somewhat of a foreign one," continued the Daik 
Dame. 

** I was bom in this island ; but a wandering life, from infancy, ha« 
scarcely left me any land that I should say was mme before another," said 
Hubert 

The Lady was interrupted by the return of Duncan of the Key, accont- 
fMined by the head sewer. ^ Get thee lights instantly. We wish to ex« 
amme thy wine-butts." 

** Aye, marry, and welcome, noble lady ! — and thou wilt find my poor 
eeUange, I trust, in order. There are torches already in the vaults ; all I 
laok isbat my lantern, and in one minute I shall procure it," he said, and 
left the cHamber, and he of the key followed. 

The Dark Lady resumed her conversation. *^ I am, as thou hast most 
likely gathered from thy masters, about to match my grandchild with the 
earl. This may change his mode of life considerably ; and, instead of the 
wild and adventurous career so latdy before him, when he lacked lands 
and castle, another has unexpectedly opened. This change, Hubert, raav 
Bot suit thy spirit and enterprise. I have more gallyes than I can well 
look to : we get old apace, and need a bustling assistant. Thou, or fame 
bdies thee, art a choice seaman ; — if thou leavest the earl^ service, 
how say you to take on with the Lady of Dooua ? Thou shalt have her 
best galley, a good steed, a comer of the board, and name thv guerdon to 
boot" 

The squire bowed. — '' Thanks, noble dame, for this oonfidence ; and 
if I change service, I shall not refuse so good a pn^fTer ; -^but I am almost 
weary ofthese Irish wars. There is neither wealth nor glory to be won ; 
add I have some thoughts of seeking fortune in foreign seas, and, with a 
bold band and a stout vessel, see if gold be as plenty on the Spanish main, 
as Raleigh's followers have told." 

As Etubert spoke, the sewer returned with his lantern, and the Lady, 
followed by the squire and Duncan of the Key, descended to the vaults, la 
which many a ctLsln of rare and costly wine was defiosited. There was no 
apparent opening in the extensive cellars, and the party were returning, 
when the Lady observed an oaken door in the angle of the remotest of the 
vaidts. 

" Whence leads that door V* she said to the ceHarcr. 

** That auestion your honourable ladyship can best solve, as I, and he 
who earriea these keys before me, ever considered that it was some place 
jQseived for other purposes than storing wine ; — but it was no duty of 
ours to ask its contents." 

*( Ha! — this, Hubert — this, indeed, looks as if there was some founda- 
fioa for the tale. Break me it open instantly." The door, though ori^n- 
ally of considerable strength, was nearly rotten from the dampness or the 
idaos. The cellarer procured a crow-bar, and, with joint exertions. Dun- 
aan of the Key and his companions forced it off its rosted hinges. With 
dghted fsrchesy Hubert proceeded along a narrow passage part^ hollowed 
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m the rank, and partly arched with masonry. It led directly Ui the cliffii 
outside the caatle, its entrance being alnM>st closed up with stones and 
sea-weed, which, from disuse^ bad accumulated so much as nearly to coih 
eeal the passage* But, its existence known, a very short time would have 
•ufficiently cleared it ta adknit the murderous band, who^ thus having 
gained access to the very centre of t'ae fortress, weakly guarded as it'was, 
would, with little difficulty, have succeeded in surprising the inmates Ima 
putting its feeble garrison to the swordr 

^ Come, sir squire, this is a new debt we owe thee — an thou ffo'st on 
thus,, were you to barn our whole fleet we must pardon it* See, Duncan, 
that the entrances of this outlet be securely built up, and that too without 
delay. Come, we rarely visit thy crypts, cellarer — and, in courtesy, thoo 
canst do no less than owsr us a ^lass of thy best Bourdeaux." 

Instantlv the delighted functionary, wno was rarely accustomed to lo 
much condescension, produced a cobwebbed flask. The Dark Lady tasted 
the wine be filled into a rude drinking-horn; then handing it to Hubert, 
who in turn delivered it to Duncan of the Key, she ascended the nanow 
stair, accompanied by the squire, leaving the cellarer and his gueet of the 
gate, to finish their fmgon leisurely. 

*' FarewelV said the Dark Lady -* " we meet an hour hence ki the halL* 
The squire bowed, and they separated. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

With evening, the scattered bands, who had gone nx |»unrait of thtf 
fu^tives, began to return. A few prisoners were brought in, and some 
others of the dispersed rebels had fallen from the violence of the Deik 
Lady's retainers, or in unavailing attempts at resistance or escape. But of 
the leaders, Tyrone and the Red Hand, no intelligence waa received ; and 
the chance of their apprehension now rested with the lady's fostei^brother 
and a body of light cavalry, which had not yet returned to the tower. The 
escape of ONeal, when communicated to the Lord Deputy, appeaAd to 
be a sad disappointment The total dispersion of the rebel band was but 
of trifling importance compared with the arrest or destruction of that danger- 
ous and talented chieftain ; and, by the singular fortune which seemed to 
attend Tyrone even in his most disastrous moments, it was to be dreaded 
that even now he would evade pursuit, and, ere long, reappear, as he had 
often done before, stronger after signal defeats, m a true subject to his 
queen, her Deputy of C^nnaugbt regretted the escape of her arch-enemy 
at a time when his destruction appeared to be inevitable ; and, no doub^ 
he felt personally chagrined, that himself had not been the happy means of 
delivenng into the hands of his mistress, a traitor who had foiled her ableat 
commanders, and been the indirect cause of bringing her unhappy &v( nrite 
Essex to the scaflbld. 

Nor was the Dark Lady less annoyed. Bhe, too, would hare felt bo 
little pride had the riders and visiters of Doona been the instmmente of 
removing the ablest and most formidable enemy the Engiish govenment 
had ever to contend a^inst. However, regret was unavaUing ; — the gate* 
horn sounded -^ the pnckers, who had been most anxiously expected, lode 
into the court-yard ; and although the condition of their jaded hones proved 
how long and unabated their exertions most have been, the result waa alike 
nnfbrtunate : the rebel leader had escaped, and not a trace of himself or of 
the Red Hand could be discovered during their te<fioiis and extended learnh. 

The hour of festivity approached -^ already lighta iparUed fimn ikm loAf 
21—2 
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wiaements of the hall ; and. the increased confusion in the court-yard, 
where server and cook were observed in busy occupation, announced that 
the banquet would be presently se^^'od, Arrayed in a new and costly robe 
of murrey- coloured velvet, with which the rick strings of Indian pearls 
that encircled her neck and arms fitly contrasted ; a ro8ai:y of immense 
value at her girdle, and — strange companion to the blessed relic ! — a 
poiffnard of elaborate workmanship beside it, preceded by her seneschal 
ana attended by a new page, the Dark Lady presented herself to the Lord 
Deputy and the knights, to ofier some courteous attentions before the feast- 
ins should commence. This formal visit was, oi course, most graciously 
acknowledged ; and Sir Richard and his hostess appeared -mutually de- 
lighted in an interchange of civilities. The knights had been conversing; 
some time apart, when the master of horse, advancing to the Ban Oussel, 
inquired if ke might venture at that moment to intrude upon her with a 
trifling concern, inasmuch as the affair had only reference to himselfl 

The Dark Lady stopped him with a gracious smile. — ** Oh no, sir 
knight, we must not permit anything in which the gallant jnaster of horse 
is interested to be called a trifle. —Witt thou proceed ?" 

** Lady," said Montravers, " it may, in the confusion of the morning, have 
escaped your recollection, that I have asked a boon, and that my claim has 
been acknowledged ?" 

" We are not,'* returned the Ban Oussel, " so very forgetful of gallant 
deeds, as thou wouldst infer, sir knight, not to remember that we made a 
conditional promise, which we now admit has been fully achieved, and con- 
sequently is most justly due. And now. Lord Deputy, 1 shall have a steed 
or a cast of hawks to part with, I foresee, ere lon^.*' 

" Thou shalt have neither taken by me," replied Montravers — ** thou 
hast a page, noble dame <— " 

** A pa^e ! — why, what means the master of horse ? By the mass ! we 
thought of thee far difierenUy. We took thee for a bustling soldier, to 
fHiom a sturdy yeoman or a stout esquire were better suited than the 
useless attendant upon a woman's idleness. — JN'ay, you would not rob as 
of our page, sir knight ?" 

*' Lady," said Montravers, " I have preferred a request — it is for thee to 
grant or refuse it This is the boon I claim." 

"Pahawl" replied the Ban Oussel. — '* Thou hadst far better leave us 
irar idle boy. You praised the ohesout barb that carried you so well to- 
day. Be advised,*and choose him. The steed will suit the knight, the 
<K>T will only cumber him." 

" Well, noble dame, I have made my request,*^ said the master of horss^ 
somewhat piqued at the way in which his demand was evaded, — '' I will 
not have the steed — and — *' 

'* Montravers," exclaimed the Dark Lady, interruptinfi him, *'as we are 
here with none beside us but the Lord Deputy and tiiy noble friend, I guess 
Uiy meaning in pressing for the boon we promised. The page we care 
not for ; but we had other designs for thee. We are arrived at that time. of 
life when we would prop our weakness by some goodly alliances with men 
who could hold our possessions, and leave us, when age comes on, more 
ieuure to turn our tnou^ts to other matters than worldly ones. Mon- 
travers, we know thee for a bold and faithful gentleman ; and we have 
«beady determined, if thou wilt not object, to wed thee with one in whose 
fpfosperity we are deeply interested, ana whose portion shall be but second 
'ito our own grandchild and heiress." 

■ ^ Stop, Ban Oussel," said the master of horse, " I must at once inform 
thee, that much as your intention towards me conveys a good opinion that 
X pooriy, merit; yet, alas! to ftceept thy oflfer, would be impossible; lam 
t&etAy othenQiB altaphed." , 
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The Dark Lady smiled j " Come, sir knight, »t is a mere passin/^ fancy, 
one that will likely change, aye, ere the full moon wanes. Didst tboa 
out know the bride designed for thee ; — she is young, handsome, wealthy,— 
but thou must see her ?" 

'' No, no. Ban Oussel ; I would not the lady were subjected to such a 
slight, -— I have no heart to give her, — and I trust I am too good a knight, 
thus circumstanced, to offer her a hand." 

" Wilt thou not see her ? She is already in the castle,'* continued the Dark 
Dame. 

" I pray you, lady, permit me to decline the interview. — »T were useleas, 
ftna would annoy us both. I feel your goodness, but cannot avail meot 
your oiBTer." 

" And to oblige mc, — wilt thou not at least see her?" asked the Dame 
with a gracious smile. 

** Come, Ralph," said Fitzgerald^ '^ as the Lady desires it, thou nnitC 
surely thus hx pleasure her." 

The master of the horse bowed a reluctant consent, and continued, 

" Noble Dame, if thou wouldst, indeed, confer the best boon within thy 
gift, I would claim thy page." 

'* Tush, sir knight ! dost thou imagine for a moment that we would 
refuse thee such a trifle. ^ Nay, we would gratify thee freely ; but, by our 
honour, the page has left our service, ana never within the walls of this 
castle shall he be seen again." 

** How mean you lady ?" — and the knight's brow darkened^ 

The Ban Oussel whispered her seneschal, whom she had summonad ; 
he bowed and retired. " I mean, sir knight, precisely as I speak. The 
page I have for ever parted with, so far as attendance upon me is concerned^ 
and I have bestowed him on the lady I had intended for thy bride ; so there* 
fore, all difficulty is at an end, and thou iftay'st have bride and boy together. 
— But, she comes, and I shall be judged by this gallant earl and our noble 
guest, whether, with a brave dower, this lady sli^uld be so uncourteondy 
rejected." 

The door opened, and, covered by a white veil, that almost reached her 
feet, the intended consort of the reluctant master of horse stopped within 
a few paces of the cavaliers. 

*' Tnou art here, fair damsel, I grieve to say,jupon a bootless errand;*' 
said the Dark Dame, as she took tl^ stranger's hand, *^ I would have given 
thee to yonder knight, but 'fore God, he will have nothing from us but a 
malapert boy that we have now no claim upon. Come hither, Montravers, 
thou mnst thyself reject the lady, for, by the mass ! I cannot find the 
words." 

Leading the veiled stranger forward, the Dame, turning to the casement, 
left her and the knight together. But he seemed in no haste to commence 
the task the Bioi Oussel had assigned him. He stood in pitial^lo confusion, 
with his eyes averted to the floor, while a smile was interchanged between 
the D&rk Ladj and Fitzgerald. " Gerald," she continued, >' I fear thy friend 
has suffered m the morning's fray, and has foolishly concealed the huit^ 
Which I guess must be somewhere near the brain, for sight and tongue have 
failed him totally. As he assisted thee when thy horse was kiUed, wih 
thou, in turn, render him now good service. He is sorely confounded toe,nie- 
thinks, for one who can cleave a skull, and use a rapier passing well.** 

Fitzgerald approached where the lady and the knight were standing. 
" Now out upon thee, Ralph, for a blind buzzard ; with tny leave, fair damS 
we will, at least, let this modest knight lee the features of the woman be 
rejects." 

As the veil fell, the master of horse raised his eyes slowly. " Sainta and 
angels *" he ezclaimedy " what means this 7" 
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"Nay, sir knight, if thou wilt refuse our offer, we trust at feast, thy 
temper will- not fail, and lead thee to do it uncourteously,*' said the Ban 
Oussel. 

" Florence ! my own sweet Florence, *- and is it thou I" said Montra* 
vers, as he caught her to his breast* 

" Why, here^s a miracle V said the Ban Oussel. " And is the pase so 
soon forgotten ?" 

** Only for the page's sister," cried the knight* " Lady of Doona, wilt 
thou, indeed, grant me this boon ?*' 

"Aye, Montravers, with all our soul-* and add the chesnut to the gift 
But, Florence, thy will must be consulted. Wilt thou have this good knight 
for thy liege lord and master ? You hesitate — no wonder, Wench — mine 
was the quieter service : and if you will not venture thyself within the 
power of a strange cavalier, say but the word ; jerkin and hose are still at 
sand, and I shall take back my page again." 

But Florence, even at ^e proposal, although in jest, of parting from 
Montravers, had crept closer to the master of the horse. " And thou will 
leave doublet and mistress both 7 Well, be it so, thou ingrate! and as we 
have another matter to arrange, wilt thou once more do my bidding, and 
to this good knight will I then resign thee for the future ? Go, tell Inez we 
would see her directly in this chamber, as we would present our heiress to 
our noble guest." 

The beautiful girl left the apartment ; and Montravers, approaching the 
Ban Oussel Dhu, bent upon his knee, and taking her hand, kissed it re* 
Bpectfuliy, as he ofiered her his manly but heartfelt acknowledgipents. The 
Lady was not unmoved : — ''I have made two persons happy,'* she mut> 
tered, " and surely this is reward enough. But here comes our most rebel* 
lious heiress, who will only wed when and whom she pleases." 

As she spoke, Inez de Burgo, accompanied by the quondam page, ad* 
vanced to the centre of the chamber. Obediently to the expressed wishes 
of her grand»dame, she was richly and most becomingly attired. A robe 
of white silk displayed the fine proportions of her perfect form, while a rich 
plume waved over her beautiful hair, which sparkled with the costly jewels 
the Dark Lady had presented. Conscious that her lover was beside her, • 
and that she was in the presence of a stranger, and under the reproving 
eye of her stem relative, sne felt embarrassed and confused ; and wniie the 
downcast eye and blushing cheek were turned from the i^ranger's gase, 
Fitzgerald thought he had never seen her loveliness before. 

" I would present, noble Lord, our sole relative and heiress to tbee,** 
said the Dark Dame, as she led Inez forward to the Deputy of Connaught - 
and, according to the custom of the times, Sir Richard saluted the tremoling 
girl. 

" Thou art aware, my noble guest, already, of what our intentions toerek 
We hoped to have seen our child united to a brave and IwAoored knight ; 
and, while we placed a coronet upon her brow, we would have given to her 
husband the richest bride without the pale. But other feelings have in* 
duced her to decline the honourable alliance we had intended ; and, as we 
would not dispose her hand contrary to her inclinations, we must aban* 
don our purpose. — Inez, I would not, in the presence of the Lord Deputy, 
speak of an affair so unpleasant to us both, but that t pledged my word to 
thy noble suitor that his rejection should come from thy own lips, and that 
this good company should witness it Thou askedst thy ^ suitor's name 
last night-— 'tis the earl of Kildare. Will this knowledge induce thee to 
ohange what was probably a rash and kasty determination ? Speak feai^ 
lessly." 

Inez raised iier eyes for a moment, stole one glance bX Fitigeiald, and. 
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Mooara^ed by his smiles, in a low bat firm voice replied, *' It will not, 
honoured dame." 

" And has the earl no hopes of winning the fair maiden V^ inqubred the 
Lord Deputy, as he took her hand* 

•* None, my good Lord, whatever," was the ciilm reply. 

** He was once thy bosom friend, Fitegerald ; — wilt thou not plead fot 
him? and possibly the lady might change her purpose,** said Montrarers, 
with a smile. 

**I should be a sorry ad?ocate,^' replied the tall knight, as he advanced, 
«nd took the hand which the queen's deputy had resigned. *^ Inez, would 
my entreat? be of any avail, when thy noble relative and the queen's deputy 
have failedf ? If I could say au^ht for Kitdare, I would plead for him, by 
heaven I as strongly as if the suit were my own !" 

" How mean you, sir knight ?** and the fair giij started and turned an 
fau|uiring eye upon her lover. 

*' I mean, my beloved Inez, that I am as deeply interested for the £!arl of 
Kildare, aye, as for my very self," replied Fitzgerald.*' 

Again Inez bent her eyes upon the knight ; she saw him gaze upon her 
with the tenderest interest, she felt the pressure of his hand. 

'' What means this mystery ? — Speak, dearest Gerald, I cannot com* 
prehend how thou shouldst persuade me to wed another 7** 

"Nor would I, my sweet love. — Gerald and Kildare are both before 
thee, and thou mayst choose of them whom thou wouldst have." 

** And art thou Earl of Kildare, Gerald ?** 

**! am, my beloved one,— and thy poor knighrs bride shall one day 
wear the coronet of a countess ;" and, embracing her with tenderness, m 
fHresented her as his affianced wife to tiie lord deputy. 

" Nay, not so fast 1 I have her refusal, and that from her own lips too. 
I told theOj kat night, that thou shouldst wed an earl," said the Ban Oussel, 
with a smile. 

Leaving her lovei*8 side, Inez advanced and knelt at the Dark Lady's 
feet Gently the noble dame raised her up, and, folding her to her breast, 
zhe blessed her with an ardour that appeared, in one so stem and passion- 
less, the more extraordinary. ** God protect thee, my beloved chila I — and 
may thy married state be as happy, and far more permanent than mine." 
Then, turning to the lord deputy, she said, " My noble guest, this will be 
a busy day, when all we have gone through is reckoned, and, as you spoke 
of leaving us to-morrow, I would solicit that, for one day, thou wouldst 
postpone thy journey, and honour a double bridal with thy presence. 
Nay, Inez, in this at least I shall claim obedience ; and, bark 1 't is the 
summons to our poor entertainment — Come, tny good lord — Wilt thou 
m charity look to me ? for, in good truth, both my gallants have deserted." 
Leading the way with the queen's deputy, and preceded by seneschal and 
aervants with their wands of office, the Lad;^ or Doona descended in full 
state to the castle-hall, while, with the " ladies of their love^" the young 
kni^ts fi>llowed her, and the banquet proceeded. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Ths hall of Doona had witnessed many a scene of splendid festhrlly, 
bat within its ancient walls never was guest more nebly entertained than 
herMaj^B^y'" Lieutenant of Connaught The spacious apartment was^ 
on this eventful evenmg, magnificently arranged. Table and sideboard 

won loBda4,with massifo pl«to» white silver semeoi» i atttfs ^l imd mimg 

jw 
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the nrmoar and weapons, with which the walls were coTered, Ae<f 9 
chastened liolit that well befitted the baronial state of the prood lady. 

Flattered in having the representative of royalty at her board — flashed 
with the morning's success, and more delighted still at the ooiini she hsd 
so happily concluded between the lovely Inez and the heir oftheOeraldines, 
the Ban Oosscl's eye brightened as she looked around. The lord deputy 
was placed beside her, and him, by a double act of loyalty and personal 
service, she had made her fast friend. She glanced at her beauttfm grand 
child ; — and could those peerless charms, as she listened with sparkling 
eyes and /?lowin^ cheeks to her gallant lover, do otherwise than deKgfat 
even the Dark Lady, heedless as she was to what woman estimates so 
dearly ? — And there, too, was her noble son-in-law ; and with a mother'a 
pride she gazed on the young earl, and blessed her ]mtron saint for voocb* 
safing her so brave a successor. Nor did she want self'Kioogratulation in 
Cocking at the master of horse, and his mistress, the pseudo-page. In him 
/she bad secured a bold and faithful ally, while her heart wbispmd die Imd 
done besides an act of reparation to one who had strong claims upon ber 
justice. 

The banquet ended, the tables were cleared, and wine and music suc- 
ceeded. Several minstrels of h^h repute had accompanied the island- 
chiefs ; who, holding their lands in feudal tenure from the Dark Lady, bad 
obeyed the signal for assistance, and hurried to her relief with their clans- 
men and retainers. Man^ a harp poured forth its wild melody to hail a 
banquet that celebrated alike victory and successful love; but Inez whis- 
pered to Fitzgerald that none were half so sweet as his who lay upon the 
oattle-field ; and with the recollection of Emmeein au Knock, the crimes 
of the rebel were all forgotten in the minstrePs skill. 

It was at this time the Ban Oussel first observed that Hubert was not 
among the guests. Remarking his squire's absence to the kni^t, she 
expressed her fears lest sudden indisposition had prevented him from 
appearing in the hall, and despatched an attendant to ascertain the cause. 
CLuickly the messenger returned. Hubert, he announced, had been caHed 
to the ca9tle>gate by a stranger, with whom, af^er a brief conference, bo 
had immediately departed. 

'* Now, by our Lady !" exclaimed the dame to the master of horse, ^ this 
same comrade of thine is the most extraordinary personage we have ever 
known. What think you, my noble guest?" she continued, addressing 
Sir Richard Bingham, *' this skipper, or squire, apprized us of a weakness 
in our own hold ! aye, in this very tower,-— of which we were before utterly 
unacquainted. By heaven ! I would have supposed the tale an idle coinage 
of isorae knave's brain, had I not satisfied myself that it was a reality— -fy 
personal inspection. This Hubert sadly perplexes us ;-^ and one would 
almost swear he had special assistance from Sathonas himself." 

'* Conserva me, Domine /'* muttered a thick and pursy voice from the 
centre of the table. 

"Ha!" said the Dark Lady, ** the voice of our reverend confessor, if our 
ears be true: — So, sir priest, have you recovered wind and courage 
enough to bring thee to the hall? Ldttle wot ye, my Lord Deputy, how 
much you are indebted for safety to yonder churchman, who, alack ! from 
fleshly mortification and continued abstinence, is wasted to the atomy you 
behold him. Certes, our rescue had been wholly unavailing, but for the 
prompt and clear intelligence this holy man gave us, touching your instant 
peril." 

'* Honoured dame,*' replied the monk, "I do confess m^ intellect was 
■omewhat dull, and I did mistime Hubert's directions a tnfle; — but we 
tre all mortal : — Beatus vir ^ non tbiU /" 

** Trace with thy I#tiB, aod keep iby letiniDg for tbedoisterP ezdaim. 
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9^ the Dark Lady, interrupting the holy maiii with email regard for his 
teligtcus calling. '* Think, my good Lord, in place of notifyitig iiiy danger 
to U8, he had the audacity to require hs to me^ the -squire alone'! -^ aye, 
tmd in tbe forest too.*' 

" I was sorely alarmed, gracious Lady," said the churchman. *^ Oataram 
•nd spoilers are my aversion : — Iniquoi odio habni; ' — and to be within ear> 
'vhot of a band^f knaves, and hear them arranging totnit every throat in 
Doona ! Holy Anthonyl my blood curdles when 1 think of it. ' Eripe me 
«{e inimicea 1 Bat if I ever be caught in green wood after sun goes down 
■again '^" and he began fumbHng for his rosary. 

'* An it be thy black beads you look for, gossip,^ said the ommadawn, 
^Trom his low seat beside the fire •— "** you '11 find them with the miiler's wife, 
i trow yen fer^t them in the hurrjr, when ye saw the clown returning from 
the village, a rail hour before the pious dame e^pecfted him.^ 

Worowski's remark occasioned alaogh at the chorchmaif s expense, who 
felt evidently annoyed, that tiie noble knights should ^ee his sanctity made 
subject for a fool's jest ; and taitly answered, •* Thy wisdom forgets, Om- 
madawn, that there t>e other black beads beside mine : -^ but, dUit insipp' 
9Ht, point thy stakes mere, and thy wit less, WoroWski." 

But the altercation between the monk and foofl was quickly terminated* 
The ball dooT opened, and the bnstle at the bottom of the table announced 
that way was being made for a person of honour. Every eye was turned 
frem the dais, where the ladies and knights were seated, to see who the 
late visiter might be; when a youn^ cavalier, richly dressed, advanced 
fliowly op the chamber, and the well-known person and features of the 
«8quire told that it was Hubert himself. 

^ Ha!" exclaimed Fitzsemld, ** ourtrustjr friend, and gallant squire !" 

^'Friend, noble earl, it you wiH allow nim the honour, but squire no 
longer ;" and Hubert bowed. 

" And have we lost thy good services 7" teplied the tall knight, ** when 
there were some hope we might have made a better master than a house- 
less cavalier who lately landra from the Jolly Tar?" 

<' Thanks, my good lord,*' returned die quoqdam esauire. 

" I trust thou art not about to leave us, Hubert ?" saia the Ban Oussel. — 
* Hast thou weighed our offer well, and wilt thou remain in the old tower?" 

" No, gracious lady — I will never take service more. I come here, 
Lady of Doona, for justice." And he looked upon the dame with a steady 
and penetrating glance. 

** We owe thee that, without any «1aim upon our private consideration," 
said the Ban Oussel. — ** But thou hast done us noble service, and more 
than common justice shalt thou have." 

" Lord Deputy," Hubert continued, •*! served thee at thy need — wilt 
diou add a boon to what the lady promises ?" 

Sir Richard qoidily answered, '* Aye, that I will, by the honour of a 
true soldier^" 

** Noble Eai4, have I any claim upon thee ?" Fitzgerald bowed assent. 
** Master of tlib horse, wilt thou assist one who has been a faithful comrade ?** 

** Aye, Hubert, by a knight's word I will, even did it affect my neck, 
provided it touches not mine honour.*' 

** 'Tis well ; our suit bids fair to prosper, for even this learned divine if 
busy, no doubt in holy exereise on our behalf;** und he pointed to the 
monk, who from the moment he had seen Hubert approach the dais, had 
betaken himself hastily to his iievotioin. 

The Dark Lady had watched the passing scene with interest, and not 
without some appearance of impatience ; and now, with her cnstomaiy 
cold and haughty tone, she beggfed the etquire to mvoux the good eoi»* 
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** JuBtice, my Loid Deputy, for a faithful subject to the dueen ; — jost 
Lady of Clare Island, for the descendant of Macmahon, and the 
l«r of Doooa i" was the unexpected reply. 

Had ft thunderbolt struck the tower, or a sbell exploded in tiit.haU, tbar 
lady and her guests couid net ha? e evinced greater astonishnent Th« 
Ban OuasePs, however, was but momenteiy ; rage sueeeeded her surprise^ 
and springinff from her chair c»f state, she exclaimed in a Yoiee &at madt 
many a bold heart quaH^ '''Who d«i«s question our title to Doona ?" 

There was a momenfs silence, whea Hubert raised his eyes, until thef 
settled on the Dark Lady's ominouv glaneo, and then,, in a steady tone^ 
replied — "I do — Lady of Clare bland — J, JUmariee MacmahevL" 

The wordff had hardly passed his lips, ere up sprang twenty islandenu 
and as many middoges were instaAtly unsheathed. One wiM chief raisev 
his arm to stab* the Suing stranger, when the ommadawn struck it dowikr 
The ladies screamed — the knights leaped from their seats astounded, •« 
and the hall presented a pieture of conraeiott and eoming Moodahed, wheiv 
with a ¥raye of her arm, and a yoice of thundei^ the Lady of Doona cook 
manded that al! should resume their jrfaces. The orders were obeyed, 
the knights^ casting loofcff of muAMdT astonishflsent al each atber, a«l 
down ; and thv islanders more slowly took their seats, each, koweyer, 
sticking his nailed weapon in the taMe before him. " What I" shouted the 
Ban Dunagha, " what means this tumult ? -^ Shesth every niddese f Thar 
man who str^Mff a blow within this hall, by my father's ashes f shall neter 
strike another. The tone with which she spoke appalled the boldest of her 
wild clansmeor and instantly every niddege disappeared, and! a cibsp stift' 
ness pervaded the* assembly before so fierce and clamorous. 

** We were wron^ ouiselr, young man, to let thy bold and idle declaration 
hunyLus into passion. Proceed, and we will bear you with what patienco^ 
we can muster. What mean ye 1^ 

"To thee, tady,*^ returned the young Macmilhon, ''ndCher scathe nor 
nuHilt Ban Oossel!: bad I been your enen^, would this haU at midnig|il 
have been the scene of br^'al feasting? Nojidrame, thou weuldst have been 
ft corpse, thy child been doomed to insult, thy followers slain, thy eofibnr 
rifled, thy boose an otrtlaw's hold." 

"Go on — we do believie thee, Hubert,-" said the Tkik Lady, in a 
softened voice. 

'<Lady, had I wished to harm thee— *• and many a time vengeance 
whispered me to- doit— "fhere were little to have prevented the deed. I 
have been beside thee in thib tower— thou hast walhed upon the rampart 
when I was near enough to have sped thee with a bullet ; '— you have 
passed the brake when t sheltered m the forest, and thy mantle brushed 
the leaveeoT the very bush which afibrded me eonceafanent.''' 

** Hubert, on my souI^s hope ! I do acquit thee of every evii desugp 
against our person ; but,*^ continued the Ban Qussef, " thy birth is doubtra^ 
thy right of succession a farce. This hall is mine by comfuest^ and yeait 
have sufliciently efapsed to bar thy claims e^^i* ^^^ thy strange tale true.'' 

*< Of its truto^ ana that I am the only son of Barbara Maftmahon, there 
be sufficient evidences, even in this tewer,> lady. So-ho r priest f is not thy 
•ffice ended yet 7 'Fore God f thou art devout enough latterly for an aiH 
thorite. Lay thy rosary asider Hast thou any recoITection of us, holy 
fikther ? And thou, Worowski —^ come^ look not upon the ground, gossip — 
th^ noble dame will never blame thee for fidemy te die orphans of thy 
sarliest benefactors. Old man f canst Ihoa speak to our bemg what wt 
say 7" and Hulicdrt turned to the aged minstrel, who nodded hia venerable 
li^. " But lady, thyself shall be our witness. Ramember ye anyjooMlr 
dnttiiA boy who 80 Atrai^iy disappeared had on fa^aparvon 3'^ 

The lady pnused. — " Yes,'* she replied ; " and mKitliWk^mMnijiml 
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vnem^y we will speak the truth. There was a deep scar .lear his snouldcr 
<eccasioned| if my raemorv serve, by the Ibite of a savage wolf-dog." 

Hubert advanced, and turning his doublet up, iNived his right arm, 
which shewed afi indelible scar. 

*'It is the same ; and I acknowledge thee to be -the person whom thou 
lAost ansart thyself. What wouldst thou next? 2 would not wrong ^hee^ 
fir. We '11 leave thy claim to the 4ord deputy's decision.^ 

** Nay, lady, to thitt I must object," said Hubert, with respectful firmness. 

The queen^slietttenailtfoloured.— ^* And doM ^leu deubt our impartial- 
ity, young man 7" he asked hastily. 

"No, my -good lord,! mean thee no eifence; for who has not heard di 
•Sir Richarfl j5ingham''8 inflexible justice? Did we Mquire one to do us 
fight, to Kotie before the queen's lieutenant would we appeal^ but here, 
noble lord, "'tis needless. The 'Ban Ousscl herself shall be our judge, and 
lfh>m her'own hanfl alon6 w31 we receive our rights.** 

The Dark Lady seemed nhmnally affected. Conflicting passions strove 
«, momerii ilbr the mastery; bat her better feelings conauered ; — and 
«j>ringing fVom her seat, she advanced some paces towards ttie descendant 
«f the Macisahons. <— " Hubeft, come hitlier:*' the youth advanced — 
"** Wilt thou bury all past feuds and bitter recolleoliensv and be faithful to 
vne and nine, asi shall be just and true to thee?" 

" Lady, I will," returned the youth. 

** Rise, and tbmi perish ervery memory of the pa«t She put her arm4 
Tonnd bis neck, and kissing his cheek afiectionateW, resumefl her«etft again, 
^Uid in a wonderfufly short time refined her self-possession. The lord 
■deputy and the knights testiHed their delight at the happy termination dt 
i¥hat had threatened disastrous censequenccs at the outset ; and many a 
l^and clasped the youn^ Macmahon's m the srasp of friendship, which a 
Wdw minutes before had bared the murderous dag^r. — *' And now, good 
Hubert — fori must call thee by that name till! get used to thy true title," 
tiaid Sir Richard*^ ''tell me where and under what circumstances we met 
9>efore, for thy Wee «nd face are to me no strangers.*' 

" What, my good lord, and hast thou so soon torgotten Hans Jansen?" 

" Impossible ; thou art not the Hollander from whom we had our sure^ 
information of 'the rebel movements?" returned the queen's deputy. 

"Aye, marry, and none dther^' rejAied the quondam squire. '''Nay^l 
may at once end the mystery ; .and by making a clean breast, confess my 
*8in8 -against our good queen and the noble La^ of Ddona together. Come, 
monk/* — for the prie^ groaned audibly, — ^*fear not; thy treason will 
this time escape the noose ; for by our Ladyl therc'^s not a rope within the 
tower would bear thy weight, unless <there be a galley^ hawser in the 
ihildSna" ^ 

"And," said the Bark Ti«dy, with affected displeasure, " has "that filt 
isinner, who for I^e has been a heavier draught upon our x:elkr than a 
found dozen of our riders,^'— has that holy porpoise flayed us false ?" 

" Aye, that he has, lady ; his own pious hands ilung nte from the win* 
^w the night 1 lefl this castle so mysteriously. But, tos^truth, whether 
Yrom fear, or a twinge of conscience, he almost let slip the cord ; and had! 
followed his good counsel, I might have '%een in time as fat mnd holy as 
liimself ; for he consiofued me to the itbbot of Ballintt]iA)ber, where, for half 
"a score years, 1 learned to read and write, tell my beads, change trenchers, 
toll tho ben, and, no doubt, would have become an aeeomptished churcfa- 
inaa ■ — had ntjt « wild rover, who came to us one winter night, with a 
^cracked crown, rewarded the monks for curing him, by persuading theit 
neophytes to leave the cloister for the ocean. 

"'TIS useless telling howl sped: years passed — the youth became « 
«BUi, and the oabin-boy « scfaipiMp. \I bj^rtic^ connected with that feke 
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villain,, Tyrone. I. seryed him well and faithfully ; and when- 1 had 5e«onif 
too deeply in his secrets for his safety, he thought it full time to pay ofTmj 
claim with a slit windpipe. L found out his intentions, and happily saveo 
my throat, and that, too, without O'NeaF suspecting that I even narboured 
a suspicion of his treachery^ From that momentil became his mostdevotcd 
enemy; and you, Lord Deputy,, can best tell. how many ef bis- plots Hans 
Jansen spoiled." 

" Aye, faith, L can, good Ha«is or Hubert.. Were I but certain that the 
wllain were no more, or that I had him in my power, I would oount it the 
noblest news I ever told my queen. Al&s I that the traitor's fortune sbouiek 
snatch him from our vengeance.**^ 

<'It is a pity," said Macmahon.. " And have the Lady's nden found imi 
trace of hink?" t 

" None,, my brav.e friiend,." ^aid the Ban< Oussel : " would that they had ^ 
it would be a proud offering, from our poor bands to our royal, raistrees, thtt 
carcass of a living traitor, or the head of a dead aoBJV 

'"Tis very strange he should have thuaescaped uf," continued the Mac* 
mahon. ** I bethinK me, that some followers of mine surprised a fellow 
who was trying to get from this place by sea. We'll question htmyfor I 
fuspect him to be a kinnahan of the rebel earL" 

"Followers of thine, H4>bert,." said the Dark Lady^in surprise.. 

" Why, in truth, Ban Oussel, the Jolly Tar arrived in the bay to-night ;*— 
but wilt Uiou permit her to keep company with, thy galleys, lady?" said Ihe 
schipper.. 

" Aye, and she shall be right welcome^— but will she keep the peace,— 
nor wet agaiii.our pennant?" returned the dame with a smile» 

** For that I '11 answer," said Fitzgerald. 

"Then the sooner she anchcMrs the better," replied Macmahon. "Up,. 
Ommadawn, place the monk's lamp» as thou knowest how, in the arrow<*^ 
slit of his cen,.and the Jolly Tar witl soon round the point." 

^ "Sb-ho ! more treason, my Lord Deputy ;, the priest's corpulence saved, 
his neck ; I know nothing to shield the fool.7' 

"Come, lady, let it be a general amnesty;: — Worowski's good service 
this morning, deserves a pardon for past oflences^" said the queen's lieu* 
tenant 

" Then be it so , for I verJLy believe, that in all else the fool was faithfut. 
Go, sirrah, and make the signal ; — thou knowest the trick of it righl wclL 
Come,. gallant gentl^en, ipra^ye spare not the wine-butt;, our cellar 
fbars ye not ; and while Hubert is away we 'U hear the harp again." 

At the bidding, of the Dark Lady, Uhc a Neilan * rose, and approachmA 
the elevated bench near the dais^from which the minstrels poured forth 
their simpte melodies, he pFacedlJiimserf beside the instrument, touched tha 
chords carelessly for a moment, — and afler a wild prelude,, sang the fol* 
iDwing. " unpremeditated lay." 

6ive me- the harp, my Ibve, aod when). 

My finger strikes eaoh solden string. 

Let fancy bring me- back again 

The dream of bliss that bless'd life's spring — 

But if the thought of happier hour, 
* Recall one pang of wild regret ^— 

Then, harp, exert thy magic powei^ 
And teaoh this bosoov— to forget. 

'The symphony of the island-bard had ended, when the haH-poriaT nm 
i4o8ed, and the crowd giving way, Hubert, followed by a straB»n^ 
vdanmced. 

a Utiaif the blMrf^ 
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•* Is this the prisoner ?" asked the lady,' bending her piercing glance 
upon the tall figure who accompanied Macmahon. 

** It is, noble dame, and, if I err not, he may give us some tidings of the 
runaway," was the reply. 

"Come forward, fellow !" exclaimed Montravers ; " Doff thy cloak, and 
for once speak truly. Where parted ye from the traitor last ? — speak, or 
it may fare the worse with thee ;" but the stranger preserved a dogged 
silence, regardless of the threats of the master of norse. *^ 

" Hast thou not ears ?" cried ihe Lady of Doona. But without answer- 
ing the interrogatories of dame or knight, the prisoner rushed forward, and, 
throwing himself at the feet of the Ban Oussel, he murmured in a broken 
and subdued voice: — ** Mercy ! noble lady, mercy, for a wretched and a 
ruined man." 

The dame rose, and looking at her suppliant with a glance of scorn, as 
he knelt before the dais with his face buried in his cloak — 

" Good Hubert, wilt thou tell us who this grovelling fellow is ? O'NeaPa 
kinnahans were reputed men, and bold ones too. But for hiii bulk, I 'd 
think my suppliant was a woman," and her lip curled in contempt. 

Macmahon approached the kneeling figure. ** 3uch as he is, it is my 
first present to the Ban Oussel," and teanng the stranger's disguise away, 
the knights exclaimed together — "It is the traitor himself!" while the 
abject earl clung to the very hassock of the dame as if to seek her pro- 
tection. 

" Villain ! wouldst thou ask auj^ht from me ? Thou, who but for prov- 
idential interferences, had deluged this floor with blood, and brought ruin 
and disgrace upon the sleeping mmates of my tower." 

*' Hubert — good Hubert ! — I ever loved thee !" gasped the miserable 
man. 

** Loved Tfie, Lord Earl? aye, when ye gave the secret order to Black 
Maguire to stab me at the ford, and throw my body into the river. Oh ! 
my good lord, I owe thee much, 't is true." 

And was this squalid wretch he who had for so many years convulsed 
his native land, and placed the dominion of England in jeopardy, defeated 
her best generals, and brought the favourite to the block ? — a more forlorn 
being never bent for mercy at the foot of woman, than the craven earl who 
clang to the Dark Lady's garment, and vainly strove to move her pity. 
Blis garments were soiled and torn, his face pale with hunger, and stamed 
with gouts of blood, his eyes were sunken, his voice almost inarticulate. 

" So-ho, Duncan ! — Call me our warder," and immediately he of the 
key appeared. 

** To the dungeon with this traitor ! Look to him sharplv, for if he 
escape your charge, hadst thou fifty necks, I would find for each a halter.** 
Duncan of the Key gave a peculiar grin which expressed more than 
language. 

<' Lady, noble lady ! I am dying from hunger, and tortured with thirst,** 
cried the fallen earl. 

*^ An thou wert the devil, thou shalt lack neither food nor wine in Doona* 
Hand him a cup of Bourdeaux." 

Tyrone seized the stoup the servant offered, and finished the wine ere 
the vessel led his lips. " Bring him refreshments to his dungeon. Off with 
the rebel." 

Her commands were promptly obeyed : when, rising from the table, ahe 
bade her honourable guests a fair good night, and, accompanied by tht 
iMtdea elect, retired, leaving the cavaliers to indulge in a deep carouse.- 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

It wbb pest midni^ when the Ladj of Doona retired from the banqoet 
The noble gacjats, the master of horse, and the young Maemahon, fatigued* 
with the exertions of this busy day, left the hall immediately. But th« 
istand chiefs were in no hurry to quit the festive board. ** Fast and furious'' 
the carouse proceeded, and, for hours, their rode and joyous merriment dis- 
ttnbed the quiet of the castle, and told the more moderate of the lady's visiters^ 
Hrho had sought repose in vain, that their wild companions continued their 
noisy revelry. Presently, however, ibe debauch subsided — the harp was 
beard no longer— the lights vanished from the hall^ and the old tower was 
wrapped in unbroken repose; for eren the noisiest rereller, under the 
•overeiffn influence of fatigue and wine, slept soundly now upoh his hard 
bed of beath and fern. 

Hubert, when he left the lower chamber, hastened to the apartment 
wiiere his sister had retired. A harried greeting in the hall had onl^ passed 
between the orphan relatives ; — but here their feelings coidd be mdulged 
without the restramt imposed upon them by the stranger's presence ; and, 
as Macmahon held the gentle girl to his heart, from whom he had been 
alienated so long, nature claimed, her tribute —-and, firm and unjrielding as 
the bearing was, of one who had been bunted by the world, and schooled 
in adversity from the cradle, yet hia tears mingled with those of his only 
relative, to whom he had been so tardily but fortunateI]{r restored.. 

** And must I lose thee, my Florence? — and my claim upon thy duty ms 
thy protector cease ere noon ?" 

The page blushed deepl}' and was silent. 

'^It is truly a hard case, sir squire," replied Inez, who now approached 
them ; ''and I trow it would be unkind in thee, Florence, to leave a brother 
to whom thou hast so happily been united. I am but a sonr lawyer — but 
thy promise to the English knight cannot be binding. If thou w3t recall 
Hg we 'II find a flaw in it ; or, as the master of horse is a courteous gentle- 
man, he will not surely hold thee to an obligation, given when you believed 
there was no inclination but your own to please." But the pace's look by 
no means assented to the legal reasoning of her friend, and, with an afieo- 
tionate good night, Hubert retired, and led the fair girls to their repose. 

Ilie second watch changed, and the sentries at the ^ate, and on the bat- 
tlements of Doona, were relieved. The noise this military duty occasioned 
ceased, and a deep silence succeeded, only broken by the miying of the wol& 
dog in the court, or the measured step of the warder on the tower. The 
castle was tranquil, and every light had disappeared save one, and that 
glanced from the casement of the Lady's chamber. She was still awake, 
for a tall shadow sometimes crossed the wall and met the view of a lonely 
sentry posted on the battery erected seaward, to command the anchorage 
of the galleys in the event of their being attacked from the ocean. 

In her private chamber the Ban Oussel was seated at a table before, a 
blight wood-fire, wtuch from time to time she replenished with billets ot 
split pine. A tall antique candlestick, furnished witn an immense taper made 
of goat's tallow, shed a powerful li^t as she read^ over sundry documents 
which she appeared to hare been engaged in writing. A map before bef 
was firoquently referred to, as she perused those papers separately. ** Thej 
are correct," she muttered, '' and lack nothing but seal and signatore. 
Whatyhot Kathleen! up^ wench, and fttdii our ling. " bi uepeisensM 
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■ddressed slept on. " How sound youth slumbers !" said the Ban Ouasel, as 
■he rose and approached the mattrass on which the sleepins^ fpA rested. Shs 
^^azed for some moments upon the smiling features of her handsome attend- 
anty while, in her usual mode, her own thoughts found utterance. "Poor 
wench!" she said, ''I will not break those slumbers. Many a year has 
flown since sleep like this visited my weary lids ; — but wherefore should 
she not sleep. She has no cares and fears to fret her thoughts and vex her 
quiet She dreams now, perhaps, of what forms her chief anxiety when 
waking — the suit of some well-featured islesman, or, mayhap, the colour 
of her last kirtle. Is she not happy ? — she is : for I, with five castles and 
^y miles of sea-coast, envy her those placid slumbers, which never shall 
be mine again — I will not break them !" She tume^ &om Kathleen's 
eouch, procured the seal-ring she required, and applied the wax to the dogo* 
ments she had already prepared. " 'T is done,'' she continued — ''Inez is 
noblv dowered, and the young Macmahon has again received his own. 
My heart feels lighter, too *- and a load, methinks, that used to press this 
bosom, is removed ; — and shall to-morrow closo my daring and turbulent 
career ? — yes ; — these last acts shall end it nobly. The worst enemy of 
England, — he who foiled Elizabeth so long, and placed her power at de- 
fiance, shall be landed at the tcai&r^s aite of her own Tower, and the mur- 
derer of Elssex be presented manaclM to his repentant queen, from the 
hands of the Dark Lady of Doona. This will be a prions termination 
to our public life ; — and then for other cares, and those too of another 
world.** She paced the chamber thooghtfully. " Yes, for the last time, 
I will consult it;** — and opening a curious cabinet strongly bound with 
brass, and secured by numerous fasteninss, she took out a parchment, 
emblazoned with characters and signs- of strange and mystic form.— 
** What says the old man's present?" — she read in a low and deliberate 
voice, *' ' VFhm tky pmperUy is tA the highest^ then paute. Push thy 
good fortune wAhing farther. Stop when the tide is at its spring; far re» 
member^ Oraee O^MJUeif, the water that rises highest on the beach, recedes 
s^ow the fastesL* -^ And is ray fortune at its flood, then? Let me con- 
sider that ! — Mj grandchild wedded to the heir of the Greraldines, the 
haughty Earl or £ldare — Ireland could not match that unisn. The 
scourge of Elizabeth, the terror of England, a captive in my dungeon- 
that is a proud boast too. The queen's deputy my guest,—- my hereditary 
foe my sworn ally." — She had approached the casement, as the gray light at 
mormog strug^ed feebly to penetrate its thick slsss. She opened tte Uu 
tice ; the first sunbeam glinted on the ocean, and showed her fleet anchored 
under cover of the castle guns. She looked proudly on her numeroos and 
well-appointed ga.lleys, when her quick eye detected, in the very centre of 
her vessels, a foreign shallop, of mould and rigging very diflerent fivm her 
own. The stranger was at anchor, and at the moment a breeze came curl- 
ing from the westward, and displayed the broad ensi^ which had before 
hun^ in sluggish folds from the mast-head of the salhasse, and on the pen- 
non her own crest, the Flying Horse, was nobly blazoned. — ''By heaven I 
the how is comer* she exclaimed. ''The Macmahon's bark rides in the 
middle of my ^lleys, and the cognizance of the O'Mallcvs floats over 
the deck of their hereditary enemy. I hail the omen. The tide is at its 
jpring." — She caught the mysterious scroll from the table, crumpled it with 
her binds together, and drawing a dark-coloured ring from her finger, cast 
both into the wood fire, which the morning breeze, admitted through the 
open lattice, had suddenly kindled up. The moment the ring and parch- 
ment touched the flame, a noise louder than the explosion of a pebonel 
shook the building. The Dark Lady started back some paees, while Blath- 
Isen, with a wild soream, leaped from her eooeh; -*» a vapour of paiafel* 
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and subtle quality filled the chamber — the taper was extinguished, and a 
fearful silence of some minutes* length ensued. But the lady soon recovered 
— « > Twas a pistolet that fired by accident in our hands," she said. ** Open 
the casement wider, Kathleen ; — aye, the fume subsides already. And 
now for our couch.*' With the assistance of her trembling attendaOt, the 
Ban Oussel was soon unrobed ; and while the handsome girl muttered many 
an ave to the Virgin, her mistress threw herself upon the couch, and ap- 
peared to sleep directly. 

Morning rose over the ocean, and a day of unusual brightness was 

ushered in. The troops expected by the Lord Deputy, with his chaplain 

and secretaiy, who accompanied him on his state visits, arrived betimes 

at Doona. There all was gay and busy preparation ; and there was not 

aching heart'within the walls but one — and that was the fallen 

rone's. 

'* He shall not mar our hilarity with his hateful presence," exclaimed the 
Dark Lady ; ** and on this high solemnitv, there snail be no captive in our 
dungeon. Good Macmahon ! off* with liim to our galley Give him in 
eustody to Morteein More ; and ere the sun sinks, be shall, as we have 
arranged already with the noble Deputy, be sent ofi* in our best bark, a 
prisoner to the English queen." 

The lady's orders were c|uickly obeyed and O'Neal, despatched by sea, 
safely reached his destination. But the rebel earl arrived too late to glad- 
den the broken-hearted monarch. Tlie arrow was too deep within her 
bosom to permit her to feel any gratification from the possession even of the 
enemy she hated most Her wretched thoughts were occupied with one 
gloomy remembrance — one object was ever present to her harassed imagi- 
nation — the scaffold to which her own falsb pride, and the malice of hiti 
secret foes, had devoted the loved and martj^ed Essex* 
^ While the castle chapel was preparing for the celebration of the bridal 
■^■■'' rites, a summons from the Dark Lady requested the presence of the Lord 

Deputy in the hall, where the knights and Macmahon were already as- 
sembled. It wi^ promptly obeyed, and immediately the Ban Qussel en ter- 
'■ ed. She was dressed with unusual magnificence ; and while every oye 

observed ihe costly ornaments she wore, it was remarked that the jewelled 
poignard was missing ^xwa her girdle, where nothing now appeared save a 
rich rosary of forsfgn workmanship. Her look was cheerful, her step 
^ght ; and she paid the morning compliments with the courtesy that ever 
marked her manner when she was best pleased. She held some parch- 
ments in her hand, and, after a few minutes' general conversation, thuA 
addressed the Lord Deputy : . : . ' 

" Sir Richard ~ we are unskiQ^ in law, but we have inscribed our in- 
tents plainly upon these scrolls ; and, as We accompany thee to Galway, 
we would entreat that these documents, underibine own eye, should there 
bejputla fit and binding form." 

Handing him the parchments, the Lord Deputy read them carefully. 

" Thou nast indeed, lady," he said, *' nobly provided for jthy heiress; and 
thypretty page and her gallant brother, I perceive, are not forgotten." 

He gave the scrolls to the knights and Hubert '* Lady of Doona, this 
is indeed munificent," exclaimed Kildare ; while the master of horse ten- 
dered his ardent acknowledgments. But Hubert would have returned the 
parchment. — " Nay, Lady of Doona, this is too much," he said, — " why 
»e«ve the place that for so many years has been your home? — why 
return to Clare Island ?" 

"Maurice," said the Dark Lady, " hast thou read our wishes ?** 

''Yes, noble dame. The possessions of the Macmahons thou Wouldsi 
Sfoaliy divide between me and Ralph Montravers," replied the youth. 
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"I wonM. My pretty page must be bravely dowered. Carrig-a^howla 
wo give our heiress, with all our other lands and castles, save Clare Island ; 
for there we will end our days, where their only happy and tranquil hours 
— few and far between — were spent And now to the chapel! Come, 
lord deputy. — We Ml leave those laggard knij^bts^ with their coy dames, 
to follow us." 

In a few minutes the Earl of Kildare and the master of the horse were 
kneeling, with their beautiful -brides, before the altar. The ceremony was 
performed by Sir Richard's chaplain, the penal laws -of the times making 
It indispensable that the marriage should be solenmized according to the 
ritual of the reformed faith. From the altar the noble company adjourned 
to the hally where a banquet, suited to the joyous occasion, was served. 
With the evenino; tide, the lady's fleet weighed anchor, bearing the Ban 
Oussel and the Clueen*s Lieutenant to the port of Galway, whence Sir 
Richard's tr«)pe proceeded by land. 

Of the future histories of the personages mentioned in this narrative^ it 
is but requisite to say, that generally it was piosperous. 

Sir Richard Bingham died in his government, universally regretted by 
all. His firmness and good discretion had made him an invaluable servant 
to his nK>narch ; while his strict impartiality endeared him to the conquered^ 
who too freauently experienced nothing from the English lieutenants but 
exaction and severity. 

Kildare was shortly afler restored to all his honours, and remained in 
high favour with James. His lovely countess was a frequent visiter at the 
English capital, and was justly ranked among the numerous beauties which 
the court of that easy-tempered nmnarch boasted. 

Hubert, unsettled by the habits of early adventure, accompanied, with 
the Jolly Tar, a band of rovers to the Spanish Main. After many daring 
exploits, and the acquisition of much wealth, he sailed for his native 
fand, but he never returned ; and no doubt perished at sea with his whole 
crew. 

Montravers pro^ved what the Dark Lady had predicted — a bold and for- 
tunate settler. He held his acquired possessions against every claimant ; 
and steering with excellent discretion through the stormy sea of politics^ 
he founded more than one noble house, and transmitted immense estates to 
his successors. Like his companion, Kiklare, he saw bintself surrounded 
by a numerous offspring : aiMl the evening of both their lives was as calm 
and prosperous as the openinj| bad been stormy and adverse. 

But the Dark Lady^s was the most extraordinary of those af^er-htstories^ 
Every thought of aggrandizement and ambition appeared to have been for- 
gotten. Protected by her powerful relations and allies from all agression, 
she turned her whole attention from sublunary concerns; and without be- 
coming ascetic, the piety of her latter years singularly contrasted with tJhe 
fierce and mascirhne ternwr of her earlier career. She contributed munifi- 
cently to every work of grace ; and the ruins of the monastery in Clare 
Island, which she rebuilt, prove the extent of her charities. She died in 
the odour of sanctity, at an advanced age ; and the exploits of Grace 
€^MaUeyy the Dark Lady ofDoonn^ still form the theme of many a wild le- 
gend, with MrhicH the islanders of the western coast beguile the tedious 
hours of their long and stormy winter. 

Of minor personages mentioned in this romance, the monk and the omma- 
dawn ended their days in the walls of Doonct. The churchman rarely left 
the hall or guardn'oom, for he became, from corpulence, unable to shriTe 
even the miner's household. Worowski followed the bent of his wayward 
fancy unheeded, — rambling during sunshine in the green wood, and 
pointing stakes beside the fire in uie kitchen, when '' winter and VM^ 
weather'' drove himfai-doors from the fotulL 
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^ A month after this narration ends, Hubert and the knights, when hunt 
tng, discovered, in a remote dell, the body of a man, who was recognised 
to be the Red Hand. It was conjectured that the unhappy sufferer had 
escaped thus far from the field, which proved so fatal to his companions — 
•nd sinking under his wounds, draggea himself into the copse, and there 
perished, without friend or fbllower to assist him in his extremity. 

Such was the wild tradition told rae by the recluse of Clare Island, of Ifae 
Bait Ousssl Dhu. * 
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